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TO TUB 

Q, U E E Nu 



THE notice jn)ur Mijefiy has condefcendod to take of' 
the following tragnly, emboldens tnc to l»y ir, in 
Ac hujnbleft manner, at your Majefty'j feet. And tO' 
whom can this illufirious Caribaginian lb properly fly 
for proteftioa, as to a Queen, who commaDai the heart* 
of a people, more poweirul at fea than Caitbsge, more 
floumhing in commarcc than thole firA mcrchania, more 
ftctire againft conquelt, and; under a monarchy more 
free than a common -wealth itielf. 

I dare not, nor indeed need I here attempt a charac- 
ter, where both the great and the amiable qualities fhine 
forth in full perfection. Alt words are mnt to fpeak 
what is uniTerTally felt and acknowledged by a happy, 
people. Permit me therefore only to fubfctibe myiat„ 
witn.the truefi zeal and veneration, 

Madah, 

Your Majefty V 
Molt hnmble, 
Mofl dutiful; and? 
^ Mofi deroted femnt, 

, , JAMES THOMSON- 
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TTis notmyintenrioa, in tlii p^efiKe-, todefend any- 
I faultsibatmaybefoupdiiithefoUoAvifigpiece. I xm 4 
■mid there ^e too mpny: .but : t^dfe who are bcA able 
codifcovcr, will be mcA ready to pardon them. They. 
alone koow bow difficult an undertaKiDg the wmiog of a .: 
fiagedy ii : - and this ii a £t& attempt. 

I beg leave onl^ to nicnlion the rcafon that determioed 
metotnake choice of .this.fubjedh What pleafed me - 
ji^rticularLy, tho' perhaps it will not be lealt liable to ob- 
jeiSion with ordinary jeadeia,wa8 the great fimplicity of 
^eftoiy>. ItiiotM, regular, and umbrm, not charged; 
wiili a multiplicity of incidentg, and yet affording Teveral ,' 
rGTolutionaofjFortune; by which the paSdiu maybe 
cxeited, varied, and driven to their full tumult of emotion. . 
Thii unity of defign waa.alway* fought after, and ad- . 
miredby (he.aatieDtt: and the moA eminent among the ■ 
piodeintf who ufldcr flood their writiogi, have choKii to ■ 
iniitate them in this, from an intire conyidion [bat the - 
nafoDofitmult hold good in all a^. AndJiere allonr 
^e to tranflate a paflage from the cdriirated Monfieur i 
Riacine, which contaifu. all that I have (o -fay on this . 
Itead. 

< We tnt^ft not fancy that thia rule bta nootber foun- - 

* -dation but the caprice of thofe who made it. Nothing ;- 

* -caa touch us in tragedy, but what is probable.- Ana 1, 

* whatpiobahilityisthere, that, in oneday, Ihould hap-~ 

* penamultitudeof things, which could fcirce happen in 1 

* -feveral weeks ? There are fome who think that tbia < 

* fimplicity is a mark of batrenncfs of invention. i- But ; 

* -they do notconGder, that, on the eowraryy invention 1 

* couliQs iti making fomeihiog out of nothing : and that , 

* -thii huddleofiacidentshas always been the refuge of i 

* -pocUi who did not find in tbui goiiut cither ncnnefa . 

A -3 i . ' ' W.r 
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' or force enoogli to cnga^ their Qte^laton, for live aflt 

* together, by a fimplc afhoa, fupported by the violeace 

* ofpaffiang, the beauty of fentimenu, and the nobtencft 
' of erprefliOQ.'— I wo a Id not be underflood to idcmi that 
sU thefe things are to be foOntl in my performance: I 
imiy (hew the reader what I aimed at, apd how I Would 
have pieafed him, had it been in my power. 

As to the charafler of Sophonilba ; in drawing it, I 
have confined myfelf to the truth of hifiory. It were in 
-affront to the aeei to fuppofe fucb a character out of na- 
ture ; etpecially in a country which hag produced lb 
many great examples of public fuirit and heroic virtues, 
even in the fo&er fei : and I had deftroyed her tharafler 
intirely, had I not marked it with that flrong love to her 
country, difdain of fervltude, and inborn averfion to the 
Romans, by which all hiAorlans have dillinguilhed her. 
Nor ought her marrying MafiniiTa, while her former huf- 
band was Aill alive, to be reckoned a blemifh in her cha- 
lafter. For, by the laive both of Rome and Canhage, 
the captivity of the hufbind dijTolved the marriage of 
caurfe ; as among us impotence, or sdultery ; not to 
mention the leafons of a moral and public nature, which 
I have put into her own mouih in the fcene between hcf 
andSyphax. 

This is all I have to fay of the play itfelf. But I can* 
not conclude without owning niy obligations to tho{c 
concerned in the reprefeniation. They have indeed done 
memore thanjiilticc. Whatever was deligned as amiable 
and engaging in Mafinil^ Ihines out in Mr. Wilks*h 
aftion. Mrs. Oldfield, in the charader of Sophonifln. 
baa excelled what, even in the fondoefs of an author, I 
could either wifli or imagine. The grace, dignity, and. 
happy variety of her action have been univerlally ap> 
plauned, and are truly admUable. 
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rROLOGUS. 

By a FRIEND. 



TT/'HBN teayning, after ihi bngGft^e night. 

Fair, ^ir iht txie^tnt vi»rU, rinevi'dbu Ught^ 
With ara arijhg Sopbtnifia reft: 
T%e tragic mufe, rttuming, wept her •tatti. 
ffilh hiT th* Italian fcenefirft kaml t»^aw t 
jiaJ thtfirfi tears for her toere taught ta_fiavir. 
Her cbarmi the- CaUic mufa next Ujpw^d : 
CBrneitkhimftlf/avj, tutfUifcrV, and^aijir'i. 

What fartigit theatres with pride havejbevjriy 
Britain, hfjufier title, makes her win. 
tyJien frieJom ii the cauft, ^tis hirs to fight; 
^ndhers, •uihenfretdem is the theme, tawritt. 
Ftr this, a Britijb anther tids again 
yhe heroine rife^ to grace the 'Britijb fitne. 
Here, as in life, ^e breathes her genuine .fiame: 
She ajti lohat itfim has net fill the fame t 

^fis of the Brlti/byeutb Is/lence there T 

She dans la ajk it ef the Britifbfair. 

To-nigbl, mtr hante-fptiH author •aiouldhe true^ 
Jboneeytonature^ hifiary, andjeu. 



WeUpiea^d la give our neiglitaurs due apphuft. 
Me owns their learning, hut difdaias their lavjf^ 
Not It bis patient touch, or happy .flame ; 



'Til to his Briiijh heart he trtiftsfer fame. 
If Pranee extel him in mtt free-hernthought^ 
Jhe man, aj tuellai poet, is ia fault. 

Nature.' informer of the poet' i art, 
Whtfe force alone can raife or melt the hearty 
Then art his guide ; each pajfan, every line, 
Whate'er he dr^aistopkafe, mufiaU he thinn 
Be thou his judge: i'« every candid hreaft^ 
TbfJittU whi^ii tbefacredi^. 
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DRAMATIS tZKS^O-HM^ 



&i>hax, Kmgoi MaJa£iUa. 

Seiph, the Roman GeneraL. 
LttiiMs, hit Lieu ten aot. 



W O M E N. , 



Sfphmifim, . - ' 'II Hbn, 'Bitffh-. 

Fhmiffa, herFrieiMl. 



MeflengCTf Slavt, .Gua^ -Hsd AllWidaiitb^. 
S C E. H,?, . The Pilace blC. }^rM^*\ 
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SOPHONISBA. 



ACT I. 

EalfT Sophaaifia and Fhoenifli. 

SopHONtllA. 

THIS hour, PhoeuilEi, thii imponant hour^ 
Or fisei me a queen, or from a throne 
Throwi Sophodifba into Roman (^laiiii. 
Dctefted thought ! For now hii uimaft forca 
Coltefied, delperate, diltreTi'd, and fare 
Frombatiletlaft] with all the rieeof war. 
Ill-fated Syphax makei hit laft e&rt. 
Btit fajr, thou partner of my hopci aod fean, 
FhGcnil&, Iky; while, from the loft)^ tower. 
Out fhwotngeyei the field of battle fwight, 
Ah, thought you not thai ourNumidiwa troop* 
Gave up the broken field, and fcattering Asd, 
Wild o'er the biJU, from the rapacious tau 
Of ftill triumphanl Reme i 

Ph»a. "S.ht dreain of care f 
And think not, Madam, Syphax can reJi^n, 
But with his ebbing life, in this Uft fielii, 
A crown, a kingdom, and a queen he Iovm 
Beyond ambition's brighteft wiih ; for whom. 
Nor mar'd b^ ihreus, nor bound by plighted faith, 
He fcorn'd the Roman friendfhip (that fair name 
ForflivetyJ and from tV engagements broke- 
Of Scipio, fam'd for every winning arr, 
The toweling genius of recover'd R»nie. 

Sofb. Oh, name him not ! Thefe Romans (iir mybteod 
To too much rage. I cannot bear the foriune 

Of ihat proud people. Said you not, Phteniffa, 

That Syphar lov'd me ; which WQuld fire his b4ttlei 
And ur^ him on to death or conqucft i True, 
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ts SOPHOVISBA. 

He loTM me with the midnefs of deGrc ; 
His ererj paffion it a flare to love ; 
Nor heeds he danger where I bid him go. 
Nor leagues nor iotereft. Hence ihcfe endlefa wa 
Thefe rdvag'd couairies, thefe fuccefslefa fighti, 
SuAain'd forCtithage; whofe defence alone 
Engag'd mjr loielefi marriage-vows with his. 
Bui know younot, that in the Roman camp 
I have a lover too ; a gallant, brave, 
And dirappeinted li>Ter, ful) of wrath, 
Returning to a kingdom whence the twoiA 
Of Svphax drove hira ? 
Pirn. Ma&nifla.^ 
Sifi. He: 
Young MaGniffa, the Maflylran King, 
j Thefirft addreflcrof my youth; for whonr 

My bofom felt a fond beginning willi, 
i Extinguifh'd foon : when once to Scij»o'i fide 
I Won o'er, and dazzled iyy th' enchanting glare 
/ Of that fair fecming hero, he became 
1 A gay admiring Have, yet knew it not. 
E'er nnce, tny heart has held him in contempt ) 
Andthrown out each idea of fail worth, 
That there began to grow r nay had ifbcen 
At atl-poileft, and foft, as hen who fits 
In fecret Ihades, or by the ^ling flream, 
And waftes her being in unutrer'd panga, 
X would have broke, or cur'd it of its fondneri.. 
Fban. Heroic Sophonifba ! 
S»^. No, Phoeniffa ; 
I It is not for the daughter of ^reat AIHrubal^ 
I Pefceoded from a long illuftrioui line 
\ Of Carthaginian heroes, who have oft 
Fill'd Italy wiihierroranddifmay. 
And Ihoolt the walls of Rome, to pine in love. 
Like a deludrd maid ; to ^ve her life, 
And heart high-beating in herccuntry'icaufe, 
Meant not for cotnman aims and houflaold cares,, 
To give them up to vain prcfiiming man ; 
: Much lefi tdone wboftoopt theneck taRomCf . 
' An eaemy to Carthage, MaSoifla. 
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Th{tn, Think not I meui to check that gloriotu Hunt, 
^lat juK ambition which exalu your foul, 
fvKt on your cheek, aDd lightens in ^out e/c. 
Yet would h« had been youni thi* nUng ^rinaei 
War, inrft me, fame i> fond of MaSnifTa* 
£(ii TariouB fuhuDc, hii rerpleodeat decda. 
Hi B courage ; condud, de^-expcrienc'dyouth. 
And vafi uobFoken fpimin diftrcfi, 
rSiill ri£ng flrtmger nom the lafi defeat. 
Are all the talk and terror too of Afric. 
Who hat not heard thcAoryof hie woe*! 
^ow hard he came to hia puten^al teiga ; 
Whence foon by Syphax' unrelenting hate, 
AndjealQUtCanhagedri(ea,he with a few 
Fled to the mountains. Then, Ithinic, it waa> 
Hem'd in a circle of impending rook». 
That all his followers fell, faTc Jifty horiej 
Who, thence eTcsp'd, thro* ii^ret pniht abrupt, 
-Gain'd the Clupean plain. There overtook, 
And urgM by fierce furiDunding foes, he burll 
With four alone, fore-wounded, thro their rapid, 
Ai^ all amidft a mighty torrent plung'd. 
Seiz'd bytbeKfhtrlinggu^h, two funk; and two. 
With him, obTiquely hurried down the^ream. 
Wrought to the farther Ihore. TU' a&onifii'd troo^ 
^fitood checVd, and {htTerin{(on the gloomy bnnk, 
And^deem'd him loA in the devouring flood. 
Wean time the dauntlefi, undefpaicing youth 
iLav inaxave cmceal'd; curing his wounds 
Vith mountain -herbs, and on his horfei fed ; 
Vor here, even at the lowcft ebb of life, 
Stoop'd tuj afpiiing ro\nd. What need I liiy, 
fiow once again re(tor*d, and once a^ain 
£xpeU*d, among the Garamantian hiili 
He fince bat wandcr'd, till the Roman arm 
Reviv'dhiscaufef And who fbatl reign aloae| 
Sjrplux^ he, this day decides. 



Thou need'fl not falaTon thus bii fame, Pheeniffit. 
Were he ai ^lorioujai.the pride of woman 
Could mlb, ia all her wantonnefs of thought; 
The Jar of human kind: wiJe, raliaot, Eood; 

, • With 
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With erery praifc, with ettry laurel chwq' ( 
The wairior"* wooder, sod the Tirgin'* iigh : 
Yet thii would cloud him o'er, this blemifh »U ; 
Hit mcBD fubmilSon to the Roman yoke ; 
That, falfe toCartbagc, Afric.and hitnfelf. 
With proSer'd hand and knee, he hither led 

Theferaragep of earth. But while we talk. 

The work of fate goes on ; even npw pcrhan 
My dyiog countiy bleedj in every vein, , , , , 

And the warm Tidor thunders at our gate. . > ^ 

Etittr « Mcftnger /rem tie laiiU, ' ' 
S^h. Ha ! Whence art thou ; Speak, tho' thy bleed- 
Mignt well excule thy tongue, tiogwound^ 

Mfff. Madam, efcapM, 
With much ado, from yon wide death-r- ~ 

S^, No more. 
At once thy meaning flafheso'er ray foul. 
Oh, all my vanifh'dhopeg ! Repairlcfs chajicc. 
Of undifceming war !-T— And iiall lofl ? 
An univerfal havock ? 

JM. Madam, a!L * 

For (carce a Mafrfvlian^ fare rayfclf, . . . 

But ii or feiz'd, orbite|thebloody|ihun, 

TheKing ... 

Sa^. Ab ! what of him ? 
S&ff. Hi> Eery Heed, 
^ MafiniHa, the Maflylian prince, 
I^erc'd, threw him headlong to hit clultetjog foei ;. 
And now he comes in chaini. 

Sepb. 'Ti» wond'rous fit, 
Abfolute gods ! All Afric is in chains i 
Theweepin^worldiBchainsI Oh, iRtherenoc 
A time, a nghteout time, referv'd in &te, 
Whcntbefeoppreflbrt of maDkindlhallfeel '. 

The miferiea they give ; and blindly fight 
Tor their own fetters too f— The cooqueringtrooptf ■ 
How pointa ibeir motion \ 

Mejf, At my heels they came, ■ 
Loud-fhoutlng, dreadful, ia a cloud of dufl, ' 

By Mafini^ beaded. [f^v'. 
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3gfii. Hark! arrived. 
The m arm 'ring crowd rolls frighted ro the palace. 
Thou bleed'fl to death, poor faithful wretch ; away, 
And dreft thy wounds, if lile be worth thy care : 
Though Rome, meihinks, nill.lofe a flave in ihee. 
Would SophooHba were as near the rergc [Exit Meff", 
Of bousdlefs, and immortai liberty ! [Pat/tt, 

!And wherefore not ? When liberty ie loft, 
Let flairs and cowards live.; but in the brav^ 
\ It were a treachery to themfelves, enough 
' To merit chaiA^. And is it fit tor me. 
Who in my veins, from Afdnibal deriv'd, 
Hold Carthaginiali enmity to Rome ; 
On whom Pre lavilli'd all my burning foul. 
In cverlafting hate ; for whofe deSruuion 
] fold rtiy joylefs youth to Byphas' arms, 
( And turn'd him fierce upon tbem ; fit ioi fuck 
I A native, reftlefg, unrelenting; foe, 
^ To fit down foftly -pen five, and await 
Th' approaching viftor's rage ; referv'd'in chaiin 
To grace his triumph, and become ibe fcora 
Of every Roman dame — Godi! how my foul 
Dildains the thought ! and this fliall fet it free. 

\Oferi h,Jiai-her/,lf. 
Pian. Hold, Sophonifba, hold ! my Iriend ! my queenl 
For whom alone I'live ! hold your ra(h point, 
Nor through your guardian bofom ftab your couwry. 
That Is our Ufl reforr, and always furc. 
The gracious gods are libera! of death ; 
To that lalt bicfling lend a thoufand waj's. 
Think not I'd have you live to diag a chain, 
And walk the triumph of infulting Home. 
No, by thefe tears of loyalty and lore, 
Ere I beheld fo vile a fight, rhishaod 
Should urge the faithful poniard to your heart, 
And glory in the deed. But, while hope Uves, 
Let not the generous die, *Tis late before 
The brave defpair. 

Stph. Thou copy of my foul ! 
And now my friend indeed ! Shew me but hope. 
One glimpfe of hope, and I'll renew my toils, 
Call patience, labour, fortitude again, 

B The 



H SOPHONISBA. 

Thcflcxt UDJoyout day, and fleeplefs night ; 
Nor Ihrislc at da»cr, any flinpc of death, 
Shew me the fmalTeft hope ! Alas, Phceiiifla, 
Too kindly coofideai ! Hope Htcb not here, 
Fled with her Mer Liberty beyond 
The G«HinHiiiiaii htU&, ta fome lleep wild, 
S(une undifcoitr'd cou5try, where the fuot 
Of Roman cannot come. 

Pl^H. Y(»i there flie livM 
With MafiniiTi wounded, attd forlorn, 
Amidfl the ferpcnt's bifs, and tiger's yeIl<—> 
Sofi. Why nam'ft ihoa him ? 
Piaa. Madam, inthisfot^c 
My forward ze)A ; from him proceeda our hopc;^ 
He lov'd you on^ j nor ia.your form impair d, 
Warm'd,* and unfolded into firoogcr charmi ; 
Aik h'l protfi&ioa fram the Roman power, 
You mufl prevail; for Sophoniiba fure 
Prom MafiDrAa cannot aUt in vain. 

S^h, t^Hr,' hy the prompung gcttiua of my couury I 
I thank thee for the tlwaught. True, there ii pain 
^ F.v'a in defcqndwg thui to hifg proce^Jjon 
I From that d^Soara;E< youth. But, Oh, £oi thee, 
I M^ fiokiaK country ! and again to gaul 
This hsied RofiM, wbAt would-] not endure I 
It Aiall be doite, PhwoiiTa i (hough difguft 
Cboak'd up my ttiuggUng tncaniag, Oiatl bedwe. 

[AWJIr; 
But here I vow, propitlouB Juno, hear ! 
■Could every pomp and every pleafurejoia'd. 
Lore, empire, glory, a whole kneeling world, . 
Unnerve my fmaU'tt purpofc, and remit > 
That mall inveterate enmity I bear 
The Roman (late ; may Carthage fmoak in nibl I 
Rome rife rhe. nviffr^f* of mankind .' and I, 
There an abaadou'd Have, drag out a lepgtb 
Of life, in toathlhme baftnefs and contempt I 
Thi> way the trumpet founds J letusrcurc. lExrmni. 
Enter MafinifB, byphax iwciMtiu, Narv», GkOKtii, Sic. 
S]fb, le there no dungeon in tbii city, dark 
At is my troubled Xoul, ihtic thus I'm brought 
To my own palace, to thofe rooms of £ate, 

a Wont 
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Wont inuiOTher manner to receive tne, 
Witb other iigna ot royalty than tbefe ? 

[Lttiing^ im his -cMiu. 

Maf. I will not wound thee, norinfnlt tbe«,^phaxt 
Witb areciolofiby tyrant crimes. 
A captive here I fct the^, &llen beiow 
My mod' revengeful wifti; and all the r^e, 
Tbe noble fury that in (^ir**! thi* morn, 
lafunktofeftcompaffion. In the field. 
The flaming from of war, there is ihrflcene 
Of brave rcrengc j and I have (ov%Ya. tKcetkere* 
Keen as the hunted tion feeks his foe. 
But whcna broken enemy, Afsrm'd, 
And helplefs lies; a failing fword, an eye 
With pity flowing, and an arm as weak 
As infant foftneft, then becomes the brave. 
Now fleeps the fword ; the paiTions of the Mk 
Sublide to peace ; and my relendng foul 
Melia at thy fate. 

%£. This, this, h all I dn»d, 
Alt I detcfl, thiB-infelenae refii/d, 
Thiibarbaraua pity, this at!eAettgoodnef«> 

Pitied by thee ! Is there a forrB of dutby 

Of tonure, and of infamy lilce fhat t 

It lulls my very foul !—— Ye panial god* ! 

I feel your woril ; why ftioutd I fear you more ? 

Hear me, win youth ! take norice— I abho» 

Thy mercy, loath it. — -Poifon to my thougbtl t 

Wouldft thou be merdful ? One way atone 

Thou eanfl oblige me ■Ufe rttt like a flawe j 

As I nrould thee, (ttelicious thought ! ) ffcrt thou 
Here crouching in my power. 

M^. Outrageous ma»! 
If that is mercy, 1*11 be cruel ftilK 
Nur canft thou drive me, by rhy Utmeftrage, 
To an unmanly deed', Hot all thy wrong*, 
Nor this worfe triumph in them . 

Sfph, Ha ! ha 1' wrongs ? 
I cannot wrong thee. W-hcn welaneh the fpeaff 
Into the monfler's heart, or cruththeferpent \, 
Dedioy what in antipathy we hold,. 
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The cotnmonfoe ; cui that be caU'd a wrong ? 

Injurious that? AbfurdI it canugc be. 

Maf. I'm loth to hurt ihce mort. — The tyrant w(trk$ 

Too fierce already in thy rankled btcall. 

But fJDCe thou feem'ft to rank me with thyfelf. 

With great deHroyera, wiih perfidious kings ; 

1 mull reply lo thy Ucemious Eongue, 

Bid thee remember, whofe accuried fword 

Began this woik of death ; who broke ibe tic9^ 

The holy tie«, arteftcd by the gods. 

Which bind the nations in the bond of peace ; 

Who meanly took advantage of my youth, 

IJulkiU'd in arms, unfetded on my throne, 

And drove mc to the dcfart, there to dwell 

With kinder moafters j who my cities fack'd. 

My country pillag'd, and my fobjefta murder'd } 

Wlio Ilill pujfu'd mc with inveterate hate. 

When generouE force prov'd vain, with ruffian iltl^ 

The villain'E dagger, bafc slfeffination ; 

And for tio reafon all. Brute tioleace 

Alone (hy plea. — What the leail proTontion, 

Say, canft thou but pretend i 
&^b. I needed none. 

Naiure has in my being fown the feedi 

f Of enmity to thine. Nay, mark me thij; 

1 Couldfl ihOu reftore me to my former ftate, _■ 

Strike offthefechaiog, ^i^c me the fword again, 
j The fceptre, and ibe wiJe-Dbedtent war i 
: Yet muft 1 liill, implacable to thee, 

Seek eagerly thy death, or lUe myfelf. 

Life cannst hold us both ! Unequal goda \ 

Who love to difappotat mankind, and take 

All vengeance to yourfelves ; why to the poitit 

Of my iong-fiattet'd wiiheBdidye lift me, 

Th^n-fink me ihut fo low ? Juft as I drew 

The glorious ftroke that wa» to make me happ^^ 

Why did y'uu Waft my ftrong extended arm ? 

Strike thedryfwordunfated to the ground? 

Bui that ta mock ua ie-your cruel fport t 

What elie is human lifi:? 
Haf. Thus always join'd 

With an iiihumao heart, and brutal manuerB, 
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Itlrreligion to the njlbg godi ; 

Wliofe fchemei our peCTiftf ignoniKe flrrti^, 

Our thoughtleti pride. ifiy'Ioft conditioii, SypbtXy 

It Dothiog to the tumult Of tb^ breafl. 

There lies the (Img of evil, there the drop 

That poifoDB nuture. — Ye mylkriom pomn- 

Whole way» ate ever-gradooi, Crer-juft, 

A» ye thiak wifeft, brft, difpofc of me j 

Bill, w-hether thro' your glnomf dtptfa* I mvder,, 

Oroayour roouDta'ms »alk ;. give me the «1m 

Thefleady, fmiling foul; where wifdotnlhedt,. 

£teroal funlfaine and ctemikl joy. 

Then, if niidfbrtant conrn, the bribgi along 

The bravell virtuea. And fo many great 

niullrioui fpirlta have convert'd with woe, 

(Hie pride of adverfe&ce !) aiareeitough. 

Toconfecrate difh^s, and make ctcd death 

Ambition. 

Sypb. Torture 1 Racks ! The common trick' [ 
Of infolent fuccftra, uttfjfiering pride, 
Thift pra.ic of jwtience, and I know not what. ' 
'Tis all a lie, impraSicabte rant ; 
And only tendsto mafce-me feomthce more. 
But why this talk i In mercy fend me hence ; 
Yet — ere I go— Oh, fave me from diftraftion !' 
Ikoow, hot youiH, thou bumeft for my queen;. 
But, by the majefty ofruiii'd kinga,. 
And that commanding glory wbi«i furrounda ber,. 
I charge thee, touch her BOt ! 

Maf. No, Syphsi, no. 
Thou needil not charge me. Hiatirere meaniiideedy 
A triumph that to thee. ButcouM I flMp 
Agun to loreier; Timu, whtt right haft thou, 
Acjptive to her bed }■ Norlife, nor -queen, 
Koroughta cipti'whai. All lam in thii, 
Koimn and Carcliirginian, all agree. 

Syph. Here,here,be!ginsthebtttenie&9£deaAL' 
Here my chains grind me-firft!' 

Maf, PoorSo^niflia.! 
She toobeoome»'theprize(if'Ctni<fu«rin|;lt,aBK^: 
WhaCmoft her bran abhon. AIm, bow'totW 
Wi&'jbvc^ fit onJicmtfte^ fbtrlJ- 
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How [Mteout hard ! But, if I know her well. 

She never will endure it, flie will die. ' 

For not a Romao bunu with nobler ardoi, 

A higher feore of liberty, thin Ibe ; 

And cho' fhe matry'd thee, her only flain, 

Falfe to |ny yttuth, and faithlefi to my rowt ; , 

Yet 1 muil own ii^ from a worthy caufe, 

■From public fpirit, dldher&ult proceed. 

^fL Blueplague8,andpoifononthynicddliogtoiif[uef 
Talk not of her; for every word of her 
Ii a keen dagger, erinding ihra* my heart. 
Oh, foralonclj (iungeon! where! rather 
Would lalk wiib my own groans, and great rcTCDge, 
Thjn in the m^nGwis of the blefl with ihcc. 
Hell! Whiihermuftl go? 

Ma/. Unhappv man? 
Aod ii ihy breaudctermio'Jigaittll pcacCf 
On comfort fliut ? 

^i. On all, but death, from thee. 
Mof. Narva, be Syphax thy peculiar care ;. 
And ufe him well with lendcrncfa and honour. 
This evening Lxlius, and to morrow Scipio, 
To Cirthacome. Then let the Romans take 
Their prifonec. 

S^. There Ihinei a gleam of hope 
Acrofa the gloom — From thee deliver'd !— Eafc [lighter f 
Sreathea. in that thought — Lead on^ — My hean growr 
TiiS,aUnitCz almu. - [£xemiU 

Maf. What dreadful havoc in the human breati 
Tho palTions make, when unconfin'd, and mad, 
Theyburit uaguidedhy the mental eye, 
f he light of reafon •■, which in TariouB wayi 
Points them to good, or turns them back from iO. 
Ofave me from the tumult of the foLtU 

From the wild beafts within! For circling fands, 

.When the fwlft whirlwind whelms them o'er the lands j 
The roanng deeps that to the clouds arife. 
While thwuting thick the mingled lightning flies ; 
The tnonfler-brood to which this land gives birth. 
The blazing city, and the gaping eanh ; 
All deaths, all tortures, in one pang comlun'd. 
Arc gentle to the tempcft of the mind. [■£■*//• 

£)ID of the FiKST Act. 
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Emter Maliuifla anJ Narra. 

^ MAtlHI)l4. 

'^TT^IS true, my ftieod, ffbnn*^, 

X Thou good old man, by whom mjr jrouch ww 
TTie firm companion of my varioui life, 
I own, 'tis true, that Sophonilba's image 
Lives in my bofom flill ; and at each glance 
1 take in fecret of [hc.brighi idea, 
A flranec diforder feizes on my fouT, 
Which Bums with flronger glory. Need I lay,. 
How once fhe had my tows ? Till Scipio came^ 
RefifilefEman! like idefceDding god. 
And foaich'd me from the Canhaginian fide 
To nobler Rome; beneath wbofe Uurei'd brow^. 
And ample eye, the nations gnw polite, 
Humane and happy. Then thou mayll remember. 
Such is this woman's high impetuous Tpiiit, 
Hat alt-controiiling leve the bears her cuuntry^ 
Her Canhage ; that at this Ox facriflc'd 
To SypKaz, unbclov'd, her blooming years^. 
And won him oft' from Rome. 
Nor. My generous prince! 
Applauditig Africaf thy choice approves. 
Fame claps her wingt, and virtue fmiles on thee, 
Of peace thou foft'nA^and thou foul of war! 
But Oh, beware of that fiiir foe to glory. 
Woman ! and mofl of Carthaginian wbman !' 
Who has not heard of fatal Punic ^uile ? 
Oftheir^yconqueAs? their infidious leagues ? 
Their AWmbaU ? their Ha&nibals ? with all 
Their wily heroes ? And, if fuch their lacOf 
What muft their women be t 
I Ahf. You make me fmtle. 
\l thank thy honeA zeal. But never dread 
^The fiimDcfi of my bean, my Arong attachmeat, 

Serer* 
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Severe to Rome, to Scipio, nnd to gloty. 
Indeed, I ciiinot, wouLd not tyiite forget 
The grace of Sophwifbi; how (he lool'dr 
And tatkM, and moT'd. a Pallai, or a Juno r 
Accomplifh'd even iu trifles, when (he liopp'it 
Ambiiiou'i flight, and with afoftan'd eye 
Gave het quick, fpirit into gayer life, 
Then every word was livehnelt, and wit ; 
, We heard the Mufes'fong; and the dance ftraiifc 
Thro' all the maze of harm oDy, I flatter doc^ 
Believe me, Narva ; yet my panting foul. 
To Scipio taken in the fair purfuic 
Of faine, and for my people's happinefB,. 
Refign'd this Sophonifta ; and tho' now 
CofilViaio'd by fofi neceffiiy to fee her. 
And fhe a captive in my power, will Aill 
Refign her. 

Nan Let me not doubt thy fortitude,. 
My Ma Sniffi^thy exalted purpofe 
Not to be loft in love ; but, ah ! we know nof^ 
Oit, till experience fighs it to the foul, 
The'boundlefs witchcraft of eafnaring woman,. 
And ou*ownIKppery heans. From Scipio learn: 
The temperance of heroei. Til recount 
Th' inflrudive ftory, what thefe eye* beheld j 
EerhR[u you've heard it ; but 'tia pleafing ftill^. 
Tbo"^ told a thoufand iimei^ 

Maf. 1 burn to hear it. 
Loft by my Iftte mieloritmes in the defatr, 
1 liv'd a itranger lo the voice of fame. 
To Scipio's lull exploits. Exalt me now. 
Great B^lioDs raifethe mind. But wlien a friend^ 
A Scipio doeetfaem; tben with more than Wondt'r^ 
Even with a fort of vanity we liften. 

Nur. Whentohisglorious.fiWtel&yin wav 
New Carthage fefl ; there all the flower of Spain. 
Were kept la hoftage ; a full field prefentiug. 
For Scipio's generoAcy to fhinCi 
And then it wa>, that when the hero heard 
How I to thee bclong'd, he with' huge gifts^. 
And fii«a% nordi difmifi'dLae. 



Mfi 
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ift/l I remember. 
And in his favour that imprefsM me firft. 
Sutie thy (lory, 

}iar. What wiih admiration 
Struck erery hearr, was diJB— A noble virgin, ■ 
Confpicuous tar o'er all the captive damet, 
Was tnark'd the General's prize. She wept, and blufli'd. 
Young, frelh, ahd blooming like the mora. An eye, 
As when the blue (ky trembles ihro' a cloud 
Of pureft while. A fecret charm combin'd 
Her feaiures, and infus'd enchantment thro' themr 

Herfhape was harmony. But eloquence 

Beneath her beauty faiU ; which feero'd, on purpofc^ 

Pour*!! out by laviAi nature, that mankind 

Might fee this fOiaa in its higheft luftre. 

Soft, as (he pafs'd alon^, with downcafl eyes. 

Where gentle forrow fwell'd, and now and then 

Dropto'cr her modefl cheek a trickling tcarj 

The Roman legioni languilb'd ; and hard war 

Felt more than pity. Eien Scipio'sfelf, 

As on bis high tribunal rais'd he fat, 

Tum'd from ihe piercing fight, and chi^ug aikM 

Hit officersi if by this gin they meent 

Toclondhis gloq^initi very dawn. 

J£y^Oh,godg! my flutteringhean ! On,Aapnoi, Narva^ 

Hot. Shequeflion'dof her birch, in irembltng acceoti. 
With tears and blufhes broken, toid hertale. 
But when he found her royally defcended, 
Ofheroid captive parents the fole joy j 
And that a haplefs Celiiberian prince. 
Her lover and belilv'd, forgnthis chains. 
His loftdominioaa, and for heralone 
Wept out his tender foul ; fujden the heart 
Of this young, conquering, loving, godlike Roman " 
Feltall the great diviniiy of virtue : 
His wiftiing youth flood check'd, his tempting poj^er^ 

Ma/. Well, well; 
And then ! 

l^ar. DJfdaining guilty doubt, at once 
He for her pvaots and her lovei call'd. 

The 
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The various fcene imagine: how hii troops 

Look'd dubious on, anil wuodcr'd what he meant; 

While flretch'd below ihe trembling fuppliaats lay, 

Rack'd by aihoufand minglingpadiDns.fear, 

Hope, jealoufy, difdala, £uhiai(mn, grief, 

Anxiety, an^ Iotc in every (hape. 

To rtiefe as different feDiimenis fucceeded, 

At miiE emotions, when ihe man divine 

Thus the dread fiknce to thq lover broke. 

Weboih are young, both charmM. The right of war 

Has put thy beauteous mlflrefs in my power ; 

With whom I could, in the moft facred ries. 

Live ou: a happy life : but knoHr ibat Remans 

Their heanias wellas enemies can conquer. 

Then take her to thy ibul ( and witli her take 

Thy liberty and kingdom. In return 

1 afk hut thra. When you behold thefe eyes, ' 

Thefe charms, with tranfport ; be a friend to Rome. 

Ml/. There Tpoke the foul of Scipb— But the iorjn— . 
' Nor, Joy and cAtalic wander hera (hem mute ; 
While the loud camp, andall thectufl'ring crowtlf 
Thai hung around, rang with repeated fhouu. ' 
Fame took th* alarm, and thro* rcfounding Spatn 
Blew fail the fair report : which» more titan armt. 
Admiring nations to the Romans gain 'd. 

Ms/. My friend in glory j thy awaken'dprinc*. ' 
Springs at thy faithful tale. It fires myfoul, 
And'nerves each thought anew ; apt on perhaps. 
Too much, too muth.to ftacken into love. 
But nowtbefoFt oppreiGoQ fliei ; andall 
My mounting powersexpand to deeds like thioe^ 
Thou pattern and infpirer ofmy fame, 
Scipio, thou lirfiof men, and bell of friends t 
What man of foul would I've, my Narva, breatbfi 
This idle-puffing element ; and run, 
Day after d^, theftill-returning round 
Of life's mean offices, and fickly joys; 
But in coiQpatfion lo mankind ? to be 
A guariliangod below^ to di 15 pate 
An ardent being in heroic aims > 
Do fomething vaftly great HSe- what you told ? 
SometbJDgto taifc himo'crthc groveling herd. 
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Anfl maVe liim fliine for ever i Oh, niy friend ! 

Bleed every vein about me ; every nerve 
With anguilb tremble ; every Gnew ake ; 
Be toil ^miliar to my limbs ; ambiuon 
Mix all my thougbti in an inceflaat whirl ; 
The third time may I lofe my kingdnn ; and wua 
Wander the falfe inhofintable Syrcc ; 
Yet Oh, ye liberal god* ! in rich award. 
And ampleft recompence— — I alk no mftrr ■ 
Share me the wreath of fame from Scipio's btow ! 
But fee, IbecomeGJ mark bermsjeAic port. 
Ester Sophonifln a»il Phafi'fSk, 
Stfh, Behold, viOorioire {iriDce ! ihe f^etienTCts^'dl 
And SophanifbakoeeliEig here; a cnjitive, 
O'er whom tlie gods, thy fortune, aadthy vimie, 
Have girai'uiii^ueftioii'd power oflife. and de«th. 
If fuch a one may raifeher fufpliant voice, 
Once tnuic to'thy ear ; if fbe may teuch 
Thy knee-, thy purple, and thy vidor-haad: 
Oh, liflcn, Mafmiaa t Let thy foul 
Intenfely liften ! While I ferVent pray, 
And Ihoog adjure thee, by that regal: Que, 
Id which with equal pomp uvluc^ihoae! 
By the Numidtan name, our-oomitiOD boall! 
And by tbofe houthoM gods ! who may, 1 wilb, 
With better omcDi tf^c tbce to tfai» palace, 
ThanSyphax bence they fent. At ia thy ple^ure. 
In all bcGde, determine of my hte. 
This, thit alone I beg. Never, Oh, sever ! 
Into the cruel, proud, aod bated power 
Of Romaoi let me fall. Since atigry heaven 
Will haveit fb, that I muft be a Hare, 
And that a filing chain mufl Iniid thefe handi g 
It were fome little fofteningin mydoom, 
To call a kindrol fon of the faioe clime, 
A native of Nurnidia, my loid. 
But if tboucanl) notfave me from the Roawtt, 
If thie lad bvour be beyond thy power; 
At leaf! to fpye me death is what thoa canfl. 
Here ftrike — ^My naked bofom courts ihy fwoi^ f 
And my lall breath fliaU blefa ihec, Alafioiflkl 
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ilfo/. Rifc, Sophonlfba, rife. Tofee theethos 
la a revcBgc I fcora ; aod all the man 
Wiihin me, thougli mudi injur'dtj thy pride. 
And (pint too tempeftuous for Ay fcx, 
Yet blulhes to behold this at my -feet, 
Thus{i»ftraie tow, her, for whom kings have kneci'di 
The MK&, bui the ^Ifef! of her fex. 

Siifih. Spare thy reproach -^Tis cruel tfansto lofe 

In rankling difcord, a nd-«D generous ilfife, 

The few remainine momenti that divide me 

From the laft e^il, Dondage — Roman bondage ! 

Yes, ^lut thy heart againft me; (hut thy heart , 

Againft compaffion, cTcry human thought, 

£ven recollefled lovej yet know, rafli youtfa ! 

Thatwhtn thou feeft me fwell their lofiv ttiuropb, 

Thoufeeftthyfelfinme. This is my day; 

To morrow may.be thine. But here, aflbr'd. 

Here will I lie on this vifeearth, forlorn, ' 

Of.hope abandoo'd, fincedefpis'd by thee; 

Thefe locks all loofe and fordid in the dull ; 

This follied bofom growing to the ground, 

Scorch'd up with anguifh, and of every (hape 

Of mifery full : till come* the foldicr fierce 

From recent blood ; and, in thy very eye, 

I^ys raginghls rude fanguinaiy grafp 

On thefe weak limbs ; and clinches them in cliairu.' 

Then if no friendly fleel, no neflar'd draught 

Of deadly poifon, can enlarge my foul; 

It will indienant burA frorn a flave's body ; 

And, join'd to mighty Dido, (torn ye all. 

Ma/. Oh, SophoDifba ! 'tit not lafe to hear thee ; ' 
And I miilook my heart, to (ruft it thus. 
Hence, let me fly. 

S^h. You fhall not, MaGnifli! 
Here will 1 hold you, tremble here for ercr ; 
Here unremitting gronr, till you coofent. 
And can'il thou think. Oh ! canft thou think to leflTC me t 
Expos'd, defencclefs, wretched , here alone ? 
A prey CO Romans flufli'd with blood and conqueft ? 
The fubjedt of their fcora or bafer lo»e ? 
Sure MafiniiTa cannot ; and, thg'chang'd, 
Tho'c^as thatavcrtedlookhe wears j 

Sure 
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Sure love cad ae'tr in gencFous breallt be \o& 
To that degree, ai not ^m fhame aii'l outrage 
To lave what once they lov'd. 

Ma/. Enchammentl Madneft! 
What wMildll thou, Sophoniflia f ^— Oh, my heart ! 
My trcachcroui heart ! 

Sefi: Wbu would I, MaGnilla ? 
My mean requefl li» blulhiogon my cheek. 
To be thy Have, young Prince, is what I beg ; 
Mere Sophonilba kneeli to be thy (lave ; 
YetkneeUiiK/aiD. But thouVtallave thyfelf, 
Andcanft Dot/nun the Romani faveone woman; 
Her, fjio mu once the triumph of thy foul, 
£re they feilucM it by their lying glory. 
Immortiit godi ! and am I fallen To low i 
Scorn'd by a lever, by a flave to Korae f >- 

Nought can be wunh&is bafeacfa, life nor empire. 
I loath me for it. On thiskinderearrh. 
Then leave me, leave me, todefpair and death. 

Ma/. What maana-thiacmifliawith almighty n«urc? 
With (he whole warring heart ? — Rife, tmlckly rife, 
Ittall the conquering majefty of charms ; 
O Soplioniftia, rife ! while here. I fwear, 
By the titmcndous powers thatrule tnankiod, 
ti)r,b«av«n,aDdeaiih, Kdhell,by lQve«ndg1or)r, 
The Romans Ihall not Iwrt you— ^Romans cjiriaiot; 
For Rome ia generou* as the goda theaifclvea. 
And honuura.'DOt infeka, a generous foe. 
Yet (ince ymi dread them, take this facred pledge, 
Thishaudof lurety,' by which kinga are bound, 
By which I hold you mine, and vow to treat you 
With all the reverence due to nija'd l^ate, 
With all the forincfi of remember'd love, 
Al] that can footh thy fete, and make thee hjippy. 

S^. I thank thee, 4V[fl6nifla, Now the fame, 
The fameiWann youth, exalted, full of foul. 
With whom, io happier dayi, I wont to pafs 
The fighinghour; whiledawniqg fair in love. 
Allfong and fweetneG, life fet joyouaput, ' 
£te the black tempcft of ambition rofe. 
And drove us different wayt, ThuidrcfiM in w»t, 
laaoddiDg ptuinei,o'crcaftwithfuUcn thought, 

c With 
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Wit^ purposM vengeance dark, I knewihee Aot ; 
Bu[ uow breaks out the beauteoui fuo aaew. 
The gay Nuniidian ftiines who warm'd me once, 
Whofe tove was glory. Vain ideas, hence ! 
Long fmee, my heart, to oobler palEoni knoWD, 
Has your acquaintance fcora'd. 

Maf. Oh, while youtalk, 
Enchanting fair-one ! my deluded choughl: 
Runs back .to dajs of loce ; when fancy Itill 
Found worlds of teauiy, ever rifing new 
To the tranfponedeyci when ilatterine hope 
Form'd endlefs profpc^ti of increaliag blift, 
And ftin the credulous heart believ'd them >U, 
Even more than lore could promife. But the fccne - 
Is full of dinger for a tainted eye \ 
I mull not, dare not, will not look thai way. 
Oh, hide it, wifdom, glory, from my view ! 
Or in Tweet ruin I (hall fiuk again. 
I)i(aller clouds thy cheek ; thy colour goes. 
Retire, and from the iroublei of the day 
Repofe thy weary foul, worn out with cire. 
And Tougn unhappy thought. 

Soph. May Mahnilla 
Ne'er want the goodnefs he has fliewn to me. \Z» 

Maf, Thedanger'so'er; I've heard the fyrco's fong 
YetiUll to gloiy hold py ile»dy courfe. 
I mark'd thy kind concern, thy frieudly fears. 
And owti them jull ; for flie has beauty, Narva, 
So full, fo perfef), with fo great a font 
loform'd, fo pointed high with fpitrt. 
As llrikci like lightning from the hand of Jove, 
And raifei love to gloiy. 

Narva. Ah, myTrince ! 
Too true, it is too true ; her fatal charmi 
Are powerful, and to Malinifla's heart 
But know the way too well. And art thau fure, 
That the foft poifon, which within thy veins 
Lay unextinguifh'd, is not rouz'd anew I 
Is not this moment working thro' tby foul i 
Doft thou not love? Confefs. 

Jt%C What faid my friend, 
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Of pfMfoB, bve, of loving Sophooifba i 
Yes, I admire her, wonder at her beauty; 
And he who does not is as dull'Hsear.h, 
The cold, unanimatod form of man, 
£re lighted up with the ce^eItial fire. 
Where'er the goe», Aill admiration gazes, 
Andliflens while flie tallcs. Even ihou thyfelf. 
Who faw'il her with the malice of a friend, 
Even ihou thyfelf adraittl her. Doft ihou not? 
Say, fpeak fincerely. 

Nar-va. She haacharms indeed ; 
But hasfliecharmslikevinue? Tho' majeftic. 
Dees Ihe cotmnand ui ? Is her force like gbry f 

Maf. AH glory's in her eye ; Perfeflion thence 
X'Doks from his thrtne ; and on her ample brow 
Siia Majefly. Her features glow with life. 
Warm with hefuic foul. Her mien ! fiie wal^. 
As when a towetlng goddefs treads this earth. 
Sutwhen bet language flows, when fucbaone 
X>efceticlB to footb, to flgb, to weep, to gra^ 
The tottering knee, Ob, Narva ! Harra, Oti t 
Ezpreffion here is dumb. 

ifar^a. Alas, my Lord ! 
Is this the Talk of fober admiration 7 
Are tiiefe the fallies of a heart at eafe ? 
Of Scipio's frif.nd } Aud ivaB it the calm fcnfe 
Of fair perfeftion, that, while (he kneel'd 
For what ^ou ralhly ptomis'd, feiz'd your foul. 
Stole out m fecret tranrportifrom your eye, 
Tbat writh'd you groaning round, and Ihook your frame ? 

Maf, I tell thee once again, too ciuitious man, 
That when a woman begs, a match Ids woman, 
A woman once belov'd, a fallen queen, 
ASophonilba! when (he twines her charrns 
Around OUT foul, andallher power of looks, 
Of tears, of fighs, of faftnef;, plays upon us, 
He's more oi lefs than man who can refill her. 
Tor me, my itedfaH foul approves, nay, more. 
Exults in the protection it has promis'd : 
And nought, iho' plighied honour did not bind me, 
&baU lliaKc tfae happy purpofeof my heart ; 

C a. NougK 
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Nought, Itjr th' ateiQ^g^p^, vrholicard my tov* 
And hear me now again. 

Narva. Ami wa» It tb«Q 
For thii you couciuer'd i 

Maf. Yet, ana tiiumph in it. 
This wa» my foncMl wifli, the very point,' 
The plumtJof glory, the delicious pnDe 
Of bleeding yean. And 1 hid been h brute* 
A greaicir monller thaM F^umidiji breedi^ 
A horror tomyfelf, if, on the ground, 
Caft vilely from me, I tV iHitflrion* ftir dne 
Had teft to bAttda^; bitterhefs, and deathi 
Nor is thdre ought in -war tvorch what I feel. 
In painp aadholllnrltiKe,- like thii fweet feofo 
Of infeltblirs^ whichiherEfie^ionatrea nW,. 
Of faving thugfiich f.J c e H <.iice and beauty 
From heriUpremeabheTFence, 

Narva. MaimilTa, 
My friend,. my rdyal Lord! alas, you iltde, 
Tou link froiflirti^ue ! On'thc giddy brink 
Of fate ydu'fltand: Out i)cp, and'dll'itldfh' 

Ma/. No more, no more! If tltis ifrbcMg^laft^ 
If this, miftaljen ! is forfakingVtrmt, 
And rulhing down the precipice of At6,i 
Then down I go, f%r,ifarbeyt)nd'the d)il< 
Of lcrupull>t)»; 4«H'prdeatitioii. Le^raiss; Nnra^ 
I want TO be alorfe,' tO'^od frimofiiKlt, 
Stime fotitaiy gloom, there Ho flialce-ofl' 
This weightof life, fhisTumukofmoihind;. 
Tbis-liH««nbitiDn, OIF itf(4f receaKiig^. 
And there to+ifteo to the gentln »<ace, 
The fighof pcacCi fofnethiag, I Icnbw not what^ 
That whifpers tranrpowiotny hoart. Fareweh [£rtp. 

Narva. Scniefc',' and he knows ic nor. Scf whtti tba ' 
Elate inhearp,>the warriorfcorni tdyieJd, [feMj 

The ftrcamin^bloodcanfcflrce poiniince hlfeytt. 
Nor will he fm ihe wousd by whiuh He diej,' 



[Exit. 
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ACT 111. 



Mafinifla oiW' 

IN nin I wand^ tbrough tbe fliade for peace t 
'Tig with the calm alone, the pure of heart, 
Thu there the goddefi talks— But in my breaA 
Seme bufy thougbi, Ibme fecret-catiog pang, 
Tfarobi ineipreffible ; aod rowb from— Whu? 
Fnua charm to chatin, on SopbonUba fliU. 
EiratR, intent, devoied all lo bcr- 
Ob, it mull out ! — ' Fia love, almighty love ! 
Sciurning on ine with a llronger tide. 
Ill doubt no mote, but give it up to loiCi 
Come to my breatt, thou rafy-{hitliDg god .' 
Come utuonfin'd ! brisg all tb}( joys ajang, 
All thy fqft caret, and mix them copioui here> 
But why ioTohc I thee ? Th^ power ii weak^ 
To Sophoni Aa% eye ; thy quivor p«or, 
Totherefidlcrali^htiungot her form; 
AadduU thy bare infiauaiiogatts. 
To [he fweet maze& of her flowing tongue. 
Quick, let me fly to her ; and ihere former 
Ihis tedious ablence, war, ambition, noife. 
Even fnendfhip's fell, the vroity ot fiune, 
Aad all but lore, iai love i»mote than all L ' 

Enlcf Narva. 

Welcome agab,. my friend — Come nearer. Nam;, 
lend me thine arm, and I will tell thee all. 
Unfold my fecret heart, whofe every pulfe 
With Sophcmifba beats. — Nay, hear me aut 
Swift, as I mua'd, the conflagratioitfpre«l ; 
AtoQce tooftroDg, too general, to be qucnch'd^ 
I lore, aod I approve it, doat upon bei\ 
Even think thdc minutes loft 1 t^lt with thee. 
Heavens ! what emotitma hare pollefs'd my (ouL't 
Soatch'd by a motncnt into yeari of palBoB. 
Aor. Ah, MafiniflR 1 
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Maf. Ar|{ue not igainl) me. 
Talk down the circliag winda that lift the defart ; 
And, touch'd by Heaven, when all tKe foreAt blaze„ 
Talk down the name, but not my flronger love> 
I have for love a thoufmM rilbufMd'rearont, 
/ Dear to ihe heart, and potent o'er the foul. 
My ready thmtghM all-iffisg', ivAMi aK;. 
Arc a per]K>tval fprilrpof tenderdeff ; 
Oh, Sophohifbl! SophoHifbR, Oh! 

iSar, la thirdeceitVul'di^ then come to tmtiglit'?' 
This day, 'tb«t fet thscon a doubte thhJoe ? 
7'hBt gave thec'Sypbix ch^n'd,< thy deadly foe? 
U'ith perfefl conqueft cpown'd thde, perfeS gbry f 
Is it fo fooa' ecliprd f and does )'en'fim> 
YoQ (etiing fun, who this fair niDmlDg tm thee 
Hide through the rdnln'of long extended war. 
As radiant as hlmfelf ; with every glance 
Wheeling the puiotcd files ; and, when the fltmD' 
Be^an, feheldthee tmd'thcTifingfurge 
Ot battle high,- widdriTchon the foe; 
Does he now, btufhiog, fee iheo funk' fi>- waft ? 
Caught in a fmile \ the'captive of a Idok? 
1 cannot name it without tears; 

Maf. Away! 
I'm fick of war, of-^c delhtijring trade; 
Smoothed o'er and gilded' with the name of ^OTf* 
Thou need'ft nor fpfead the martial field to me ; 
'My happier eyes are tum'd another way, 
Sehold tt not ; or, if they do, behold u 
Shrunk up, far off, a vifionary fccnc ; 
As to tfae'tmingrimm appedn the dretnh 

Nar, Or rather as reatitiee appear. 
The virtue, ponip, and digtliriei of iHe^ 
In fick difordcyd dtvamii 

Ma/. Think notlfcorff 
The talk of Heroes, when oppreffitin'rafrw^^ 
And lawlefs violence'cmfbaildsthtf wvrid^ 
Who would' iwifc- bleed wWi tritnftforrfor bii cmmtry", 
Tear trttt idaV relfaKori'from his heftit,' 
And greatly dist^'makea poopM'hap)^) 
Ought not to tafte of happinefrhiAifelf,'' 
Aaa>is low-foul'd iodeea-o^ fuie, my friend, 

There 
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Thfre is a tiitie for lo^e, oi- life wwb rile! 

A £ckly circle at rfiVolTiDO diyi, 

Led on by hope; i*it% f«Kfele(t bui^ fill'd; 

Audi dotf'dby dirap^inttnoit.- Routad and roUHi}, 

Still bopd foP ever vrlt«slk ihtf diily ckear^ 

Impudent hope ! uDJ(t)*eAi# ntfldMUatl'! 

Tlli love coma* ^K«£ in^ »i(b his kfnd hnvln. 

His healing lips, his cordiat fweeii, hit caret, 

Infufiog joy, his joy( ittcflWble! 

That make th« JMW Meduftt «# li<b'Cl»n{ila«, 

Andjuftify'-tho g«ds, 
Nar. Miliaken prince, 

I bliRie not love. But 

Ma/. Slander pot my fUfSaHi. 

IVe fuflbt'd thetf nra f^tf.— Take httei), old mm. 

Lore will not bdar aa accufat^, Narvav 
Nor. I'll fpeak ihls tiWTi, whe* tratb add Iriendfliip call* 

Nor fear jHy frtiWh' iHiltiiid,— Thoit hafi AO right 

To SopiiAiiilba ;- Ih6brtawg6ii> Ronse. 
jlfa/: Ha ! llie betSrFgS PS KtttmL u'Tlt trao^-My 

Where haTeyott»r6«iier'd, nWtoihitihaf tHis^ [;thougfiit^ 

Think e'er 1 promia'A? d*dt I- loVd ?— CoBfefion' ! 

I knwr iW whatt6 fey-il fliDulA l«*e lo»*d,' 

Though Jove iB fflutKrtng tfhi!ii»}«r had forbid it. 

But Rome will tm nMc fo fmall' ± boon, 

Whofe gifts 31-6 kili£doin»; Rtime muA gpancif fure. 

One captive to my, wiA, One po* rtf^utft. 

So fmall to them, but, Oh, ftt itut to iM !' 

Here let my bttn coBfide. 

Nar, Delufi»e lovel 
Through what vrild pvojefb is the' ftibAc mtnri 
Beguil'd by tliee !-^And A^ak'ft ^o\i tha^tbtfKiMMBV 
The fenatoFS of Ronrt, thtififgOds oWe>n%^ 
Wife, Heady to the tight, feverelyjoft. 
All incorrupr, attd Kke rt«rt4i fe« 
Not to be moT'd, Will tilteW tO thri fi^lt 
Of idle love i Th«y, wfettn their countiy diH», 
Who knAw np patiy, rto te«d*irtfi, oojo^, 
But bid their childVeh bleid befWt the^reyi** f 
That they'll regani tKe light fafifaffiti |k«n^ 
Of a fond hrat^? aiidwiibthy lciftgdoingi«th«« 
Theii molt ifi^StA'aW if)6i AAttflhetK Arm' filter 

Like 
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Like S^pbax, to delude theef aoA ttfe point' 

Of their own bounty on tbemfelTca to turn ?* . 

Tbou canft nor hope k fure. — Impt^ble ! 
Maf. What Oiall I do ? — Be now the friend CTertcd; 

For love Had hqnour prefs me ; ioTe and honour ; 

All that is dear and excellent in life. 

All that or footbt the man oi lifn the hero. 

Bind my foul deep. 

Nor. Raft was your »ow, my Lord. 

] know not what to counfeL— When you row'd^ 

You TOwM what was not in your power to grant ; 

And therefore 'tis not binding. 
Maf. Nerer ! Neter ! 

Oh, never will I falfify that tow I 

E'er then, deflruflion feize me ! Yes, j-e Romans, 
I If it be fa, there, take your kingdotni back, 
i Tour royal gewgaws, all forSophooilba! 
I Hold— Let me think a while— It fhall be fo ! 
By all th'inrpitinK gods tbar prompt my thought! 

This very night'fnall tbiemnixe our vow* ; 

And the next joyous fun, that vifiis AfHc, 

See Sophonifti feated on my thnme. 
Then if they fpare her not,— Not fpare my queen,— 
Perdition on their Aubborn prkle call'd vinuff! 
Be theirs the world, but Sophonifba mine ! 

Kar. And is it pollible, yegods, thatruleusl 
Can MafinifTa, in hit pride of youth. 
In his meridiack glory fliining wide. 
The light of Afric, and ihe friend of Sciplo;- 
He take a woman to the nuptial bed, ' 
Who feorn'd him for a tyrant, old and peevilb, 
His rancorous foe ; and gave her untouch'd bloom. 
Her fpring of charms, to Syphax ? 

Ma/. Horrid friendlhip ! 
This, this, has thrown aferpent lo my heart; 
.While it o'erflow'd with tendernefs, with joy, ' 
With all thcfwectnefs of exulting love. 
Now nought bur gall is there, and burning poifonl 
Yes, it was To '.-— Curfe on her vain ambition ! 
What had bet meddtine fex to do with llatet? 
•The bufioefs of men '. Tor bim ! for Syphax I 
Forlbok for faiin ! my love for bit pittt piffiou 1 
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The thougbt ifl hell'!— Otr, I had treaTnr'd up 

A world ot' iudigoatuM, years of fcorn ; 

3ut her fad fuppliiint witchcraft fooch'd ic down. 

Where is Ihe now f That it may biirft upon her; 

Bear her unbounded from me, dotrn the lorrear^ 

Far, far awa; ! And though my plighted faith. 

Shall fave her ftwn the Romans, yet to tell ber. 

That I will never, never fee her more ! »« 

Ha ! there fhe eomeet— 'Femicimis tinr one !— *l,ea*-e ide'> 

Euter Sophonifba. 

Sofii. ForgiTe this quick return.— The mge, confufiiM^ 
And minglea paflionkof this luclclefs day,- 
Made me forget another warm renuefl 
I had to beg of generoui Mafiniflii ; 
For, Oh 1 to whom, fsve tb the gcnefoui, ciu- 
The miferable fly ^-^Bat much dlAurb'd 
You look,.attd feawl upon me a deiiial. 
Repentance frowns on your contt^i^d' brow . 
Already, weary of my finking'fdto,. 
You foemto'dnaop; and for unhappy SyphluC 
I fliall implore in-v^ii. 

Mt/. For.Syphjijs? Veafleaneal 
And cantl thou mention him ? Ohy gcmv itw brtath' t 

Sa^b. I know, yQung prince, hmr devp he Iim' pto> 
Tok'd the* ; 
How keen he fought thy youth ; through wJiai a flre 
Of ^ real din ref?, from which you come the bri^Wr. 
Ori dull indiHerent obje^a, or perhaps 
SKUik'd a-Knlb, 'tiibutcommdn bouhty 
To Ihower relief ; but when our Uttateft foe; 
Lies funk, difarm'dr and defolate,- tfaea, then,- 
To feel the mercies of a pitying God, 
To raife him from the duft, and that bed way 
To triumph o'er him, is heroic goodnefi. 
Oh, let unhappy Syphsx touch thy hearr, 
ViaoriousM^iniak! 

Mi^. Mduftreusthti! 
Srill'dbft thou blaflmcwith thatcurfed name'! 
The very name thy confciotH guik fbould Qiun. 
Ob, had-hc heap'd all iilb U[tan my h^Ki,- 
While it was young, and for the itntiii unfit; 
Had he but driven me horn my ustive throne, 
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From regal pomp and luxury-, to dwell 
AmoHK ibe foreft bealt* ; lo bcdr the beam 
Of red Numidian funt, and the rank dew 
Of cold ualhcltcr'd alghis : to mix wirh wolveSr 
To hunt wiih hungry tygers for my prey, 
And thirA with DipiaB on the burning land ; 
I could have thank'd him for his angry lelTon ; 
T^ hlr occalion that hia rage avoided 
Of learning patience, foniiude, and hope. 
Still riling flronger on incumbent fate, 
And all that try'd humaniry can didate. 
But there is one curs'd bittemefs behind, 
Oneinjury, the man can never pardon j 
That fcorche* up the tear in piry'a eye,. 
And even fweet mercy's felf converts to gall, 
I cannot— will not name it — Heart of anguifli ! 
Down ! down ! 

Seflr. Ah ! whence this fudden florm ? thii madBef^ 
That huriiee alt ibv foul. 

Maf. And daft thou afk t 
A& thy own fMihlefa heart ; fiiatch'd from myTow!* 
From thewarm wilhes of my fpringing youth. 
And given to that old hated monfler, Syphax. 
Perlidiaus Sophooifta 1 

Stfi. Nay, DO more. 
With too much truth I can return thy charge. 
Why didft thou drive me to that crue! choice ? 
Why leave me, with my country, to deftrufiion ? 
Why break thy lave, thy faith, and join the Romans.* 

Mitf. By heavens ! ihc Romans were my better geniui^ 
Sav'd me tram fate, and form'd my youth to glory i 
But for ihe Romans I bad been a favage, 
A wretch like Syphax, a forgottea things 
The tool of Canhage. 

&>ff'. Meddle not with Carthage, 
Impatient youth, for that I will not bear t 
Though here I were* thoofand fold thy (lave. 
Not one bafe word of Carthage — iin thy foul ! 

Mqf. How vain thy {direozy ! Go, command thy daves-); 
Thy fools, thy Syphaxe* ; but I will fpeaV, 
Speak loud of Caithagc, call it falfc, ungenerous, 

—Yet 
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—-Yet (hall I check me, fince it is thy country ? 
"While the Romaas are the light, tke glory^— 

Spfib. Romans ! 
Pemition to the Romans !— and almoft 
On thee too — Romans are the fcourge 
Of the red world, deftroyers of mankind. 
The rufhans, ravaeers of earth; attdall 
Benearh the fmooth diHimulatin^ made 
Of jultice, and compallion ; as if (taTe 
Was but another name for civiliz'd. 
-All Tcngeance on the Romans '.—While fair Canhage 
Unblemilh'd rifes on the bafe of commerce ; 
And afks of heaven nought but the general winda, 
And common tides, to carry plenty, joy, 
<Sfility, and grandeur, round the world. 

Ml/. No m«re compare them ! for ihegodithemfelTe* 
X)ec]are for Rome. 

Sep&. U was not always fa. 
The gods declar'd for Hannibal ; when Italy 
Sla&'d all around him, itl her Areams ran blood. 
All her incarnate ralet were vile with death ; 
And when at Trebia, Thrafyraene, and Canox, 
The Carthaginian fivord with Roman blood 
Wat drunk— Oh, that he then, on that dread day. 
While lifelefi coeftemation blacken'd Rome, 
Had raz'd th' accurfed city to the ground. 
And fav'd the world ! — When will ii c«ne again^ . 
A day fo gloripui,- and fo big with Tengeance, 
On thofe my foul abhors ? 

Ma/. Aten it, heaven ! 
The RomatiB not enflavc, bat &ve theworld 
From Carthaginian rage. 

Sefb, I'll bear DO more ! 
Nor lendemefi, nor life, nor liberry, 
NotEiing fliall make me bear it.— Perilh, Rome 1 . 
And all her menial friends ! — Yes, rather, rather, 
Detciled as ye are, ye Romans, take me. 
Oh, pitying take me to your nobler chains ! 
And fave me from this abjeS youth, your (lave 1 
—— How cand thou kill me thus ? 

Maf. I meant it not. 
i only meant to tell thee, hiughtyfaironet 

How 
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Kotv tliif alone iniKht bind «ic to.the Romans; 
That, in«f»iland QidLRghoUr, they fnatch'd me 
From the perdition of thy love ; which fell. 
Like baleful lizbtning, where I mofi coiUd.wilh, 
And prov'd deltTuftion to my monal tbe> 
Oh, pleafiog ! Antuwte ! 

Soph. 1 ihanlt thenMco. 
ByheaTcDBl for osce, I loTCibcm; llncc they tun'd 
My better thought! from iJbee, tbou-o^But I viU not 
Gire thee the name, thy mean fertiUty 
Fram my juft foorn dcfarres. 

Maf. Oh, freely call me . 
By cvety name.thy fury cm infpire ; 
Enrich me with coocei^— I love bo rnocf^- 
ll will not hutt me, Sqibomiflu.— Lore, 
Longfioce I i^TC it to the paffing wiodi, 
And would not be a lover for the wotid. 
A lover is the very fool of nafure ; 
Made lick by his own waptonnofs of thought. 
Hit fevet'd fancy ; whilcioyfiuiown charms ' 
Imputing all, you fwell with boundlctB'pride. 
Shame on the wretch '. who-Amuld be driven fmn mta^ 
To live with A6an fkves, in one loft hard, 
JVll wmched, allridiculoutiogetbar. 
For me, thismoment, here I bm«r lo>bid - 
Fafewel, a glad.fiuatvcltolave-andthee. 

,S^i ,Wiu-dl my foul, &i«wcll"-Yct, M«yougOj 
Know that)ny;linrit huEas.xs.highdath^, 
As high to vfityt and as low to-love. 
Thy promj^ are void; and labfidvethee, 
HereiR^prebncBof the:lill'nin{r.gtxli. 
Take thy repented vows— To proud Gwaelia 
I'd rather be a Have, to ScipioBTOother, 
Than t^ueen of all Nwnidia, by the iaivour 
Of him, .wfaodareLiiifdi(4beiiel»kf*(hiM, [PM^Kg. 
Still do&.'lfauu ftay f B^iold-me then, again, 
Hopelefi, and wild, « loft abaadoa'd IUfc. 
And now thy brutal pufpoie muft be ^n'd. 
Away, thoueniel, md ung|eneroiH,'got 

Mt^' No, not for worluHould I re&ime myTow ! - 
DilhonourblaA me then t all IcindAf iUi 
Fill up my cup of : buie(Be&'ind,flainc ! 

» Whco 
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Vhea I K&gn thee to triumphant Home. 

Oh, lean Dot.thu)dejeAed lo ihe groutid ! . . 

Thcfight ia mifery. Wbat roois me here f {.iJiJ 

Alas ! I bare urg d my feolifh he^rt too tir ; 
Aad love de^refa'd recoilt wiih greaiqr force. 
Oh, Sopkoniiba ! 
' S*j>ii. By ttiy pride Ihe diti. 
Inhuman princel 

Ma/: TbmeUthccontjocft, iwtnre ! 
By heaven and earth, 1 <canaot bold it mone. 
Wretch that I was ! to cruih tb' unhappy thiu ; ~ 
The faireft tw), the dearcA of her fex ! 
For whom my foul could die 1— Turo, quickly tuni( 
Oh, SophoQifba ! my belov'd ! my glory ! 
Turn and forgive the Tiolencc of luve, a 

Of love that knows no bounds ! 

S^i. And caa it be ? 
Can that foft paffion prove fo fierce of hearty 
As OB the- tears of miferyi the fi^t 
Of death, to feail f to torture what it loves ? 

Ma/. Y«e, it can be, thou godde& of toy fuul ! 
Whofe each emotion ia but. varied love, 
Alioverlove, ita powers, itipalTioni, all: 
Ila anger, indignation, fury, love ; 
III pride, 4>f<^"°, evendeitllariDn, love; 
And when it, wild, refolves to tore no more, 
Then is the iri'umph of eiccCive love. 
Didi) thou not mark me t Mark the dubious r^ge, 
Thar tore ijiy heart with anguilh u'hile I ralk'd i 
Thou did<l ;, and inuit forgive ft> kind a fault. 
What would thy trembling lipt ? 

Sifi. That I muft dtp. 
For fuch another florm, Co much contempt 
Thrown out on£{trthage, fo much praifeon Rome, 
^Vete wtjriV than 4eath. Why fliould I longer tire 
My weary fate } Themoft FclcDtlefs Roman 
What could be more? 

Ma/. Ob, Sophonifba, hear! 
Eee me thy fuppliani now. Talkoot of dea'li. 
1 have na life but thee. Alae, .alas ! 
Hadftihou alittle tendemefs for me. 
The fmalUft pact of what I tee', ,tho« would ft-j—r 
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What wouMA.thou oat foreiTC f But how indeed 
How can I hope it ^ Yet I from this mom 
Will fo devote my being to thy pleafure, 
So live alone to gain thee ; that thou muft. 
If there U human naQire in thy bread. 
Feel Tome relenting warmth. , 

Safi. Well, well, 'tis paft. 
To be inexorable fuitg not Ikves. 

Mij/. Spare, fpare that word ; it flabt me to the foul ^ - 
My crown, my life, and liberty are thine. 
Ob, giv£ my paflion way ! My heart is full, 
Opprefs'd by lore ; and I could number teare 
With all rtie dewa that fprinkle o'er the morn ; 
While thus with thee coDTerfmg, thus with thee 
Even happy to diflrel*. -•Enough, enough, 
Have we been cheated by the trick of Hate, ' 

For Rome and Carthage futfer'd much too long; 
And, led by gaudy phantoms, wander'd iar. 
Far from our.bhfs : but now fince met again, 
Since here 1 hold thee, circle all perfedtioo, 
The prize of Jife ! fince fate too prefTes hard. 
Since Rome and flavery drive thee to the brink ; 
Lei this immediate night exchange our woes, 
Secure my blifs, our Future fortunes blend. 
Set ihee, the queen of beauty, on my thtone. 
And make it doubly mine.— A wretched gift 
To what my love could give ! 

Sejifi. What! marry thee? 
ThiB night ? 

Ma/'. I hou dear one ! yes, thii vety night, 
let injur'd Hymen have bis rights reltot'd, 
And bind our brokenvows. --Think, ferioui think 
On what I plead. A ihoufand reafoiM urge. 
Captivin' dilTolves thy former maniage ; • 
And if 'tis with (he iLcaael^ vulgar (o. 
Can Sophonilba to a Hive, to ityphox, 
Tht moft exalt, d of her fex, be bound ? 
Befides it is the heft, perhaps fule way, 
To favetbeeftom the Romans j and mud Cure 
Bar their preienfions : or, if ruin comes, 
Topeiiftiwiih theew to perilh happy. 
^. Yet muft I flill intiA— — 



SOPHONISBA. 

'A&/: I( (hall be to. 
I know thy purpofe ; it would plead for Sypbax, 
He fliall have all, thou deared ] fliall have alt, 
Crawus, trifles, kingdoms, all again, but thee, ' 
But thee, thou more than all ! 

&^. Bcflrwliaefi, heaven! - [- 

This ii alone for Carthage. 
ITe bim.'\ Gain'd by goodneft, 
I may be thine. EzpeS no love, do figliing. 
Perhaps, hereafter, I may learaagaia 
Tuhold thcc dear. If aa ihcfe lermt thoucanfli 
Mere lake me, take me, to thy wUhet. 

Ma/. Yw. 
Ves, Sophoai(ba ! ai a wretch take* life 
From off the bleediDerack.-'-All wild with joy, 
Thui hold thee, preft thee, to my boundina heart j 
And hlefb the buumeouB god*. Can Heaven ^ivo mi 
Oh, happy 1 happy ! tinppy ! Coine, my fair, 
Tbil readjr minulc feet thy will perform 'd J 
From Syphax kitocki his cbaiiu ; and I ray&ir, 
Even in his bvour, will recjsell the RoniaDk 
Oh, thou hail fmilM my pilSona inia peace I 
So, while con flifiin^ winds embroil'd the feas,. 
In perfeA bloom, warm with immortaL blood, 
Toung VenOs rear'd her o'er the raginif fiood ; 
She finil'd ajouod, like thine her beauties glew'd; 
When fmooih, in ^ntle fwells, the furges flow'd; 
Sunk, by degrees, mfo a liquid plaiin ; 
Aodone bright calm fat trembling ob the main. 

Ekd of the Third Act. 



Sephonilba and Fhcenifla. 

Pkoenissa. 

HAIL, queen of Mafsefylia once^aia ! 
And tair Maflylia join'd ! Ti.is rifing day 
Saw Sophoniiba, from the height of life, 
llirown to the very brink of flavery : 
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Stale, honours, armies vanquilh'd ; noihiDg left 
But her^wn great unconquerable mind. 
And yet, ere evening comet, to lirgerpower 
Reftor'd, 1 fee my royal friend ; and kni-el 
In grateful homage lo the goda, and her. 
Ye power*, ivhat awful changei often mark 
The Tonunes of the great I 

Sefh. PhcemfTa, true; 
'Tis awful all, the wonderous work of fatci 
But, ah ! this fudden mirriiige damps my foul ; 
I like it not, that wild precipitance 
Of youth, that ardor, thacimpetuoue flream 
In vihich his love return'd. At firll, my friend. 
He vainly rag'd with difappointed love j 
And, aa the hafty flotm luhfided, then 
To foftnefs varied, to returning fondnefif- 
To fighs, to tean, to fupplicating vows ; 
But all his Towi were idle, till at lafi 
He (book my heart by Rome. To be hit queen 
(^ould only fave me from their horrid power. 
And there is mednefs in that thought, enough 
Jd that Urong thought alone, to make me run 
From nature, 

Pheu. Wat it not aufpiciout, Madam ? j 

Tuft at we hop'd } juft at our wiChes plann'd i 
Nor let your fpirit fink. Your ferioui houn, 
When you behold the Roman ravage chcck'd. 
From their enchantment Maiinifla freed. 
And Carthage millrefs of the world again, 
This marriage will approve : then wifl il rife 
In all its glory, virtuout, wife and great. 
While happy nations, then deliver d, join 
Their loud ncclaim. And, had the white occaRoil 
Kegkfled flown, where now had been your hopes ? 
Your liberty f your country i where your all r 
Think well of this, think that, think every way, 
And SophoniCUa caokot but exult 
in what is done. 

Sifb. So may my hopes fucceed ! 
As love alone to Carthage, to the public, 
Led me a m a triage -viftim to the temple, 
Andjuflificimy vowa. Ha! Syphax her* ! 
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What woa\d hk ragp with me i Phcenilla, flajr. 
But thii one trial more— Heroic tnitb. 
Support me now I 

Enter Syphix, 

Syfi. You ftttn to fljr me. Madam, 
To ftiUn my graculationa. Here I come. 
To join the general joy; and I, fure I, 
Who have lo dotajc, have to ruin lov'dyau, 
Mufl cake a tender part in your fuccela. 
In your recorcr'tt ftatc 

Stfii. Til Tcry weU. 
I thank yoH, Sir. 

Sffb. And gentle MafinilTa, 
Say, will fae prove a Tcry coming fool ? 
All pliant, all devoted to your will i 
A f;loriauB wretch, likeSyphazP Ha! not mov'd ! 
Speak,, thou perfidious ! Canft thou bear it chu* i 
With fuch a ftcady countenance ? Canft thou 
Here fee the ma« thou haft fo grolly wrong'd. 
And yet not iink in fliamc t And yet not Ihake 
In eveiy guilty nerve ? 

Sipi>, What have I done. 
That I fliould tremble i that I IhouU not dare 
To brar ihy prefcoce f Was my heart to blame, 
I'd tremble for myfelf, and nuc for thee. 
Proud man. ! Nor would I live to be aOiara'd. 
My foul itfelf would die, could the leall ftiame 
On her unfpoded fame be juftly caft ; 
For of all evils, to the generous, (hame 
h the laft deadly pang. But you behold' 
My lace engagement with a jealous, falfe, 
Aad felfifti eye. 

5iyi. Avengbg Juno, hear ?. 
And canll thou think to juftify thyfelf J 
I blulh tn hear thee, traitrefs 1 

Scfii. Oh, my foul ! 
Canll thou hear this, this 1>afe opprobrious language, 
Aihlyet be tamely calm ?-— WeU, wed, tor once 
It IhaU be To— -in pity to thy madiiels--- 
Impatient fpirii, down !— Yts, Syphax, ye», 
Yei, I will greatly juftify myfelf j 
£teii by the confort of the thundering love, 

D 3 Who 
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Who bincb tht holy marriage-vow, beJudj^M. 
And every public heart, not meanly loft 
In liiilc low purfuiiB, to wretched felf ■ 
Not all devoted, will abfulve me loo. 
But in the tetnpefl of the foul, when ragaj 
LaiiilindignatiaD, unattending pride, 
Andjcaloufycotifound it, how caQ then 
The nobler paffions, how can they be heard ?■ 
Yet let tne tell thee*— 

Sjph, Thoa canfl tell me nought. 
Away! away! nought but illufion, felflwod i ■ 

Soph. My heart will burft, in honour to myfclf, 
If here I fpeak not ; though thy rage, I know, 
Can never be coiivinc'd, yet fliatl it be 
Confoiinded. — And mufi I reoounce nw freedom ? 
Forgo the pbwcr of doing general good? 
Mult yield myfelf the flave, the barbarous triumph 
Of iniblent, cnrag'd, inveterate Home i 
And »11 for nothing but to grace thy fall ? 
Nay by myfelf to perifli for thy pleafure ? . 
Tor thee, the Romans may be mild to thee j 
But I, a Carthaginian, I, whofe blood 
Holds unrelenting enrnity to theirs ; 
"Who have rayfelf much hurt them, and who Uve 
Alone to work them woe ( what, what can I 
Hope from their vengeance, but the very dregi 
Of the worft fate, the bittemefs of bondage ? 
Yec thou, kind man, wouldft in thy generous lore, 
Wouldfl have me fufler that ; be bound to [hec, 
For that dire end'alone, beyond (he ftretch 
Of nature and of law. 

Syph. Confufion ! Law ! 
I know the laws permit thee, the grofslawt 
That rule the vulgar. I'm a captive, true ; 
And therefore mayft thou plead a ftiameful right 
To leave me to my chains — But fay, thou bafe onel 
Ungrateful ! fay, for whom am 1 a captive ? 
For whcm thefe many years with war, and deaib^ 
Defeats, and defolation have 1 liv'd ? 
For whom has battle after battle bled i 
For whom my crown, my kingdom, and my all, 
Been vilely tail away ( For whom this day, 
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This very day, have I been flain'd with (laughter, ' 

With yon laft reeking field f— For one, ye godt, 

Who leaTCB me for the viftar, for the wretch 

I hold in utter endlefs deteftation. 

Fire! foi^l hell!— Oh, I am richlypaid!— - 

But thuB K is to love a woman — Woman ! 

The fource of all difafler, all perdition t 

Man Id himfelf h focial, would be happjr. 

Too happy ; but the gods, to keep him down, 

Curs'd him with womsn ! fond, enchanting, fmooikw 

And harmlefB-feeming woman ; while at henit 

All paifona, ferpentg, tigere, furiei, all 

That it defirudive, in one form combi&'d^ 

And gilded o'er with beauty ! 

Scfii. Haplefi man ! 
I pity thee; this madnefs. only ftiri 
My bofom to compaiSon, not to raM. 
Think as you lift of our unhappy fex. 
Too much fubjeified to your tytant force f 
Yet know tliat al), we were not all, at leart, 
Form'd for your trifies, for your wanton houri>. 
Our palGone 109 can fometiines foar above 
The houAiold tifk aSign'd ub, can expand 
Beyond the narrhw fphere of families, 
Aivd take in flates into the panting heart, . 
As well aB yours, ye partial to yourfelves t 
And this is my fupport, my joy, my glory. 
The confcience that my heart abhors all b^cnefii 
And of all bafenefs mofi ingratitude. 
This fure affronted honour may declare, 
With an unbluftiing cheek. 

^6. Ffllfe, falfe as hell ! 

Salfe as your fex ! when it pretends to TirCue^ 
ou talk of honour, confcience, patrlotifm. 
. fi^malepatriotl—Vanity !---Abfurd ! 
ven doatiiig dull credulity would laugh 
o fc >rn your talk. Was erer woman yet 
ad any better purpofe in her eye, 
1 han how to pleafe her pride or wanton will ? 
In various fhapes, and various manners, all, 
AH the fame plagues, or open, or coD^cal'dt 
The bane of life ! 

-. S^. 
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Seph. Miift I then, mull I, Sypbax, 
Gi»e thee a bitter pn»f of what I fay ? 
I would not (eera to heighten thy diflref*, 
Not in the Icaft infuli tbce ; thou art biles. 
So ^te ferere h» will'd it, fallen by roc 
I therefore have been piiient ; from another. 
Such language, fucfa indigniiy, had fir*!! 
My foul to madncfi. But fincc dtiren lb IV, 
I mull remind thy blind iojunoui rage 
Of our unhappy marriage, 

5^. Horrsr!— Ohl 
Blot it, cierDal ntgbt ! 

Sefii. Allow me, Sypbax ! 
Hear me but once 1 It what I here declare 
■ Shine* not with reafon and the cleareft truth. 
May I be bafe, dcfpiE'd, and dumb for efer ! 
I pray thee think, when onpropitiotH Hymen 
Our hands united, how I fioodengag'd. 
I need not mennon what full well ihou know't. 
But pray recall, was I not flatter'd i youngt 
With blooming life elate, with the warmyeart 
Of vanity i funic in a paflion too, 
Which few refign ? Yet then I married thee, 
Becaufe to Carthage deein'd a fironger friend ; 
For that alone. On (hefe conditions, fay, 
_ Didft thou not t Ae me, court me to thy ihroac ? 
Haveldeceiv'dihcefince? Have I dilTembled? 
To gain «be purpofe, e'er pretended what 
I never felt ? Thou oatift not fay I have. 
And if that principle, which then ini'pir'd 
My marrying thee, was right, h cannot new . 
Be wrong. Nay, fiace my native city wanik 
Allifbnce more, aaij (inlcing calls for aid, 

Muft be more right 

Syp6. This reafoning il infult ! 
Sefii. I'm forry (hat thou doft oblige rac to ifc 
Then in a word take my full-open'd f.iul. 
All love, but that of Carthage, 1 defpife. 
I formerly to MafmilTa thee 
Preferr'd not, nor to thee nowMaliolfla. 
But Carthage to jau hoth. And if preferring 
Thoulands to one, awhole coUeifted people, 
4 
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All nature's tCDdemers, wlute'er is facrcd. 

The liberty, the welfare of a flate. 

To ODC mao'i fnatic bapplneri, be fliame : 

Here, Syphu, I inToke it od my head ! 

Thii fet afide i I, carelefsof myfclf. 

And, fcorniDg profperout Hate, had flill been tfainCy. 

In all the depth of mifery preudly thine ! 

But Gnce the public good, the kw fupreme. 

Forbids it; I will leave thee with a kingdom, 

The fame I found thee, or not reigD myfelf.. 

Ata« ! I fee thee hurt — Why cam'H thou hen. 

Thin to inflame thee more i 

Sfpb. Whjr, forceref. ? Why ? 
Thou complicatiott of all deaaly milchicf ! 
Thou lyiog, foothing, fpecioua, charming fuiy '. 
Ill tell thee why— To breathe my great rcTenge t 
To throw thia load of bunuDg madacTi from me ; 
To flab thee !— 

S^b. Ha!-*— 

^b. And, fpringing from thy heart. 
To quench me with thyhloodi \V\MaiSSi iiatrfvfiu 

Sufi. Oh, give me way I 
Pli(£nifla, tempt not thou hia brutal nge. 
Me, me, he darea not murder ; if he dam. 
Here let hie fuiy flrike ; for I dare die. 
What hold* thy trembling point t 

Pban. Guardtl 

S^. Snze the king. 
Bui look you treat bira well, wilb all the ilatr 
Hit dignin' demanda. 

Sfpb. Goodnefa from thee 
It the worft death — The Roman truDpeti !— Ha t 
Now I bethink me, Rome will do me jullics. 
Yei, I fhall fee thee wulk the (lave of Rome ; 
Forget my wroogt, and glut me wiib the 6ght*. 
Beihai my beft revenge. 

S«fl,. Inhuman ! th't,. 
If there IB dtalh in Afric, Ihall not be. 
Enter Lselius: 

lal. SyphazI alv, how fallen ! how chang'd t fnm 
I bete beheld tliee once in pomp and fplendor ; [wiiat 
At that illufinout interview, when Komc 
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And Canity met beneath thit very roof. 
Their two grear genends, Afdrubal and Scipio, 
To court thy friendfhip. Of the fame repaft 
Both gracefully partook, and both reclia'd 
On the fame coueh ; for pcrfonal diliafte 
And hatred fcldom bum between the braTC 
1'hen the fuperior vinuet of the Roman 
Gaia'd all thy heart. Even Aidrobal himfelf, 
Wiih admiration Ih-uok and juit defpair, 
Own'd him at dreadful at the ibcial feaft 
Aa in the 1»tile. Thti tboa may'ii remember ( 
And bow thy fatih wat given betore the god*, 
And fwomandfeal'd to Scipia; yet how faMc 
Thou fini:e haft prar'd, I need not now tecounCi 
But let thy fufiietingt for thy guilt atone. 
The captire &r the king. A Roman tongue 
Scorns 10 purfue the ttiumpha of the iWora 
With mean upbraidings. 

Sypb. Lxlius, 'IJB too true. 
Curfe on the ca«f« ! 

L^L But where it Mafinifla? 
The brave young vt&or, the Numi^ni RmUB 1 
Where it he, thai i>y joy, mv glad applaufe^ 
From envy pure, may hail hit happy &>te I 
Why that contemptuoui fniite i 

Sypb. Too credulous Roman ! 
I fmde to think how that thit Ma6Dif&, 
This Kome-devoted hero, muft flUl more 
Attract thy praife* Vfj a lafeesplcMt. 
In every thing fucccftful. 

Lai. What is this ? 
Thefe public fhoutt ' A firange uduIimI yay 
e'er allthecapciTecity blaics wide. 
What watiion riot reigni to-night in Cirtha, 
Within thefe conquer'd wallt i 

Sypb. This, Lxliua, is 
A night of triumph o'er my conqueror. 
O'er MalinifTa. 

Lai. MafinilTa ! How f 

Sjpi. Why he to-nigkt ii marrteii to mr Queen. 

Lml. ImtM^ble! 
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Sjfb. Yet, (he, the fury ! ftie. 
Who put the nuptial torch into my hanct. 
That fat my throne, niy palace, and my kiagdom. 
All ID a blase. She dow hai fciz'il on him ; 
WiH turn him Toon from Koroe. I know bcr power; 
Her lips diftil unconquerable poifon. 
Oh, gloriouE thought ! — Will link thit hired youth. 
Will crulh him deep, bcoeaih the mighty ruin 
Of bliinK Carthage. 
Lai. Can it be f Amazement! 

^h. Nay, karnit from himrelf. Hecomet— Away ! 
Ye luric), ftatch me from bi*4ght ! for hell, 
In tortures all are gentle CO theprefcacc 
Of 1 triumphant nval. *_ ^Exit, 

L^U What n man ? 

Enttr Mafinifla. 
i&f. Thou more than paitoerof ibia glorioui day f 
Which has from Carthage loru her chief fupport. 
And tottering left her, I rejoice to fee thee. 
ToCirtha welcome, Lxlius, Thy bniveleg^oiu 
Nowtaflethefweet repofe by ralour purchatM i 
Thiicity pours refrefhment on their toils. 
loriler'd Narra—— 

Lai. Thanki ro Mafiaillii. 
All ihat is well. I here obferi'd the King, 
But loofely guarded. True, indeed, from htm 
There iinot muth to fear. The daiigerouifpiif^ 
Still not unworthy fear, our maichlefi prize, 
Ii his imperious Queen, is Saplionifba. 
The piide, the rage uf Carthjge live in her. 
How, nhere ia&e i 

Maf, ti'.ic, Lteliua ? In my care. 
Thinknot of her; I'llanfwer for herconduft. 

Lai. Yes, if in chains. Till then, believe me, Princei, 
tt were a* b'^peful anfweringfortRe windi. 
That their broad piniotis would not rouze the deCin, 
Or that their darted lightning will be harmlcfs, 
Aipromife peace from her. But why fodark ? 
You Ihift your place; your countenance ^rowi warm. 
Itii not ulualrbtsinMaiiniin. 
Priy, what oSiince > an alking for the Q^ecn, 
'Hic Roman captire, give J 
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Maf, Lxliua, no more. 
You know my marriage— Sypti a t \a% been buljr. 
It U unkind to daUy with my pailioQ. • 

Lai. Ah, Maftniira ! wm it then for this, 
Thy hurry hither from iherecentbattle? 
h thcfirftinH^nceof the Roman bounty 
Thtig,thusabus'd f They gire thee badt thy klagdotn, 
And in return are of their captive robb'd ; 
Of all they valued, SophdniCbi. 

Maf. Robb'd ! • 

How, LKliuif R6bb'd! 

Lai. Yci, Mafinifla, roWd. - ■' ' 

Whitieit^re? But I, this veiy night, 
Will bercaflertthc majefly of Rome, 
And, mark me, tear her from the nuptlat bed. 

hiaf. Oh, gods!. Oh, patience! At foon, fiery Romi^tl^ 
Ai fooo thy rage might from her aiurc fphere 
Tear yonder moon- The man that feizes her, '■ 

Shall fet his foot firft on my bleeding heart : '' 

Of that be fure. And ii it thus ye treat ~i" ■■ 

Your firm allies ? Thus kingi in frieodlhip with yoir J' 
Of human palTions ftrip ihcm i Slaves indeed, ' '^^ ' 
If thuB deny'd the common privilege* ' '' 

Of nature, whai the weakeft creaiurci daiin, ""' ' ' 
A right to what ihey love. ' 

Ijel. Out, out ! For ftiame ! 
This palGon makea thee blind. Hereitairar, 
Which defolates the nations, has atitioll 
Laid wafle the world. How many widnnV, orphans, 
ADdlovfrlornvirginspineforic in Rome ! ' ' 

Even her great fen*te droops, her nobles fai', ■ ' 

HerCircuiflirinb, hcrrveryluarethinsi' ' * - 
Nature herfelf, by frequent ptodigies, ' '' ' 

Seemt at this havock o[ her works to licken ; ' 
And our Aufonian plains are now become '' '''' '■' 
A horror to the fight. Ateach fadllep, _, 

Bemembrance weeps. Yet her, thegreateft ptjzft " 
It hitherto has yielded ; her, whofe charmi f'" /' ' 
Arewilyturn'dtowhtt its cruel point, '" | ',-"''; 
Thou tothywcddedbreafthaft takcnhef,''' ' , ' ■^''■ 
Haftpurchas'd iheeherbeau;iet byafei' ■''■•■ i- ' 
Of thy prote^or'* blood, and on a throng 
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Set her, rhis day recovcrM by their amis. 

Canil thou thyitlf, thou, think of it with patience ? 

Nor toa Roman mention kin|!;. A Roman 

Would fcoin to l^ a king. The Roman pcoplt 

Took liberty from out the very dull, 

Aod tor great ages ui^'d it to the ftiev. 

The dread vf kiggi ^ 

Maf, Be not fo haughty, Lfelius. 
It fcarce becomes the gentle Scipio'i friend ; 
Suit* not thy wonted cafe, the tender manneri 
IftillhaTcmark'dinthee. I honour Rome; 
But honour too myieir, Iny vowb, my Queen ; 
Nor will, nor can I tamely heat itwe threaKn 
To feize her Jike a flave. 

1^1. IniUbecalm 
Thit thy nlhtleed, thii unexpefted (hock, 
Such a peculiar injury to me. 
Thy Friend aod rellow-roldier, has perhaps 
Snatcb'd me ^ far: fbrhafl thou not difbonour'd. 
By this latl a^ion, ■ fuccereful war. 
Oar common charge, entruAed us by Scipio ? 

Maf. Ay, there it it. Has not thy vain ambition 
(Oh, where is h'ieiidlhip !) plann'd her for ihy triumph^ 
w think on't, death ! to think it is dishonour. 
At fuch ■ fight, the warrior's eye might wet 
His burning cheek ; and all the Roman matruni, 
Who line the laurel'dway, aiham'd, and fad, 
Turn from a captive brighter than ihemtclvcs. 
But Sci}no win be milder. 

Lai. I difdain 
This thy furmife, and give it up to Scipio. 
Thofe paflions arc not comely. Here to-morroW 
Comei the ProcOTful. Mean time, Malinilb, 
Ah, harden not ihyfelf io flattering hope ! 
Sin|>io is mild, .but Heady— Ha ! the Queen. 
I think flic hates a Roman— and tvill leave thee. [Exit, 
Enter Sophonilba. 

&^. Wai not that Roman LkUui, as I enter'd. 
Who parted gloomy hence ? 

Maf. Ma£un, the fame. 

&>fb. UohapOT Afiric ! fince thefe haughty Romus 
Hare io this lonUv manner trod tby courc4. 

E liwd 
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1 read his freOi rcpnoubwia tik^ face ; 

The leflba'd pupil in iky fiUen look. 

In thai (oTc'd fmilB whidifi^nuou thy cheek. 

Ma/. Oh, lay not fo, tbounptureof myfoul ! 
For while I fee ihee, tneiKuue thy charmt, 
I fmile M cordial u ihelun utMaur ; 
Deep from the heart, in evay fenfe of joy, 
1 feodlyfmile. . , 

&/& ;Nay, teW ine, MalinitEi, 
How ke]s their tyaanny, when 'tis bcougbt home i 
When, Uwleh grown, it touches what i« dear i ' 
'Patap-tort while m^ dazzle tboughtleft nus, 
Falfe glory blind him ; but there it a time, 
Whenev'n the Have in heart willfpumhiachiins. 
Nor know fubmUfion more. Whnt faid his pride? 

Maf. His dif^puntmem for % nmncai tiitly 
Eurftia vainpamoo, and ' ' 

Stfh. You flood abaAi'd ; 
You bore his ihieats, and tatnely Glent heaid tyn*, 
Heard the lierce Roman mark me fer hit tilttmi^* 
' Oh, bitter '. 

Ma/. Banifiithnunkimirurpicion. 
The thought enflaoi'd my fowl. I *ow'd my Kfc, 
My lall Maffylian, to thefwDrd,erehe. 
Should touch thy free«lom with the lead diflKnour. 
Sutthat from Scy io --— 
Sofi. Scipio ! 

Jl^. That from hW 

Soph, 1 tell thee, Malinifla, if fivni him 
I gam my freedom, from myfelf conceal it. 
I (hall difdaiu fuch fHedom. 
Ma/. Sopheu&M ! 
( Thou all tny hcan holds prccioiu ! doubt no ntatv. 
I Nor Rome, nor Scipio, nor a wortd contnu'd 
Shall lear thee irfim iwe, lUl out-Ar«icL'd I li^ 
i A natnetefa wretch, 

&/i. If thy proteflioa falls. 
Of this at leaft be fur e, be T«7 ^irc, 
Togivc me timely death, 
■ Ma/. Ceafe thus to talk 
Of dwth, of Homam, o£ unldnd u^icios. 
My £ofter thoughu.thoic ruggcdidtcmes rtfufef 
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Can turn alone to lore. All, all but thee, 
All nature is a paffiaf divsm to me ; 
Fii'd in myTiew, itwiudoft forcf^fliine, 
Thy form torth-beMiiBg froni the Cbul tKvitte, 
A ^iritihine which monahnireht kdore; 
Defpifing love, and thence creatine more. 
Thou the htg;h piffiom, 1 the tefiJer prore ; 
Thy heart wh« fof m'd for gloty, mine for IotC. 

lExewnf. 
Em» of the FoukTH Act. 



£Mttr Maimiffii mwJ Narfa* 

MAaiHISSA. 

HAIL toihejoyoiuda^I Withpurple cloudi 
The whole horizoo glows. The Meezy Spring 
Studs loofely floating on (he mountain-top. 
And deals her fweeis arournl. The fun too reemi, 
A«confciou9 of my joy, with brighter eye 
To look abroad the world ; and all things fmile 
like SophAnifba. Love and friendfhip fure 
Have mark'd this day from out their cho'iceft Itorcg, 
For beauty rais'd by dignity and virtue, 
With all the graces, alFthe loves embellifh'd. 4 

Oh, Sophoniflia's mine ! and Scipia comes ! < 

Kar. My Lord, the trumpets Ipeak his near approaci, 
Maf. I want his fecret audience. Leave ua, Narra. 
[£*,/Nirv«. 
Enter Scipio. 
e welcome than my tongue can Ipeak ! 
dearly welcome ! 
6V(^i>. Mafmifla, 
My heart bcau back thy joy. A happy friend,' 
With Uurel green, with conqueft crowu'd, and glory; 
Raii'd by his prudence, fariitude and valour. 
O'er all his foes ; and on his native ihrone, 
Amidfi his rcfcu'd (houtlog fubjefls fct. 
Say, can the gods, in lavilli bounty, give 
A fight more pleating i 

''_, -^ ^■- E a My. 
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JUif/". My great friend and patroo, 
Ic wag thy^anely, thy refiariog inn. 
That brought me from the fearful defift-lifc, 
To live ag«ia in ftsK, and purple fplendor. i 
Aod DOW I wield the fcepcre of my father*. 
See my dear people fnun the tyrant'i fcoutge. 
From Syptutx freed; I heartheirgladapplaHfet; 
And, to com pi eat Biy b^pinefa, have iiain'd 
A friend worth all. Ob, gratitude, elleera. 
And love like mine, with wh>[ dtiioC delight 
Ye lill the heart! 

&ifi». Hetoic youth ! thy virtue 
Hu earo'd whane'er thy fortune can beftow* 
it was [by pattence, Mafinilla ; putience, 
A champion oM in Aeel) that in the waJQe 
Atteudcd fUll thy flcp, rod fav'd my friend 
For better days. What rannot patietice dot ' 
A great defigni* feldom fnatch'd at once i 
* tit patience heavea it od. From favaH niture 
*Ti) paiience ihat has built up human lite. 
The nurfeof arts; and Rome esalu her bead^ 
An everlaltin^ montfrnentof paiicnce. 

Ml/. If I have thar, otany viiiue, Scipio, 
'Til copy'd all fVom ihce. 

SeipU. No, MafinifTa, 
'Tig all unborrow'd ; the fpontaneoui growth 
Of nature in thy breaft. Frlendfliip, tor once, 
Muft, thu' thou blufliefl, wear aliberal tongue ; 
Mufl lell ihee, noble youth, that long cxperietice 
in councils, battles, many a hard event. 
Hag found thee flill Co coniUtit, fo fihcere, 
So wife, lb brave, fo generous, fo huivane, 
So well atccinper'd, and fo fitly tutta'd 
For what is either great or gc»d in life. 
As calls diflinguiOi'd honour on thy country. 
And cannot but endear thee to the Romaof, 
For me, I think my labours all repaid, 
M}; war* in Afric. Mafiniin's friendfhip 
Sinilrsatmy (bul. Sc that my deareft triumph, 
To have allilled thy forlorn efUre, 
And lent a happy hind !□ railing ijiee 
Tu ihy paierival throne, ufurp'a by Syphax. 

The 
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The greateft fervice oouU be dma n^ a 

Diftw^ed A&ic, and raaakud ia general, 

Wat uding Ture thy mule. To yuccht power 

The public power, into the ggod nun'i han^ 

li giving pieatyTlife, and joy to nullionf.. , -. - 

But haB my friend, &act late we pftrted^EBiief , . 

Since he with Lxljui a^^ fuch a bran,: 

Aufpicious pait agvnil the caniinRi foe, 

Hai he been blamelefsquita j Hai he eonGdet'dt 

Howpleafure oAeuon the youth tul heart, 

Beneath the roCyt (oft difsuife of iove, 

(Allfweetiieft,lRiilei, aiid {eemioB ittaoowcv) ' - 

SinIb unperceiT'd, and lavs the vioor low^ 

1 nr(Hil4 not, cannot put thee to the pain— — 

It pains me deeper— -of the Leaft repioack. 

Let thy tao ^thful memoty fupply 

ThereA. [Piujirg.} Th^ lUrticeL, ihatdqcaed look. 

Thai hcHHli ootour flulfaiDg o'ci thy cbwii. 

Impart thy better fok^ 

Ma/. Oil, tt^ good Land ! 
Oh, Sci[»o ! loTc hu fsii'd nt, tyntu lore 
Inthralli my foul. X am uBdone by love. 

&^i». Ai)d an thou then to ruin reconcii'd } 
Tim'd to deftru6iioB ? Wilt thou be undone f 
KdignthenMUering thiMighc,thevaftdefi||n, . ■ ■ '■ 
With futureglotieib^; the warnor'in'rtMh, ' ~ 
"Hie glittering -filei, ibetnimpot'sfpnghtly clang^- 
The praife«r&natei, an applauding world, 
The patriot'* Oatut, and the tmVs chuinph, 
All for a figh, ill for afbft embrace^ 
Fotagaytranfieot&Bcy, Ma&nilSv? 
Far fbame, iny friend ! for honour'-t &k«, (at f^ory, ■ 
Sit not with folded annt* dcffwiing, weak» 
Andcarelefa all, till careain ruiacnintc;' 
Like a fick virgin fighiiif{ to thr galc> 
ITtK^onquerable lave ! 

Ma/, How. chang'd indeed E 
The time has beeoi-vrhen, fir'd from Scipio'g trngtm, 
Uy foul had raokinted in. a fiame with hw. 
Where ii ambition flowD J HopelefiMicmftil - >■■ 
Cu bve like mian brqiiell'd } Cao-i foiEnii- > ' 

£3 Wl 
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What IKll pofleflet, charms my thoughts forever? 

Throw fcornful from mc whai I holdmoft drar? 

Not feeliheforceof excellence? To joy 

Be dead, ind undelighted with delight } 

Soft i let me think a momeni— ^No, no, «o ! 

I am unqeual to thy vinue, Scipio. 

Scifit. Fie, MnfinilD, fie ! By heavens, I blulh 
At thydejrAion, this degenerate laiiguage ! 
What, perilh for a tvoinaQ ! ruin all, 
All the fiiir deeds which an admiring world 
Hopes from thy rilingday, only to footh 
Aftubbomfancy, a luxurious wilt! 
How muH it, think you, found in future Itoty, 
Young MaGnifIa was a virtuous prince, 
And Afric fmilM beneath his early ray j 
But that a Carthaginian captive eame. 
By whom untimely in the common fate 
Of love he fell ? The. wife will fcom the page ; 
Andall thy praifebefomc fond maid exclaiming. 
Where are thofc lovers now f— Oh, rather, rather. 
Had I ne'er feffl the vital light of heaven, 
Than like the vulgar Hve, and like them die ! 
Ambition fickens ai the very thought. 
To puff and buflle here from daytoday, 
LaII in the pailions of inglonous life, 
Joys which the carelefa brutes poffefs above BS; 
And whenfome yeara, each dullerthan another^ 
Are thus elapt'd, in naafeous pangs td die, 
And par* away, tilte thofe forgotten things^ ■ 
That foon become as they had never bceQ> 

Ufa/. And am I dead to this ? 

A'ciju'o. The gods, younsinan, 
Wlio train up heroes in thisfortunc's fchool. 
Have (hook thee with adverfiry, witb each. 
IlluAriout evil, that can raiJe, expand. 
And fortify the mind. Thy rooted worth 
Has flood thel'e wint'ry blalh, grown ftfvnger by (ltei|^ 
Shall dieo, in profperouB times, while all is mild. 
All vernal, fair, and glory blows around thee, 
Shall then the dead ferene of pieafure come, 
And lay thy faded honoun in the dufi ? 

i^. O gentle Scipio ! fpaie mcy (pat my weakneft. 
1 Scifit*. 



SOP HON I3BA. 
Srr^», Remetaber Hannibal A %i»d fnof, 

A frefli example of deflruAire -plcafurv. 

He was the dicad of natioiu, once of Kame^ 
When from Bellona'i bofoin, nun'd in cagipi, , >^ 
And hard with toil, he dona the rugged Alp* , , 
SuDi'd in a lorreni ever Italy ; ,. | 

Uoconquer'd, till the bate Jcligbu of Capaa 
Sunk hia vi^toriotu arm, hii gcaiui broko, ■ ,\ 

Pcrfum'dj and made a loTerof the heto. ; 

And now he droops io Biuttium, iear'd no more, 
Sinki on our borders, like a fcatter'd ftorni. 
Hemember him, and yet refume thy f|njii, t, 

£re it is quite diflbtT'd, 

!t&/. Shall Scipio Hoop 
Thui to regard, to teach me wifdopihui. 
And yet a tiupid aoKuifh at ray bean 
Repel whate'er he &y* ? — But why, my Lord, 
Why fliould ne kill tbe belt of paffioni, lore i 
It aids chfc hero, bidi ambition rife, 
Turns u* to pleafe, infpirei immonal deeds, 
Eren foficDs brutej, and mtkei the {pod more goodw 

ScifU. There ia a holy tendemefs indeed, 
Anamelefi (ympathy, a &untajn-Iave, 
Brancb'd infinite from porentt to their children, . 
From child to child, from kindred onto liindred, 
laTariouftdreami, from citizen to citizen. 
From friend to friend, from man to man in ^neral. 
That bindj, fuppona, and fweetens human lite. 

But ii thy palfiaa fucb i Lift, Mafini&» 

While I the haideft office of a friend 
Difcharge, and, with a necefliiry. hand, 
Ahand, tho' harfli at prefent, really tender, 
1 paint thiipaffion> And if then tbou fiill 
Art bent to footh it, I mud fighing leare thet 
To what the god* think fit. 

Mafi Oht never, Scipio \ 
Oh, never leave me to raylelf I Speak on ; 
1 dread, and yet defire iKy friepdly hand. 

Stipit. I hope that MaJinillk need not now 
Be told, how wuch bis bappinefa ii mine ; 
With what a warm benevolence I'd fpring 
To ai&t coifiim ii, to prer^t hit wubea.. 
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Oh, luxury toift^1t!—Biti white he rages, 
Burns in a fever, (hall I let bim ijuaft' 
Delicioug poiSaa for b cooKng draught, 
Id foollfh pity to hi* tbirft ? Shall I 
Let a fwift fbm« MAfune tiim u be deep*, 
Becaufe hi) dreame are gay f Shall I indulga 
A frenzy fla(b'd hom an intcAioua eye ? 
A fudden impullc, uiiapprair'4 by MMfM f ■■- 
Nay, by tby cootd^Hbcntotbatrghf AHKtutAM, 
RefolvM: agairift f Apaffion tbr a'M<on<tl«, 
Who ha* abua'd tkM b^ly, laft riiy y«Mht ' 
Thy love, a* fvrett, as ie«d«rB« tM ^riogv ' ' 

The blooming hero for the haughty nyt^Nllp - ' ' 
And now who make* thy Ihelterti^ kmnraiMW- ' ' ' < 
Her laft retreat, tofan her frottCtte'teilgNttoeV' - '■ ' '''■ 
Which even her very pOTSifytothtie ''-■' unui A 

Ha« brought upon 4ttrtM*d^^-N»TlatHiB«tt4 . }<:!':> A 
A woman, t*))0%iUpfy Hetf'dKpcltafttV' ' -- '' '' ->' "> v';^ 1 
(Ah, too prevailing ! »*a p pew» airtaAf) ' '■•it\ 

Will neverrefl, tilFByy»»3t*fttei» thliiei ■ ^1'^-' 

Tilt ffWnttOi^WWiNngiMi; 'tAjdiK-milwre^ ' 'i o^s'A 
Id glorioui deed*, tnd thaaMlD^&b(ivAtia«i^''i-i.-'' ^Hl' 
I too cquld add, ihaEthn«i#foti«rfaingMMiH, '->''«>jiKi A 
Inhuman in thy paiBoo. DMs Mr 8y>jih«,'' " .^-^ v.' A 
While thou rejoic^, die ^ TtMgfeiwrAuabofft ^ i ■^':ii 
Should fcorn a phMfun vMch (^eB«lh«»paibj r. - , // 
If this, my friend, atl thiSMMUer'ddMpy '- . : (^ 

Alarm thee not, nOr rouae Af rtftitutiwk,' " '■' 

And call the heiVfitm his mmtoflfiumbcv^ -■■ I - t 
Then Mafioifla'a loft. ' ■■■■-..■: 

Maf. Oh, I any fMn'dt '- .^. 

In every tbo'iigtM'aiM jatnfd* Ttc 3tt tOwtnAS^ ' 
I wifii I could refufe if. WhItb«rvwhitlH», " ' 

Thro' whateBchatrtedwiitbtM^it I'btr«m«lena2> 
They feem'dElyfium, the deligtiffitlpUiM, 
The kapi^ grovet of h«roea and of loren. 
But the divioity that fofcOtbA in 4hA 
Hag broke the charm, and I aM in kdtCitt, ' ' 

Far from the kndof petfce. Itwatubnt latrijt, • 

That a pure joyoui Calm o^frfimttd tny fiaA, 
And reafon tun'd my palSona^itim btifa ; 
When love can»lkwyiBeiB,Hid viifa,aaA load, 

MizM 
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MiiM tbem delirious, till th»r now ferment 
To tnifery. There it no reifoiuii| down 
Tkit deep, deep inguiffli, thu coatinual pang : 
A (houfand things, whene'er my nptur'd tb)Ught 
Rung back a little. But I will not thiolc— 
And yet I inuil. Oh, gods! that I could tole 
What a fond few hour*' memory hai gravM 
On adamant ! 

Scipit. But one firongefibrt more. 
And the fair field b thine — A cooquell far 
Excelling that o'er Syphix, What remaini, 
Sioce DOW thy madn^ to thyfelf appears, 
BuE an immediate, naanly refoution 
To ftiake off th'a ^iminate diieafe, 
Thefe foft iileat, whkb feduce thy foul. 
Make it all idle, unafpiriog, weak, 
A fceue of dreams, to puff thorn to the winda. 
And be my formerfiiend, tbyfelf, again. 
I joy to find thee touch'd by generoui motires, 
And that I need not bid thee recoiled 
Whore awful property thou haft ufurp'd ; 
Need not alTute thee, that the Roman people^ 
The fenatora of Rome, will never fuBcr 
A dangerous woman, tbuT devoted foe, 
Awuman, whofeirrefraKubleiptrit 
Hai in great part (uSaia d thti bloody war, 
WhofecharmsconupiedSypbax from their fide, 
Aod fir'd embattled naiiona into rage ; 
Will never fuffer her, when oain'd fo dear. 
To ruin thee too, taint thy mthruLbrtall, 
And kindle future war. No, fate itfelf 
li not more fteady to the right than they. 
And where the public good but fcMtii concern'd, 
No motive their impenetrable heart*, 
Nor fear nor tendernefa can touch — Such is 
The fpirit that has rais'd imperial Rome. 

3^/. Ah, killing truth ! But, I have proniis'd, Scipio, 
Rave fwora tofave her from the Roman power. 
My plifjhted faith i» pafs'd, my hand is given ; 
And, by the confcious gods, tvho mark'd my vows, 
The whole united world Ihall never have her ; 
For I will die a tboufiud. EhouUnd doaihs, 

Wkb 
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With all WaSyiii is one field expire, 
£te to the loWcA vKtch, nutAt more to her 
I ioTc, to SaphoniA*, to raj Qgeeii, 
I violate oiy word. 

Scijiit. yiy heart appiDTca 
Thy. refoIutiOD, thy dctcrniiaM honour. 
For ever facred be thy ward, wid uuh. 
Virtue by virtue will alone be dear'd, 
And frorot the Crooked metlxjds «f dithonour. 
But, chua divided, how to bee^ thy fiuth. 
At once to ft ante nod SophoaiilM ; bow 
To fave her from our chaint, and yet tfcyfelf • 
From greater bondage : this thy fecKt thought 
CaQ btfl inform ihf e. 

Ma/. Agony ! Diflraftioa 1 

Thefe wilHJt lean Oh, look BOtu iBe,Sripio I 

For I'm a ^hild agaiiw 

Si!fia. Thy tcan are no reproKh. 
Teai$ oft look graceful oa the mmlydbedc 
The cruel cannot weep. Eren friemUup'i eye 
Gives thee the drop U would refufe kfelu 
I know *tia bard, wound* every bleeding ner*e 
About thy heart, tktii to Nu <£A.y paffieB> 
But for that very reabn, MaluiA, 
'Tis hopM from thee. The harder, thence refidtt 
The fp-eater glory. Why (houtd we pretend 
To conquer, rula mankuut, be lirft in power. 
In great aflembliea, honotir, place, and pleafure, 
While Haves at hean, while by tantadie tnmi 
Our frantic pa^*a rige f The very thought 
Should lurn our pomp to fbame, our fweec to tnitet. 
And, when the uiouti of r^lioos meet our ears, 
Whifper re^OAcb. Oh, ye cetofttat powers ! 
What is it, in a torrent o( fuoeeb, 
To bear down nations, and o'erflow the ivorld ? 
All your peculiarfavour. fllesl glory 
Springs from the fileoccooqueftof tnirfelves; 
And without tl^t, the eonqucrorh sought. 
Save the firll Have. 1 hen rauz« liiee, Mafiniita ; 
Nor in one weakncA all thy wirniea kiie, 
And, Oh, beware of loi^i of Taio repentance 1 

M"/ Well, wcltiDompM— IibbuK^ingtoo. [SxU. 
Sc'fi*. 
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Sdfit, Imfli Ihave«oturg'dibenuAt6rfgour, 
TitTt it a time vhen vinoe grow* fcvere, 
Too much for luRure, atid «wb almoft ctikU 

Poor Mafinifla, Lseliut, b andkoet 
fictwixt hit paffioD sutd hU Fofn uift 
lo miferable cMfliA. 

He Ihoc athwart tiie, itor troschfaf* d mm ]odkt 
HungoD hU clouded brow I nwrlc'dM^tr, 
And his eye f;1ariDf( with fomc dire reMve. 
Fufi q'cf his cheek km> ran the haRy tear. 
Ii were great pity that b« fbould be loft ! 

Scifiit. By heareiM, toloTehitnwerekfliock, wtf 
1 loll theft, LslitH) joA ny dearcft brother, 
Bound up in friendlhip from a«r infant jemt. ' 

A thouiand lovely t^^iMveadeaf hHii, 
Only too warm olr !»«*«. 

Latl. WluK-^ftatlbe«Icmef 

Scipie, Here Itt. it «*, tilt time ritites hh pafilon. 
Nuure is »atun^ LnttlK, let the wife 
Siy what they pUdfe. Bnti oow, perbsin he dtei— — 
Halle, bafie, and give himhope. I have nottiiire 
To tell thee what — Thy pfiideneBwin'difea. 
Whatever is coDriHeni with my honour. 
My duty to the public, andn^friendlbi^ 
To him Utnfelf, (ay, iH«mift, (htll be^oiic. 
I hope returDiBg leafon will prevent 
Our&rthercare. 

L^L I flywiih j^. 

Sdfia. His life 
Not only fave, butSophoBifta'^.waF « ' 

For both, I fear, are ID thiv {Mfflofr mixM; 

X«/. It Aall be donet . (JtnX 

Scifie. If friendlhi'p piercea thus, 
Wben Lave pours in his adifed Tiofetrce, 
Whatare the pangs which Mafinifla feels! [£»'/, 

£uitr Scipboai{^ anii FhaoilTa. 

Siiff^ Yes, Mafitttffii Iotck me-^-Heavcns, how fond! 
But yet I know aot what hang* on mjf fpirit, 
A dlimal bodbg ; for this Iml Scipm, ' 
I dread Ut virtucB, this prevdling'Romdn, 

Etch 
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ErcB now, periiapi, deludes the generoui King, 
Fire* hit ambition with miAaken glorf, 
DeniatidK mc from him ; for full well beknowi, 
Tbat, while I live, I muli iotend their ruin. 

Picea. Madam, thefe feari — 

Safi?. And yet it cannot be. 
Can Scipio, whom ev'n boilile hme proclaimt 
Of perfc^ honour, and of polifh'd mannerG, 
Smoath, artful, winDing, moderate, and wife. 
Make fuch a wild demand f Or, if he could. 
Can Hafinifla grant it ? G^tc hii Queeo, 
Whom lore and honour bind him to prated, 
Yield hera captive to triumphant Rome ? 
*Ti» bafeoefi to fufped it ; 'tis iuhuman. 
What then remains i — Suppofe they (hould refolve, 
By right of war, to feise mc few th«r prize. 
Ay, there it kills! Wbatcao bis fioglearm, 
Againft the Roman power ; that vety power 
hy which he {tandi reAor'd f IMilraftmg thought ! 
Still o'er my head the rod of boudage hangs. 
Shame on my weaknefi ! This poor catching hope, 
This tran6ent taficof joy, will only more 
Im bitter dieach. 

Pheen, A moment will decide. 
Madam, till then 

Sopf?, Would I had dy'd btfore ! 
And am I dreaming here ? Here, from the RoioaDi, 
Bfefeeching I may live to fwell their triumph i 
When my free fpirit fhould ere now have join'd 
That great alTenibly, thofe devoted fhadeii 
Who fcorn'd to live till liberty was loft, 
But ere their country fell, abhorr'd the light. 
Whence thia pale Have ? He trembles with his mell^. 

Safer a Save with a Ultcr andfnfm frmt Mafinifla. 

S»oi, \KnetUng.\ This, Madam, from the King, and 
this. 

S«ph, Ha ! Stay [Reads the Utter- 

Rejoice, Pbcenifla 1 give me joy, my fiiend ! 
For here ia liberty. My fears are air. 
The hand of Rome can ncTcr touch me more. 
Hail, perfect freedom, hail 1 

Phm. 
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Phan. How, what, my Queen ! 
Afa ! what b-this ? \P»hthg U liefci/aa. 

&fi. The firft of bleffinp, death. 

Piian. Alas, alae ! can I rejoice in that ? 

Sifb. Shift Dot thy colour at the {bond of deaibi 
For death appeara not in a dreary lieht, 
S«em Dot a blank to me ; a lofing all 
Thofe fond fenfationr, thoCe enchanting dreami, 
Which cheat a toiling world from day to day. 
And form the whole of happinefi they know. 
It it to me perfcftioD, Ktory, triumph. 
Nay, fondly wou5d I chafe it, tho' perfuaded 
ii were a long dark night without a morning. 
To bondage lar prefer it { fince it is 
Delirerance from a wttrtd where Romans rule, 
Where violence prevaifc— And timely too— 
Before my country &lls ; before I feel ■ '^ 

AamanylliSpesi'asitianychiiiDs, aoddeaths, ' ' ' 

As there are lire! In Carthage. Otorioui charter! 
By which*! hold imtfmrtal life and freedom ; ' 

Come, let me reaa''tl)ec <Hice i%aln~*nd then, 
Tothy great purpofe. [Reads ihe leiier alotiJ. 

" Malinifia to hii Qyeen. ... ( 

" The gods know with., what pleafure I would hare 
kept my &ilh -t(}^So)^niiha in another manner. But ' 
£nce this fatal btuvj cm alone delivet thee from the Ro- J 
nans, call to mind thy father, thy country, .that thou h»fl | 
been the wife of tfvo^ipgBj and a^t up to the (li^tes of } 
thyown heait, IWill Aot l(U)g furvive thee." 

Ob, 'tis wond'Mus weTl ! ' 

Ye g6ds of death,' who rule the Stygian gloom ! 

Yewhohave ereatly dy'd ! I coma, I come! 

1 die contented, fiace I die a aueen ; 

By Rome untouch'di uAfuIIiea by their power ; 

So much their terror, that I muft not live. 

And thow, gotelltheKing, if thi? ia all 
|Tlie nuptial prefcnt he can fend his bride, ' 
j I thank him for it. But that death had worn 

An eafier face before I truftea him. 
I HtB poilbn, tell him too, he might have Tpar'dj 

TheuLtimet may want itForbimrclf, and I 
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Lire Dot of fuch a cordial uDproTided. 

Add, hither had he come, I could hare taught i 

Him how to die. I linger not, remember, 

I flaDd not Ihircrin^ on the brink of lific ; 

And, but thefc rttivc dropi, which, grateful, thui, i 

To Jore the high delirerer I Ihed, 

Aflure him thut I drank it, drank ii att, . 

With an unaltet'd fmile*— ^Away. \X>ritiis, ! 

[Exit SimK. 
My friend, {Ti Ph«n, 

In tcan, my friend ! Dilhonour not my death I 

With womanifli complaints. Weep not for mc. 
Weep for thyfelf Phceaifpt, for thy country, 
But not for me. There is a certain hour, - 

Which one would with ail uQdiflurb'd and biigh^ 
No care, no forrow, no dejoSed paffioni, 
And that is when we die, when hence we go, 
Ne'er to be fecn again. Then let ui fprcod 
A bold exalted wing, and the laft roice 
We hear, be that of wonder and applaufe. I 

Phceit, Who with thepattiotwiihesiKittodie! 

Si^h. And IB the facred moment then & near ? 
The moment, when yon fun, thcA heareni, ihit eirti), 
Hateful to me, polluted by the Komant, 
And all tbebufy, flarifh race of men. 
Shall link at once, and ftraight another ftate, 
New iccnes, new joyg, new taculiie*, new wonden. 
Rife on Afudden round ; butthia die god» 
In clouds and horror wrap, or nane would lirei 
How liberal ia death ! Methinki, I fecm 
To touch the happy Ihorc. Behind me frowiu 
A tlormy fea, witn tofliog mortals thick ; 
While, uDconfin'd and green, before me lies 
The land of blift, and eTerlaftinz freedom ; 
Where walk the mighty dead, all of one mind. 
One blooming fmile, one language, and one eountry* 
Ob, to be there ! My breafl DCgins to bum ; 
My tainted heart grows lick. Ah, me, Fhoeniflii ! 
How many virfpns, infants, tender wretches, 
Muft (iecl ibefe pangs, ere Carthage is no more ! 
- Soft— lead rot to my couch^My fluvering Umbi .. . 
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Do this lift office, and then reft fbr ever. 
I pny thee, weep not ; pierce me not with groani. 
The King too here ! Hay, thta tay death U full. 
Enltr MarmlfTii, Lzliui, and Naira, 

Ma/, Has Sophonilba drank thi« curled bowl i 
Ob, hor^, hoiTor ! what a fight it here i 

Siifi. Had I not druilL it, MaAaiSk, then 
I had'defervM it. 

Mo/. Exci^uiGte diHreri ! 
Ob. bitter, bitter fate ! aadthii laft hope 
Complcats my woe. 

&/£. When will thefeean be deaf 
To mirer^'t complaint ? Thefe eye* be blind 
To mlfchief wrought by Romcf 

Ma/. Too fouD, too Toon ! 
Ah, why fo baity > Bur 3 little while, 
Hiidll tooudday'd thii botrld draught, I then 
Had been as happy ai I now am wretched. 0"!!' 

S^. What meant this uUe of hope, of cowird wait- 

ifa/. What have I done ? Oh, heavcDi 1 I cannoi tbinlc 
Without diftra^ OS, bell, and burning anguilb, 
On my rafli deed ! But, while I nllc, flic aie«. 
And how, what, where am I, then i Say, <»nft thoU 
Forgive me, Sophoniflw ? 

Scfh. Yes, and more. 
More thaD forgire thee, diank thee, Mafiniffiu 
Hndll thou been weak, aoddally'd with my freedom, 
Till by proud Rome enflaT'd, uai injury 
I never bad forgiven. 

!Mii/. I came with life* 
Lzlius asd J from Scipio haAcd Uther ; 
But death was bete betbte us. This vile palfan J 
H^. With lite ! There was fome merit in the polfon ; 
But this ddlroys it all. And couldft thou thiiik 
Mc mean enough to take it t Qh, Phonic ! 
This mortal toil is alrooft at an end- 
Receive my parting foul. 
PSait. AIb, ray Queen ! , 

Maf. Dies, dies, and fcorns me ! Mercy, Sophonifba ! 
Grant onf fbteiviog look, while yet thou canft ; 
Or death itfelf, the grave cannoi relieve me ; 
But, with the Furia join'd, my frantic ghoft 
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Will howl for BTcr. QuWeriiig and pale! ■ 
Have I done thii t 

Safb. Come nearer, Mafinifla. 
Our, flubborn nature ! 

Ma/. Mtfery ! Thelc puga 
To me tranirerr'tl were eife. A moment oaly, 
Aq agonizing moment, while I have 
An age of things to fay ! 

Sopj, We, but for Rome, 
Migbt hare been happy. Rouze thee now, Iny foul ! 
The cold deliverer comef . Be mild to Sypbax. 
In my furriTing friend behold me flill. 
Farewel — 'Tiadone— Oh, never, ncTcr, Carthage, 
Shall I behold thee more ! C^^- 

Maf. Dead, dead. Oh, dead t 
It-there no death for me i 

[SMouhfi Lalius'j fiwrd « jf*3 bimfHf. 

Lai. Hold, Mafini^ ! 

Maf. AndwouldA thou make a coward of me, LkIiui^ 
Hare me furvive that murder'd excellence i 
Did flie not flir i Ha ! Who hai fliock'd my brain ? 
Jc whiria, it blazes ! — Wat it thou, old man i 

Nana. Alas, alat f— good MaGniilk, fofdy* 
Let me conduft thee to thy couch. 

Maf. ThegniTe 
Were welcome. But ye cannot make me iiM ; 
Ojiprefe'd with Kfe ! — Off!— crowd notthut atound ne { 
For I will hear, fee, think no more. Thou fuO* 
Keep up thy hated beams; and all I want \ 

Of thee, kind earth, is an immediate graVe, 
Ay, there flielicB — Why to that pall idlweetncfi 
Can not 1, nature, lay my lips, and die i \ 

[Throws himfilf hefii$ her. 

ILeL See there the ruins of the noble mmd. 
When from calm reafon psffion tears thefway. 
What pityfliefliouldpcriihl' — Cruel wail 
'Tia not the lead misfortune in thy train. 
That oft by thee the brave deftrt^ the brave. 
She had a Roman foul ; for every one 
Who loves, like her, his country, ia a Romans ' 

Whether on Afric's fandy plains he glows, 
Or Uvea untam'd among Kipbceao fnowa. 
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If parent libeny the breaft inflame, 
The gtoom; Lybian then deferTCS that name ; 
Aod, warm wiih freedom, under frozen Iklca, 
In^riheA Britain Romana yet may rife. 



Emd of the Fifth Act. ■ 
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BjT a Friend. 

TVTOff', Vm afraii thi me^Ji tap inwgu 
Dtmandt a JirtHg, higb-Jeiifmfd epilarue J 
Elfe might fomt Jlly foul tah plty'i part, 
Aad adieus virtue ^fiuk into the heart. 

Our fqiuami/h author feruplei tbispracetding % 
Mt Jajs it hurts feuitd meraU and good hriidiug t 
Nor Sepbemijba wtuid he here prBomee, 
A glaring madeltf ne private ufi. 
LaJieifbe iid me ftgi^ heboid yeitr Cale ! 
What the" no Jioic Jbe, nor read ia Plata f 
Tel fitre Jbt offer'd, for her country's fait, 

"facrif 



Jl/acrifce,-iahichCato 
Alrea^, ««u, thefeiuia 
Same vjre^fting ivbat ome fif/i 



Alrea^, ««u, thefe •wicked men art Jkeering, 

urejlinr ivhat one J^s, a^i^lbeTt leering, 
I, tbff have not flrengib f»r-^puhlic jpirit ! 



^hal, ladies, mufi it yaur fiferior 

Mercy forbid f lue fbaulJlaydaiuitour liveSf 
Like theji old, Punic, barbia^aui,heathtn vjivei. 
Spare cbrijlian hlaad— — Bui fiire the deviPi im her. 
Who for ber ceuatiy would not lafe a pinner, 
X^rd ! btvjcauldfuch a creature Jbevi her face f 
Hew T—Jttfi as you do there— thro' Brujfels lace, 
fbe Reman fair, the p^iUc in diftrtfi. 
Gave up the dearefl ornaments of drefs. 
Hnv much more cheaply might you gain applaufe !■ 
One yard of rihbin, and tvjo ells of gau/e, 
Andgaufi each deep-rtad critic muft adore ; 
JflKT Reman ladies drefs'd in gaufe M o'er. 
Should yau, fair patriots, coin* to drefs fo thin, 
Hevickar might all your— fenlimenis be fetn! 
7o foreign looms uo longer avue your charms ; 
Nor make their trade mare faial than their arms, 

Eaci 
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Each BritiJb damt, luhf (onrti htr citiUlij^s pral/^, 
£j qtitting theft ekihndijb muks, might raife 
(Nat fram y»n pfiaieT'd h^ni, /* thin ^ndjpnite} 
Tat aik-bodicd men, ftr—ftAUc »fi. 

But now 1 /erituj AMerJoittil the ^Jtfv. 
At^iciiMi /mile <h this bis firfi iffky : 
TtgtHtraiu Brilelu ! yaur oWit fini iti^rt ; 
Lit yaur applamfts fax their native fire: 
Then »ihtr Shaitfpearei ytt tha;) ren:ae lie fiage^ 
AtdtbtrOtvi^i ^etl anttfitr age. 



NUPTIAL SONG, 

iQieoded to have been inferced in the Fourth Actj 



COME, gentle Venui, andafluage 
A wamogworld, i bleeding age' : 
For natute lives beneath thy ny. 
The wint'ry tempti^ hafte awajr, 
A lucid calm invcfts the fea, 
Thy aadve deep is full of thee ; 
And flowering earth, where'er you fly, 
It all o'er fpnng, all fun the fl^. 
A genial fpirit warmi the breeze ; 
Unreen, amooz the blooming treci, 
"ITie feather'd Toven tone their throat. 
The defart growls a foficn'd note, 
Glad o'er the meadt Ac cattle bound. 
And lore and harmony go round. 

But chief, into the human heart 
You fliike the dear, delicious dan ; 
You teach us pleafiDg pangs to kaoVi 
To languifti in luxuiioui woe, 
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To feel the- generous pa£S«Mri(<r, 
Grow good by guiag, .inild 1^ Cghs i 
Eachbappy inomcnttoimprgTe, 
Aod afl ihe perfect yur Witb lore. 

Come, thou cfeligbt of beav'n aod eartli. 
To wkom all creaturcG owe their biitb ; 
Ob, come, red-fmilirig ! teoAcf, come ■' 
And yci prevent our final doom ; 
For long the furious God of War 
Has crulb'd ui with h>s iron dr. 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains. 
Has cots'd them witb bis cruel ftains. 
Has clos'd our youth in endlefs fleep 
' And made the widow'd rlrgib weept 
Now let him feel thy wonud charms ; 
Oh, take him to tby twining arms! 
And while thy bofom hesKi on his. 
While deep be prints the humid kits, 
Ah, then, hie <1ormy heiut controul, . . . . 
And'figh thyfdf into his IbulJ ' 

Thy fon too, Cupid, we implore. 
To |es*e the green Idalian (hore; - 
fiiitlie; fweetjod, biirculy foe. 
Long let him draw the twanging bow, 
Transfix us with his golden darts,' 
Four all his quiver on our hearci. 
With gentler anguilh makp ut figfa. 
And teach tts fwe'cter deaths lodiie. 
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Ob campiring thii play with the ori^al, Uie reifafli 
aj^ned by the eiUtor in his advertiremeDt, for the alte- 
ntioiuhe bad prefumed to make, werefoobTioui, it mi 
judgtd to be more acceptable to the reader in its ^iclem 
.A>n&, than as oiiginaJly written. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THI: prefcDt age, though it has done honour to iti 
own difceroment by the appIauCes paid to Shake- 
fpeare, has, at the fame time, too grofsly neglected the 

other great mafters in the fame fchool of writing. The 
pieces of Beaumont and Fletcher in particular, (lo fay 
nothing of Jonfon, Mallinger, Shirley, &c,) abound' 
with beauties, fo much of the fame colour with thofc of 
Stiakelpeare, that it \a almolt unaccountable, that the 
icrjr age which admires one, even to idolatry, Ibould pay 
fo little attetitioo to the othere i and, while almoft every 
pot or critic, stall erninent in the literary world, have 
™n ambitiout of diftinguiJhiog therarelves, as editof» 
w Shakefpearc, no more than two {oVn^iy editions of 
Beautngnt wi Fletcher, and one of thofe of a very late 
date, have been publiflied in the prefeat century. 

The truth ii, that nature indeed is in all ages the fame ; 
W modes and culloms, manners and languagea, are 
wbjeft to perpetual variation. Time infenfibly renders 
"ritings obfotete and uncouth, and the gradual intro- 
duflion of new words and idiams brings the older formi 
itita difrepute and diCufe. But theiniriniic tijcrit of any 
*ork, though it roay be obfcured, muft for ever remain ; 
^ antique coins, or old plate, though not current or 
ftftiionable, ftill have their value, according to their 
weight. 

The injuriet of modem innovation in the-ftatc of 
letters may be in a great meafure repaired, by rendering 
•w writing* of our old author* familiar to the public, 
and biinging them often before them. How many pUy» 
^fc there of Shakefpeare, now iti conftant acting, of 
"jliich the direftors of the theatres would fearcc hazard 
'he Teprefentation, if the lone- continued, and, a* it- 
**te, traditional approbation of the public had not givea 
' latiftiiKi to their iiregularitica, and familiarized the 
A 2 di&ion; 
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diAioD \ The hnguage cvcd of our LUurg}^ and BibtCt 
if we may venture to mention them on this occalioD, 
would perhaps foon become ohfolcie and uniDtellinble to 
the generality,' if they were not conftantly reaa in our 
churches. The ftite of our anttion, d'pcciaHf in thii 
plsy,'ii often f em fffltahljr [ftaiA aUd fimjile, and only 
rai(i;d or eotiched by the lentimenta. It ie the opinioit 
of Dryden, that even << iih^ketpeare's language it a little 
" bbfolciein com|jEriroli6ftheift; andihtlt the Enfilifh- 
*' liiDf^uage in them arrived to io bighetl perfe^ioo ; 
*' u'hat Hords have fince beCn taken in, being niiher 
*' fgpcifluouB, than neccflary." 

riiilniier hasalwayi been esteemed one of the bell )>ro- 
dui5tii)Ds of Deaumonc and Fletcher ; and, we are told 
by Dryden, waa the firft play that broagbt them into 
great reputaticA. The besutiet of i( are indeed fo flriking 
und fo various, that our author* might in ttiii play almofi 
be faid to rival bhakCfjieare, were it not for the many 
evident marks of imitation of his manner. The late edi- 
tota «f Beaumont and Fletcher conceiTe, that the poet* 
meant to delineate, in the character of PhiUfter, ft 
Hsmlet racked itith the jealbufy of Othello ; and there 
are feveral pallageg, in this play, where the aiJthon hive 
mitiifelHy takrn fire from fimilar circutnfiances and ek- 
prellions in Shakefpearc, particularly folnc, that mil 
readily occur to the reader, as he gort along, from Othdlo, 
Hamlet, Cymbeline, and Lear. 

. To renldve the •bjefiloDi to the perfomuincc of this 
BTcellent play on the modern ftage, has been the chief 
labour, end fole ambition, of tlie prefeAt editor. It 
may be remembered, that The Spii;:|li Curate, The 
Little Freiich Lawyer, and Scomlul La(!y, of our nu- 
thors, as well as The Silent Woman of Jonlon, all fa- 
vourite entenainmeitts of oijr predeceflbrs^ ba^, within 
thefe few yeafs, encountered the feverity of the pit, and 
received fentence of condemnatiun. Tbut (he uncommon 
merit of fuch a. phy.as Philaftet might be univet-fally ac- 
linoH'ledged ?nd received, it apjKared necelTary to cleat 
it of ri^ldry and obrcenity, and to amend a grufs in- 
decency in the original conftituiion ni the fable, which 
Uiufl have cbeckcd the fucccfs due to the reil of the 
piece. 
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jKce, nay, indeed, nai an inrup«r^le obltode- to Tw 
npKfeawian, 

Sut thoueb the ioaccuracict and licenuoufacft of the 
pece were laduceiocnn (accoTding to the incaJi reidtre 
of Horace) to put it on the anvil again, yet nothiog has 
b«D added more than wai abfolutely neceflary, to make 
it move eafily on the new binge, whereon it now tumi £. 
nor has any thing been (unttted, except what wa> fup- 
pofed to have been likely to obicurc its merir, or injure 
lis fuccefs. The pen wai drawn, wiihvut the leaft hefi- 
uiion, over every fcene now expunged, except the firft 
feene of the third a£t, ae it Hands m the original; inregiriL 
ID which, the pan that Pbilalkr fufiains in ic occafioneii 
fbme paufe : but, on examinacion, it teemed that Dioa'» 
fajfification of tafls io that Tccne wa» iDCODfifleat with the 
reft of hii charadet", though very natural in fuch a per- 
fon as Megra \ aod though we have in our times Teen the; 
fudden and inftantaneous tTanGtions from one palSon ti> 
iHiother remarkably well reprefented on the liage, yet. 
Pbilaflcr's emotions appeared impollible to be exhihiicit 
with aoy conformity ta truth or nature. It was there'- 
Ibre thought advifable to omit the whole fcene ; and it 
it hoped, that this omiffion will not be dilapproved, aoiL 
that it will not appear to have left any void or chafm lit 
the afiion ; fioce the imputed falfehood of Arethufa^ 
after being To indufitiouJly made public to the whole 
«urt, might very naturally be imajiined to come to the: 
knowledge of Philafter in a much flioner interval, than 
ii often uippofed to elapfe between the aifb ; or even be-» 
iweeo the fcencE of fojne of our old plays. 

Tbefccnes in the fourth aifi, wherein Philafter, ac- 
eordii^ to the ori^nal play, wounds Arcthufa and Bel- 
lario, and from which the piece took its fecond title of 
I^ve Uea a bleeding, have always been ccnfured by the 
critics. They breathe too much of that fpirit of blood, 
aod cruelty, and horror, of which the Englilh tragedy 
hath often been accufed. The hero's wounding bi« mi- 
Hrefs hurt the delicacy of moft ; and his maiming Bel- 
lario fle^ping, in order to favehimfelf from his purfuer*^ 
offended the generofity of all. This part of the ftble^ 
ihttrfore, lb injurioua to the chara^er o£ PhilaAer, it 
A 2 waa 
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wai jirdged iMbln'tdy reqailite to dter ; and a bcw tarb 
has been given to all thofe circumftanccfl : but the change 
has been iffeded by fuch fimpie meaM, and with to much 
nyertace to ths original, tint there arc hardly ten Itnck^ 
adtied on actouot of tix alieratioD. 
' The tci Af the additiom nr alterations may bfc feeo at 
ohrt, by ttJmpariBg the prefiffltplay *ith tht erigina) f 
if the reilder does ndt, on fach oceafiohs, 6f himfelf toi» 
eS&ly difcover the patch-work of a. niodern 4iand. 

There is extant in theworlts of the Duke of Buckibg. 
iMn, who wrote TheRehearfal, and altered The Chances^ 
!^ titteratioa of this play, under the title of The Keflo- 
rfitioU, or Right KM take Place. The duks feenM ro 
have been Very Atidious to difgnifc the piece, the namt» 
df the DramjtiB Perfonse, at (veil as the title, being en< 
tircly Changed ; Bnd the whole piece, together with tfc« 
jjrologne and e|n)ag(K, feetning intended to carry the aiF 
df an tiblique political fatire on bis own time*. How- 
ever that may be, the Diike'spiay is as tittle (if not 
iifi) calcahited far tlie prefcnt uif^e, as the origtoaj of 
oUr authort. The cbarader of Thrafijmond (ior fo the 
Ji>u\ce ^alh ttie Sps'nilh prince} is much bore ludicroua. 
than the PfmramoUd of Beaumont and Fletcher. Few of 
the fi!rdeceniciei or obfcrnities in the ort^alare temoved ;, 
and with what' delicacy, the adventuMief Mcgra is cm. 
Bflged, insy be determined from the following fpecimen. 
*f bi» Cracc's alteration of that drcumftance, not a 
werd of the foUowing extras telng tobe found in fieau~ 
aiMra&d Fletcher. 
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'Md up in fl Ck^ 

, Qmard^ Sir, in obedience to your comniandi. 
We fiopt this fellow ftealing out of doors. 

. [f%/i'i# *«<■&«*. 
- jfgremtiit. Who's this, the prince ? 
J. Clfon. Yes ; he is incognito. 

King, Sir, I muit chide you for this looletids! 
VouVe wroiig'd a wortify lad}' ; but no more. 
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thrit/bmmJ>. ^r, I Arne iiither but to take Ot auv. 
Chtn, A witty roguci I waTraot him. 
AgTtmcaU Ay^ Wa a devil *t bu anrw<rh 
£i«^. Omdua faim to U* lodgin|{i. 

If to move the peflioM of pity asd terror wc tha twi»- 
diirf emit of tr^^dy, theit wodr ■a«p(^ogy for ^vw^ 
that title to the pUy of PiiiUfter. . J/ I^car. MamlM* 
Othello, &c. &c. noEwilhflBRdiiif; rbc Gafual iDtroduc- 
tion of comic circumflance* in the natural courie of the 
adton, :mc trag«dieg ; Philafter is fo too. The Duke of 
Budtiagham entidee his alteration a tragi -comedy ; but 
that word, according to its prefcnt acceptation, conveys- 
lie idea of a very different fpecies of compofirion ; a. 
play, like The Spanith Friar,, or Oroonoko,. in: which 
twodiftlnft aflions, one ferious and t^e other comic, ^re 
unDaturaUy woven tc^eiher j as abfurd a medley (in the. 
opinion or Addifon) at if an epic writer was to under* 
take to throw into one poem the advent urea of .£neaft. 
and Hudibraa. 

As to the form in which the piece it now fubmitted tO' 
the public, Toms, perhaps, will think that the editor 
has taken too many liberties with the oiiginal, and many 
may cenfure him for not having made a more thoroughi 
alicratioa. There are, it mnnSeconfefTed, many things. 
ftill left in the play, which ^it^ ^je thought to lower the- 
dieoity of tragedy, and which would not be admitted in- 
a table of modern con(h-u6tion : but where fuch things^ 
were in nature,- and inoffenfive, and ferved at the fame 
time at fb many links in the chain of circumilances that 
Gompofe the action, it was thought better to fubdue in. 
fome meafure the intemperance of the fcenes of low 
humour, than wholly to rejeft or omit them. It would: 
not have been in the power, nor indeed was it over in the 
intention or defire, of the editor, to give Philafter the 
ait of a modern performance ; no more than an ardhiic A' 
of this age wo old' endeavour to embellifti the magaifit:ence: 
•f a Gothick building with the o'maments of the Greek, 
or ftoman orders. It is impoflible for the fevereft reader 
10 have a meaner opinion of the editor's Ibare in the work. 
than he cntcitaina of it hiniCelfL Something, however,. 
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was BccefTary to be doae j and (he reaibni lor what be- 
bas.doDC have already been afligned ; dot can he repent 
of the trouble be has taken, at the iDflance of a friend, 
whom he ia happy to oblige, when he f«ei himfelf the 
inftmmCDt of teiloring' Philafler to the theatre, of dif- 
pltying new gcacei in Mra. Yates, and of calling foftb 
the extraordinary powen of £> pramiling a gcoim U>r tb^ 
flags as Mr, Powril. 
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PROLOGUE. 

WriittD by CsorgeColman, Efq. onMr.PowEnS 
llrA AppciTaoce at Drury-Lane, 

TT^HILS m»i/trn irageify, hy rule txaff, 

Spins aitl a ihi»-v:rBUghifailt, aH iy ait, 
Wt dttrt H> iriHgjvu oat tf thofi haUplaySy 
Wroti by rough Sngljjh n'itt isftrmtr dwfi ; 
Btaamimt and Fltlthrr ! thefe tvititjiars, that ruif 
Tbeir glcriims caur/e r/imd Slmir^care'i gehitnjua j 
Or 'ii-Afa PhiUJitr Hamlrl's piatt/nfplird. 
Or Bt/us ■a.alfd tbi_fiagt by F^af'ijidr, 
Titir/i ult, wfUpaiT'd, Jbatjirt in mingltA fVft^ 
Jhtir hanji ftgethtr Huin'd ll>ef»tiM i«y^ 
TiUfn^ien drove, in a refining pgt, 
VtrtnifrtM eaHrt, tend natmrejram thiji^gi. 
Tivn Kimfenfe, in heriiici, feem'dfnhlinu ; 
Kiags rav'd in eewpiet', and maids figh'd in rhlmu 
Next, prim, and Irim, atiddelictUe, and chafif, 
A h^fii from Greece and France, cfime modern lafit, 
Ccid are krjni, gitdfo afraid ef dealing 
h rant andfujiian, they n^er rife lafttUap, 
Ofay, ye iards of phlegm, fay, wSere's tM nanet 
fiat can vilb Fletcher urge a rival claim t 
Say, vubere'sthe peet, trailed in pedantjibeets^ 
Eqiutt to Shakrfftare, luha e'erUapt alt rales T 
Thill of ear hards vie holdlyjpeak our ntind ; 
A harder tafi, alas, remains iehind : 
To-night, asyet by pablic eyesunfeen, 
A raw, unpraHis'a novice fills Viefitat, 
Brrdin tbt city, his tijeatrkftar 
Brings him at kngfh on this fide Tempk-Bm- 1 
Bait -jjiib the mnfe; the Itdger he forgot, 
AittlvLihen he wrote his name, he made a bhi. 
Him isjhite perplexing hopes and fears embanafi. 
Skulking (like Hamlei't ral) behind the arrm, 
}&a dramatic, felltvi-fetling drawiy 
Wiiheut a fee,'' la plead a Srelbei^i iattfe. 
Gealas ii rare ; and labile our great comptralkr^ 
No more a manager, lurut arrant Jlrolier, 
Lit new advenlurerjyour csre engage, 
Ad nurft the infant faplings of the Jlagi !: - ■ 
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PHILASTER. 



■ ihfi,' an imltttd h 't* 



SCENE, A AMiehamher in iht Palaet. 
Enter Dion, Cleretnont, tnd Thrafiline. 



H' 



Clekeuont. 
EKE'i DOT lords, oor ladiM. 

. Credit me, geDtlemen, I wonder i 
■-■- ■ ffram ■ - 



Thejr received Drift ctu^e from the King to attend here. 
BefidcB, it was loudly publiihed, that no officer ftioutd 
forbid any gentleman that defired to attend and heat. 

Qir. Can you guefs the caufe i 

Dioa, Sir, it is plain, about the Spaoifh Prince, that't 
«Dme to marrj^ur kingdom's heir, and be our fovereign. 

Cbr. Many, that will feem to know much, fay, Ihe 
look) not on him like a maid in lore. 

JJra. They fay too, moieorer, that the Lady Megra 
(Gmt hither by the Queen of Spain, Pharatnond's mo- 
ther, to grace the train of Arethufa, and attend her to 
het new home, when efpoufed to the Prince) carries her- 
self fomewbat too familiarly towards Pharamood ; and 
it it whifpered, that there ig too clofe an intercourfe be- 
tween hm and that lady. 

Dion. Troth, perhaps there may; iho* the multitude 

ithai fcldom know any thing but their own opinions) 
peak what they would have. But the Prince, before 
his own approach, received fo many confident meflagei 
ftom the flatc, and bound bimfelf by fuch indiflbluble 
-engagements, that I think their nuptials muft go for- 
wards, and that the Pnncelii is rcfolved to be ruled. 

CUr. 
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CUr. Sir, ii is thoughc, with her he fliall ei^oy botk 
thefe kingdoms of Sicily and Calabria. 

Dieit. Sir, it is, without controvcrfy, fo meant. But 
''twill be X (roaUerone Utppur for him to eqjaytxidi 
theie kingdom* with fafcty, the right hcfr toone of (hem 
living, and iiTing fo virtuoufty ; erpeciall^, the peanle 
•dmtring the bravery of hit mind, and Umcnting bli in- 
juriet. 

Cler. Who, Philafter i 

Dion. Yes, whofe lather, we all know, wai hjr our late 
King of Calabria uitright'eouily depored from h« fruitful 
Sicily. Myfelf drew ^meblood in thofe wars, which 
I would give my hand to be waflie^ from. 

Citr. Sir, my tgooratice io It^ie-j^piipr wiH Qpt jet ma 
know why, Philafter being heir to one of thcfe kiagdams, 
the King IhouU fufer bim la «xlk abroad witb-fuch free 
liberty. 

Dian, Sir, it feemi your natnre is more cqnftant than 
to enquire afiei'ftate-naws. But the King, of late, made 
A hazard of both the ktngdomi of Sicily and his own, 
with offering but to imf<Tifon Philafter ; at wbicb thed- 
-ty was in w mi, not to be charmed down by any fl^te-order 
or prodanaiioc, till they faw Philafter ride through the 
Areets, pleafed, and withont a guard ; at which tfaey 
>«hrew tbeir hats and their armt from them, feme to 
make bonfires, fome to drink, all for his delirerancA 
Which, wife men fay, is the cattfe the King laboun lo 
bring in the power of a foreign natioa to- ftwe hit own 
with. ' [Fiemri^. 

?&■«. Peace i the King. 

SC£-N £ drawt, (a4 difcoveri the King, P;ta;iiQoot), 
ArethuJa^ and train. 
Kutg, Tofri««a'ilr«i^r4eftiinony of lore 
Than * fickiy promifes, ' (which cammoaly 

* In princea frndbotb birdt and burial 

* laove breath)' we havedntwn you,-worihy Sir, 
To make your iair iadeBrmenta to our dau^ter, 
And iwanfay fervicet kiMwn to our fufajeifts, 

* Now lov'dand wttoAsr'd at.' Next, Our inteat 
■ To ^nt you desoly, our imraediato beir 

. Both to our blMd and kioisbms. * FwrtKit lady, 

_• (Th« 
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' (TTie beft part of your life, m jrou confirm me, 

* And I belicTc) though her few yean «nd fez 

* Yet teach hernothiog but herftari lod blufhei i 

* Think not, dear Sir, thefe undivided parts, 

* That muft mould up a virgin, are pui on 

* To fliew her fo, as borrow'd oTDaments, 

* To fpeak her perfect \ave to you, or add 

* An artificial llndow to hernatute.' 

Laft, noble fan, (for fo I cow muft call you) 
What I have done thus public, it < nei tutly ' 

* To add X comfbn in paiticular 

* To y«u or me, but all ; and' to confirin 
Thenoblei, aiiil tbe geotry of thefc kingdom), 
Byoath tp youriucceflion, which (ball be 
Within this month at moft. 

Pba. Kilfing your white hand, miflreft, I take leave, 
To thank your royal Either ; and thus far 
To be my own tree trumpet. Underftand, ' 
Great Kipg. and thefe your fubjeAi, gemlemea, 
Believe me, in a word, a prince's word, 
TherelballbeirothiDgtomake upalangdifin 
Mighty and Sourifliing, defenccti, fear'd, 
Bqualio beconi&andeaandobey'd. 
But through the traveb of my life I'll Snd it. 
And tie it to this country. And I vow. 
My rcigti (hall be fo eafy to the fubjefl, 
That ev'ry man- fhall be his prince himfe'f, 
And his own law : (yet 1 liis prince and law) 
And, deareft lady, let me.&y, you are 
The bleffedTl living"; "for, fwect Princefi, you 
Shall make him yours for whom great queens mull die. ' 

Thra, Miraculous ! 

C^r'.Thisfpeechcalls him Spaniard, being not hingb"! 
A lai^c inventory of hia own commendjiionB, 
But here cojues one more worthy thofc large fpeechei, 
Than the large fpeafcer of them. 

£B(n-Philafter. 

PbL Sight noble Sir, as low ag my obedience, 
And with a heart as loyaL as my knee, 
1 beg your favour. 

A?M^. Rife i you have it. Sir. 
Speak your intents, Sir. 
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Pbi.SiM I {ge^limiitttiyi 
Be {till my royal Bo*«rai§B— r— <• 

We give you fieadom. 
Dies, iiow'itheut. 
Phi. Thenthuil tMW. 
.'Ny language Co- you. Prince, you, foragaiiHa. 
Ne'erflare, Dor.puton woadefi A)r you mult 
Indure me, anil yoHfhall. Tftis«>rth youtrnd'O^ 
(A dowrv, a* you bvpc:, nith tta» fairPtinceft) 
.By my dead rftther'(Oh, I bada fiiilier. 
Whole memory I bow to I) wai not left 
iTo your mtkentancev and I Uf) xad livings 
.HaTing myfelf about me* and my ftrord. 
The fouls of alLmy Dame, and memoriea, 
Thefearm and fame tew ftieitdi, befiidea the gad>f 
To part fo calmly wkhit, and fit ftiH, 
And fay, I might have boen. ItcllEhee,Pluramcrnd| 
When thou art king, look I be dead and rotten, 
And my name afhet> for, bear me, Fharamond) 
Thisvery ground thou Kodt on, this fat eanh. 
My fathet^g frlendt made fertile wiih thnr &itlti. 
Before that day of fhune, Iball gape,' utdfvalUnF 
Thee and thy natioo, lik&a kuiiigi7 grare. 
Into her hidden bowda. Prince^ it telLi 
3y Nemefis.itlhall. 

King. You dodifpkafeui. 
Tou are too bold- 
Pi/. No, Sir.Iamtootame, 
^00 much a tur^, a ihmg born witfaoat paffi», 
A faint Qisdov, that e.Terydruaken cloud Cub oto^ 
And maketh nothing. 

FIj4. What you harefecninmetofttraScnce 
I cannot find, unlefs it be this lady, 
OSer'tl into mine armt, wiib the fucceffion. 
Which I muft keep,_thaugh \i hath pIcasM your rurjr. 
To mutiny within you. Xhc Kn^ grants it. 
And I daremakcitnunc You .have your aoftrar, 

Fbi, If thou were (bie mb^ior to him 
That made the world his, and were FharaoKHid 
At truly valiant as I feel him co\A,' 
And ling'd among the cbcuccll of kia fneadi, 
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Jtiid fromtlita pnfence, fpheof allAliefefitljlit 
Youfbould hear further from nw. 

^ng. Sir, you WTODE the Pnncs. 
leave you aot thia freedom to bntre ourbeft frieoA ; 
You do deferve our frowa. Ga to ; be better tenpir'd^ 

PH. Itmuabe,Sivw4i«iJKinh(ibtenif'd. 

JG^. Phihflei, lell ibe 
Tlie injuries you aim at in ynur fiddtm. 

Plilr- If you had my eves, Sir, and fuSentlM, 
My gncfi upoa you, ancTiny brAen fortuftc*. 
My want* great, atiinotr notchc bDi hopei aod fears ' 
MywroDgiwouldmake HlriiMleBtobelau^iedat. ' 
Dire yoube Dill my King, and rrght km tutt f ' 

King. Gojo;: 

Se moreyouiiTelf, u yourd)MAoUr'&?ourt 
You'll Dir ut elfe. Sir, I mull ha*e you know, [^h-* 
That vou're, and fliallbe„at OUT plenfure, 'what falbioa 
* Will put apon yo«.* -Smooth your trf«w, or, ty the 

eoc h ■ T i 

P^i. I aiadoMl, Sir) you're myfttc. Itwil BOtl 
Said I wag wrang'd. I Mrrv mil about me 
My weak Han ted me to, all inv weak fbrtUtteii 
Wno dare* in all thii prefeiiK ipedt, (tbat it 
ButnanoffleOiiBoditi^bMndrtaV} tell iM, 
I do DOt moll eodnly IttrctUi PniiC«» 
And bbaoar lui fiiU vihuwr 

J!n^. Sure he'i pofleft'd t 

Phi. Yei,wiih»y tiither'i'fptdt. It'ilitte, Offing 1 
A daugerout fpirit ; now be telli me, Kiogi 
I wu ft kiog'i heir, bid* mebe-a king. 
And whil^KTi to me, theft beall my fubj«^, 
*Tis ftmiMte, ke witliKH let me (le«p, but SaH 
Into my faccy, and there gives me (hapes 
That kneel, and do mefenrice, rry me king. 
But I'll fuppreft hltn ; he'i a'ftfHouk Imrit, 
And will undo me. Noble Sir, your m^% 
1 am your ferrant. 

jfiTiBj'. Away ; I do n(tt like th!h. 
for tbH time I pardon yoOr frihl^4^«eecb. 

\JS.xeia,t KJD^ Phk. A<«. iuawitt^ 
HUk. S«« b«wbW fancy taboiin. -^Uthebtft 
Spoke home, and bnveh' \ Whu^AmgtHbtiKnte >- 

B X Did 

CiV.MfyGoOgIC 
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' Did lie ^ivt Sxe to ! How he HiooV the King E 
MaiJehit foul iBcIt wiihiuhitn, and hit blood 
RuD into urhej I It flood upon hia brofTy 
Like a cold muter dew. 

Pit. Gcmlemeo, 
You have 00 &iit tame; lain nominiotii . . 

You Hand, methinks, like men that would be courtlen. 
If you couM well be fiatter'd stt tbaiprjce, 
Not to undo your children- You're all honed. 
Go. get you home again, and make, your couniry 
A Tiriuous court, lo which your great ones may. 
Id their difcafcd age, Ktire, and live rccluii:. 

C2e. How do you, worthy Sir? . 

Pbi. Well, very well, 
And fo well, that, if the King plcafe, I fiod 
1 may live many years. 

Pha. TbeKingrouftpleafe, 
Whilft we know what yoa are, and who you are, 
Your wrongs and injuries. Shrink not, worthy &r^ - . ' 
But add your father to you ; in whofe name . ' 

Well waken all the gods, and coujure up - \ 

The rodi of vengeance, the abufed peopfe. ' 

Who, like to raging torrents, fhall fwell bigh. 
And fo begirt ibp dens of tbcfe male-draeoo*. 
That, through the ihon^lt fafciy, they £aU beg 
For mercy at your fwoid'g point. 

F/>i. Friend*, no more ( . 
Our tan may be corrupted. *Tii an.age 
We dare not truft our willa to. Do you love roc ?' . ' 

Tire. Do we love tieav'n and honour? 

Phi. My Lord Dion, 
You had a.virtuou9 geaUeworiMB caU'd you ffttbert 
Is Are yet alive ? ■ '. , 

Dim. Mpft honout'd Sir, ftie is f 
Aod for the penance but of an idle dream^ 
Has undertook a tc4ious pilgnmagp. 
Eater a La^. . 

Phi, Is it to me, or any of thefe gentlemen you come .' 

Lady. To yoti, brave Lord ; the Piiucefa would incf eat 
your prefent company. " 

Phi. Kifs her fair band, and fay> I wilt attend her. 

'DiMi. Do you kaow whM you doi 

Civ.MnGooglc 
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J°Af. Tct ; go to fce » wotMB. 

Cler. Bui Jojrau weighithedMgerjrmiareinf 

PAi. Dugei in a fweet jfiKc ! 
Her eye may ihoot raedead, ar thoTc true red 
Aad white friendt in her face may Heal my foul out { 
There's i\\ the danger U'c But be rihat laxy, 
JScr fmgle oame bach armed rac. (£ri/. . 

JEUm. Go<m^ 
And be at truly hippy n^ttm trtifaarlofi. 
riiiiii. 1,1 mlrmrn.'rr'n mrihr mirfnnmili iri^ 
Left the Kbg prpve-Mfe. [£*mm/. . 

SCEt^E ciMgei teantAer afoftmuit. 
Enter Arethuia mad m La^ 

At. CotiHM he not i 

La4f. Madam? .... 

^*. WiJlPhilaffereiwie? 

La^. Dear Madaoi, ypu wcrcmMK 
ToCTcditmeatfirft, 

Arc. Bui didft chov Mil 'mt lb ? 
1 an forgeifid, md my womtto^t Arenph 
lafo o'crcharg'd with dangorlilK to grav . 
Abdut my matriflge, that thefc under thi[i|t» 
Dare eoi abide in fu^h a troubled fea. 
Howlook'd lie,.whenbeteld theebcw«aldcame^ 

U^. Why, well. 

An. Aud not a little gnrfnl? 

La^. Ftar, Madam I fure be knom-BOt-wbai it. b* ^ • 

Art. You are all ot hu fafiion ; ibe whole court 
libold io prufeof him ; whiifl I , > 

May live aeglefled, Bad' do noble vhir^, 
Ai fools ia mite throw gold into the fea, 
Drown'd in the doing. But I know he<l«ar9. 

La^,. Fear, Madam'! Mcthongtu hi s, looks Udaaare 
Of love than fear. 

Are. Of love ! to whoi» J -To you ? 
IHd yoi^ deliver ihole ^plaio words I fent 
With fuch a winning geAnra, and quidi.}M>k, , 
That you have caught him i ' • 

Lady- Madam, Lntean to .you. 

Are. Of love to me ! Alas! thy ignonwct.. 
1*1* thee not fee ihe eroffea of our biOhi.! 

B'3. ■ .-Kamriii 
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Nature, that kivei not to be qadlioo'd vhf 
She did or this, or that, but hu her ends, 
And knotn fhe do» well, never gave the world 
Two thing! fo appofite, fa cootrary, 
As brand I am. 

Lady. IMidam, Ithinklbearhiinu. 

■^re. Bring hint in. - {ExifHsif^ 

You gods, thatwoutd sot have TQitrdbatninltbltood, 
Whole holy wiltlonii artfaii titneit i» 
To make the paffion of a feeble maid 
Iht way unto vour juilice, I obey. 

xt-enttr Lai^ ami PhilaHteTt 

L^. Here i> my Lord Fhilafier. 

Are. Ob ! '<i» well. 
Withdraw yomfelf. lExit Ld^ 

P^'. Mflaam, your mefleiiger 
Hade me beliere you wilh'd to Ipeak with tMk 

Jrt^ Ti* true, ndlafttf. 
Have you known, 

That I have ought detra&d from your worth i- 
Have I iti perfon wrong'd' you ^ Or hare fet 
Uy bafer inArumcati to throw difgiacfr 
Upon your virtues ? 

Phi. Never, Madam, you. 

Art. Why then lhouldyou,iofacb«public plkce-> 
Injure a princefi, and a fcandal lay 
ITpOD »y fenunes, ' fam'd to be to grear,' 
CalUog a-greatpartof my dowry in queiHon ? 

Phi. Madiin, ' tbii truihv which I Aiall fpeak, wilt- 
* Foolifh. But' for your^randvirtuoutfelft [Jeent 
I could afford myfelf lo have no right 
To any thing you wiai.'d.. 

Ari. Philafler, know,. 
I mufl (njoy tbefe kingdomf of CalabriX' 
And Sicily. By fate, I die, Philalter, 
If I not calmly may enjoy them both. 

Phi. I would do-much lo lave that noblelife;. 
Yet would.be loih to have pofterity 
Find in OUT ilories, that Fbilalter gave 
Hit right unto a fceptre and a cronn^ 
To hxt & lady's longiag. 
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Art, Nay, then, kear r 
I mul?, and will liare them, uu] inoTe. 

i"**'. Whit more ? Say, you trould have my liit ;. ' . 
Wiiy, I will f>i»e it you j for it it of me 
A thing fo ioath'd am) unto you that alk 
Of fo poor ufe, I will uamov'dly hew. 

Art. Faiitwouldffpetiki ud y« the wordt we fttclb 
I hive to fay, anddo lb ill befeem 
The mouth of woman, that I wiffli them fakt^ 
And yet am lotb^to ntter them. Oh, turiL 
Away thy face V a little bend thjc lodu L 
Spare, fpare me. Oh, Philafter! 

fbi. What meuithia? 

An. But that my fgrtunet hang upon [his hoar^ 
But ihatpccafion urge* me to fpeak, 
And that peizerfely lo keep fileDce now 
Would doom me to a Gfeof WTctchedncrt, 
I couM not thus have fummoa'd thee, to lell thee-^ 
^ethoughtftof Pharamond are fcarpioni (omei, 
More horrible thap danger, pain, or death ! 
Yci— I tnuft have thy kivgdom*— muil have tbeCh 

fhi. How, me 1 

Ati. Thy love ! withotit which, all the laad 
iXrcovered yet, will ferre m« for no ulc» 
Kut to be buri^ in. 

Hi. Is'tpoffible^ 

Art. With it, it vere too tittle to beftow 
Od thee. Now, though thy breath may ftrike me detdij^ 
(fl^ch, know, it may).l ha^e nntipp'd my bread. 

fhi. Madam, you are too full ofnoble tbougbt)) 
To lay a train for ttui contemned life. 
Which you may ha»c for alltin^. To fufpe^ 
Were bafe,^ where X deferve no ill. Love you ! 
By all my bopa, I do, above my life. 
Buthawtlu»paffion fliould proceed ffom you. 
So violently 

Jrt. Another foul into my body ftot. 
Could not have fiU'd me with more llrength and fpinV,. 
Than this thy breath. But fpend not haHv time 
Id feeking how I came thus. 'Tii the goos, 
The gods, that make me-fo ;. and Cure our love 
Will be the ndiler^aiid the better ble&'di 

L In 
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ta that the fecnet juAice of the godi 
1* mingled vith it. Lict ni leave *»i paitt 
Lefl fame nnvelcQine gucA ttundd fall bettriat. 
Pii. 'twill be ill, 

1 (hould abide here Icng. 
Are. Tig iruc, and troife 

YmiflkogldaKneofim. UovflitllnredewUis 
To hold iutelligcDce, that our true lore*) 
Od asy nc^occvfion, may agree. 
What pith '}» heft to tread. . 

F/'i. I have a boy, . 
Sent by the gods, Ihope, to this icteiilt 
Not yet lecn in the court. Huntiiig tfacbdck^ 

2 found him littini; by a feuniain'fide, 

Of which he bormw'd fotne ta qwesch fai< ttutfl^ 
And paid tfae miniph again as much ia tcan. 
A garland lay by him, maile b^ himrelf, 
Ofraanyfevcntl tlowcTs, brediathe bay, 
StMcIt in that myflie order, that the rareoelk 
Delighted luef but ever when be luiued 
Uig ten^r eyet uponthen, he would wee|>^ 
A* if he meant to make them grow ag^n. 
Seeing fuch-pretty hciptefs imiocence 
Dwellia b>i face, I aft'd hini all hia floty f. 
He told me, that his parents genileidy'd, 
l^eaving him to the mercy of tbe 6eldi, 
Which gave him root* ; and of tbe cryfbl CpriKgi^ 
Which did not ftoptheir couifes ; and the fun. 
Which Hill, he thank'il Urn, yielded'him hisiHght} 
Then <oolt he up hii garland, and did fltew 
What every flower, a* couoiry people hold, 
Sidfignity ; aad how all, oedcred ihu), 
Esyrels'dhtsgrief ; and to my thou^ta did read. 
The prettieft iefture of his country art 
That could be ^ilh'd; fothat, itiethonght, I could. ' 
Have ftudied it. 1 gladly entert^in'd htm. 
Who wasas glad loiotlow; and have gar 
The truAieft, loving'il, and tbe gcBcieJt boy. 
That ever mafter kept. Him will 1 fond 
To vait on you, and bear our hidden love.. 
Eftir l^djt, 
Jfr*. 'Tis wriU^aojnoK. 

.i ■ ■ ■ i«*r 
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La^. Madam, the Prince it come to do you fcrrtce* 

Art. Wbatmllyoudo, Philafier, with yourlelf? 
Dear, hide ihyfeif. Bring in the Prnce. 

Fbi, Hide me from Pharamond \ 
When thunder Ipeakj, which ig the voice of Jove, 
Though I do reverence, yet I bide me not. 

Are. Thea, good PhiUiler, give him fcope and wajr 
Id what he fayt j for be is apt to-fpeak 
What you are loch to-bear. £or my {ike do. 

P-bi. I wUl. 

, Enter Pharamond. 

Pha. My^riiicely mifirefi, as true lovers ought, 
I come to kif» thele fair hands ; and to {hew, 
In ounrerd ceremonies, the dear love 
Writ in my heart, 

Pbi. If I IhaUhaTeanBDffvernodin^ieri 
I am gone. 

Pba. To what would he have an infwer ? 

Ari. Tohii claim unCothckinBdom. 

Pha.1 did forbear you, Sir, before the King. 

Fbi. Good Sir, do fo ftill ; 1 would not calk with joai 

Pha. But now the time ii fitter. 

Phi. Pharamond,. 
I loath to btawl with fiich.a.blafl ai thou^ 
Who art nought but a vatiaui voice. But if 
Tbou Ihaltprovoke me further, mea will Uy^ 
Thou wert, and not lament it, 

Pba. Do you flight . ' 

My greataefs lb, and in the chamber of the Princeft t 

Pil. Itiaaphce, towhich, I muftcoafeft, 
Itiive B reverence; but wer't the church, 
Ay, a); the altar, there's no place fo fafe, 
where tbqu dar'fl injure me, but I dare punilh thee. 
' Farewel." [ExUt 

Pba. Infolent boafler ! o£;i: but to mcntioit 
Thy right tu any kingdom.——. 

^re. Let him go; 
He i$ not worth yuur care. 

Pba. My Arethufa ! 
I hope ouy hearts arc knit ; and yet fb Qaw 
StaM cerenwnies are, it may be ton); 
Before our handsbclb. Iftbcn yau plcafe^ ■'■ 

Being 
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Bung agreed in bean, let in not iv*it 
For pomp and circumChuice, but ft^ranize 
A private nuptial, and BQiicipate 
Delights, and fo fureiafie our jo^'to come^ 

^f.MyTark'er, Sir, iaallin »11 lo me; 
Nor can I give my fancy or my will 
Mor? fcDpc thm hefliall warwnt. . When bcbida > 
My eye look up to Ptiu'dmoDd for lord,' 
I know my duty ; but, lill'tfacn, ferewel. ■ [Exhi: 

Pba. Nay, but ihcTc'« moi% in this — fame happiermani, 
Perhaps Phiiafter— -^'Sdeath ! let nie not think on't— •- 
She mqft be watch *d-*-lft loo muft be ia'e« tare of, . 
Or all my hopes of her and empire reft , 
Upon a faodybottom— — Jf (he mean* 
To wed me, well i if not, I fwcar rcveoge. 

£hi> of the FiBtr Abti 
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SCENE, M j^Himt ia tit Ptilact. 
Enter PbxU&*T and ^\t%no, 

PuiLAITXI. 

AND thi^u^halt 6iui b«r-hoaoun^c, bo^.- 
FuU of repard unto thy tender ymiih. 
For thine ^wn modefty, wid for my fake, 
Apier to iJiTe, tbsdtlMuwilt be toalk, 
Ayi or deferTe. 

Stl. Sir, you.didtikGiae.us 
When I wai Aothitis ; and only yet tm fomothiagh 
By being youn. You tniftcd me, unknown j 
And ihjtt which you are apt to conftrue now 
A fimple inoaceoce in mc, perhaps 
Might have been craft, the cunning of e bt^ 
Harden'dinlieiaDdThefi; yet ventur'dyou. 
To pan my mtt^ficB and me ; for which. 
I nerer can expeiS to ferve a lady, 
That bears mote hmoar in her breflS-tftan you. 

Piu. But, boy, it will prefer thee v'lhou«K 
Aod beai'A a c1itkflifk„oyeiflmkg kin- 
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-To tbeoi that dm tby cheeln, aail taeA thea &Ir. 
>6iitwhea thy juaf^cntcDraei to ruMtbofe{u£«Uf 
Tbou witt reatemter beft thefe nrcfiil frtemli. 
That pUc'dttinintheD^lellwajpoflife. 
She re a princefa I prefer ibee to. 

Btl.' Id tlitt fmahiime that I hivft feen the world, 
1 Dcrefkn^ff a manhafly topiTt wiih 
K fenant he thought tiufty. < I rcfnemb«r, 
My father tcoulQ prefcf tbcboyt be Inpt 
To greater mcD than he ; but did it not, 
•Tilt ihey were grown too faucy for- bimfelf. 

Pii. Why, gentle bc^,'-! ftid do fault at aU 
'Id thy behaviour. 

Sel. Sir, if .1 have made 
A fault of i^noraticieTinftniCII niy>yoiVb{ 
I flull be willing, if not apt, to team. 
Age and ezpcrieKce win adomtny mind • 

WiA Utger knowledge ; «ad if I have done 
A wilful faul^, think me not paft all hope 
For once. What ma&er holds foftria a hand 
Ovcrhiibay, that he will part with-him ■ 
Without one warning f Letme be correABd, 
To break my ftubboraneft, if it befo, 
°ftatbef than turn, me off, and I (bait mead. 

Phi. Thy lore doth plead fo prettily to flajr. 
That, truft me, I could weep to part with tbe^ 
Alu, I^loDot tatD tbeeoff! thou know V, 
^lit my bufineli that doth call thee hence ; 
And when thou art With her, tbou dwef I'ft witli me* 
Think fo, and 'tis lb; andwbca tiiaeta full, 
That tbou hallwelldirt^barg'd thii heavy tnd^ 
"Laid on fo weak a one, I will again 
With py receive thee ;^ as I tive, I will. 
N^, weep not, gentle boy ; 'tis more than time 
Thou didfl attend the Princefs. 

Bfl. I am gone. 
Swt (inccl am to part with you, my Lord, 
And none knows whether I fhall liv;e to do 
Mote fervice for yoi, take this little praycrt 
Heav'n blels your loves, your Hgbts, all your defigns ; 
May fick.meo, if they ha»« your wifti, be well ; 
And HeaV'n hate thoC; you curfe. tho' I beone, (Exit. 
' Phi, 

(..Kyle 
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P6(- The love of Ixw^ unto their lords is ftrange t 
I haTC read wonder* or it ! yet this boy, 
For my fake, if a man may judge by looks 
And fpeech, would out-do llory. I may fee 
A day [opayhtni for hU It^aliy, [fx/f. 

SCEN^ changei lo Arethuta'j Jjmriiruxt. 
Eiatr Areihufa anti a Lad^, 

Are. Where'sihebc^? Where's Bellario? 

La^. Within, Madam, 

Art, Gave you him gold to buy him cloatbg ? 

Lai^. I. did. 

Are. And has he done't ? 

Lai^. Madam, not yet. ' . 

Are. 'Tis a pTCtiy, fad talkiog boy, is it not ? 
Knter Galatea. 
■Oh, jtou arewelMme ! What good news ^ 

Gal. As gaodas any one can tell your Grace, 
That fays flie hasdone that you would have wilh'd. 

Are. Haft thou dila)vered then? 

Gal, I have. Your Frince, 
•Srave Pharamood,*s dilloyal. 

Are, And with whom f 

Gal, Ev'n with the lady we fufpe£l; with Megn. . 

* Are. Qh, Where! and when? 

* Gd, I candifcover all.' 

Are. The Kingfliall know this; andifdeftiny. 
To ivhom we dare not fay, It {hall not be, 
Have not decreed it fo in lafting leaves, 
Whofefmalleft ch*rafterB wete never chadg'd. 
This haled match with Pharamond Ihatl break. . 
Run back into the prefence, mingle there 
Again with other ladies ; leave the refl 
To me. [E«/ Gal. 

Where'* the boy ? 

Lady. Within, Madam. 

Are. Go, call-him-hitlfer. ' [Exit Lotly. 

Enter Bellario. 
Why art thou ever melancholy. Sir ? 
You are fad to change your fervice. Is'i not fo f , 

Bet. Mjdam, 1 have notchang'd ; I wait on you, 
To do him fervice. 

riv.-.iiiG00glc 
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jtn. Thou difcIaim'A in me. 
Tell me, BttUrio i ihou canft fing and play ? 

Jitl. Ifgrief will giveme leave, Msdnin, loan. 

j4rr. Aias! what kind of grief can ihv jean know? 
Had'it a crofs mafter when thou weat'll 10 fchool i 
Thou an not ca(fable of other grief. 
Thy browa and chcclis are fmooih as warers be. 
When no breitfa troubleg them. Believe me, boy. 
Care ferka out wrinkled brawi, and hollow eyes, 
AndbuiliJs hiinfelf iiaTci toabideinibeni. 
Come, Sir, tell me traly, does your lord lore me ? 

£ci. Love, Midsra I I know not nhit ii is. 

Jre. Cand thou know grief, and never yet krcw'ft love ? 
Tbon an deceiv'd, boy. Doe* he fpcak ot me. 
At if he wilh'd me well ? 

StI. If it be love, 
To forget all re.[pe& of his own ^ends. 
Id thinking on your face ; if it be love. 
To fit crofs-arm'd, and figh iway the day. 
Mingled with flarts, crying your nsnie as loud 
And haflily, ?3 men i* the llreetsdo firej 
If it be love, to weep himfelf away, 
When he but hears of any lady dead, 
OrkiU'd, becaufe it might have be? n your chance; 
If, when he goes to reft, (which will not be) 
'Twiat ev'ry prayer he fayi, he names 3'ou oiicc, 
As others drop a bead, be to be in love, 
Then, Mad^nn, 1 dare twear he loves you. 

/ire. Oh ! 
Tnu are a cunning boy, taught to deceive. 
For your lord's credit. Bm ihou know'll, afalfehood 
That bsars th:» foiintl, is welcomef to tne, 
Than any iruih, that fays, he loves nie nut. 
Le»d the way, boy. Do you attend ms coo ; 
'Tis thy lord's buiLnefa hailesnijthus. Aivay. [Exrjnt, 

SCENE ciangei to another J!partmint in the Palace. 
Enler Megra aa^PharaBiond. 

Mtg. What then nni I ? A poor n^le^t«d ^alc ! 
Have I then been an idle toying Ihe, 
To fooljtway an houror two withal, 
And then ihiowu by foi ever i 

C Pha. 
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Fba, Nay, hive patience, 

Meg. Patience ! I ftiati go mad ! Why, I ftiall be 
A mart for all the pngea of the court 
To fpend their wit upon. 

Pha. It fliall norbe. 
Shewhofe dilhonaur ii not known abroad. 
It not at all dlflionour'd. 
Meg> Not dilhonour'd ! 
^ Have we then been fo chary of our fame. 
So cautious, think yoif, in our courfeof Iotc, 
No blot of calumny has fall'n upon it ? Say, 
What charm hat Teil'd Sufpicion's hvndred eyei. 
And who Ihall ftop the cruel hand of Scorn ? 

Pha. Ceafe your complaints, reproachful and unkind I 
What could I do ? Obedience to my lather, 
My country's good, my plighted faiih, my fame. 
Each circumftance of ftate and duty, afit'd 
The tender of my hand to Arethufa, 

Meg. Talk not of Arethufa ! She, I know. 
Would fain eei rid of her moft precious barguu. 
She \% for fofler dalliance ; (he has ^ot 
A cherub, a young Hylas, an Adonu I 
Pha. What mean you ? 
M'g. She, good faith, hasherBellario! 
A boy — about eighteen — a pretty boy ! 
Why, this is he ihatmuft,when you arc wed. 
Sit by your pillow, like a young Apollo, 
Sing, play upon the lute, with hand and race 
Binding your thoughts in lleep. She does proride hint 
For you, and for herfelf. 

Pha. Injuiioui Megra! 
Oh, add not Oiame to Jhame ! To rob a lady 
Of ber good name thui, is an heinous fin. 
Not \o be pardon'd : yet, though falfe ai hell, 
'Twill never be redeem'd, if it be fown 
Am one A the people, fruitful to increafe 
All evil they Ihall hear. 

Meg. It Oiall beknoivn: 
Nay, tnore, by Heav'n, 'tis true ! a thoufand thiogi 
Speak it beyond all contiadi^on true. 
Obferve how brave Ihe keeps him : how he ftaodi 
Kw •Tcr M her beck. There's not an hour, 

S*cnd 
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Sacred hotre'er to female piivic)', 
But he's admicied ; and in open court, 
Their teil-ulc eves hold fjfi difcourrc together. 
Why, why is all thit ? Think you Ihe** contcot 
To iuolc upon him ? 

Pha. Malc'e it but appear, 
That fflie has play'd the wanton with this fitipling, 
All Spain, ab well as Sicily, fh*)! liDOW 
Her foul dilhonour. I'll difgtacc herfitft. 
Then leave her to her (hame. 

Jdr;. You arc rcfolv'd i 

Pha. Moft conftanily. 

Meg. The reft temaina with me. 
I wLl produce fuch proofs, (hat llie (liall koow 
1 did not leave our country, and degrade 
OurSpanilh honour and nobility. 
To Hand a mean attendant in her chamber, 
VithhoodwiDk'deyet.and linger on my tip*. 
What I hare Ceen, I'll fpeak ; what known, proclaim j 
Her ftory Ihall be general at the wind. 
And fly as far. I will about ic ftrajght. 
Eiped ncwi from me, Pharamond. Farewel. {Exiu 

Pha, True or not true, one way I like this well ; 
For I fufpeA the Frincefs lovea me not. 
If Me|(rsiri charge prgve malice, her own ruia 
Mull follow, and I'm guitof her forever. 
Butif ibem^esfufpicionstruthi i or if, 
Which were as deep coafu&on, Arethufa 
Dildain'dourpro^r'd union, and Ptiilafler 
Siand foremoU in berhean, let Megra's cbai^ 
Weir but the femblance and the garb of truth. 
They (hall afford me mcafure of reTcage. 
I ivill look on with an indifTereat eye, 
Prepar'd for either fortune ; or to wed, 
If llie prove fiuthful, or repulfe her fliam'd, [£wj ' 

SCENE, lhPre/hitfCI«imler. 
Emir Dion, Clercmont, Thrafiline, Megra, mv^Gahitea. 

Ditiu Come, ladies, flull we talk a round i 

Gal. 'Tia late. 

Mfg. 'Tis all 
My eybswilldo, to lead me to my bed, 

C a Eifrr 
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Enter PhonoMMd. 

9lra. The Prince! 

Pba, Nat R-bed, ladiet ! You're good fktm up. 
What ihink youi^A pIck&Btiram, to Ufl 
'Till moiniiiK / 

£a'«r Arethuraoni/Betlario. 

^rf. 'Til well, my Lord ; j-ouVe coutiing of ladiev* 
Is't not late, ^ntkmea i 

C.lt. Yes, MwJsm. - 

Are. Wait you there. [E*i/ Arethufii. 

Meg. She's jealous, as I lire 1 Look yau, iDy Lord, 
The I'rincefs hn> a boy, 

Pha. His form is angeUlike. 

Dion. SM«eshethe Princeli? 

Thra. Yes; 

J}len. 'Tisafweetboy. 

Vba. Ladjes all, good reft. I meu to Villa buck 
To-morrow taoruing, <re you've doac your drtami. 

Meg. All happitier* attead your Orace. OentlrmeSr 

Gal. AH good night. [go^ '"'^' 

\Sxtant GiUmi/M^* 

T^fOK. May your dreama b»true to yon. 
What (hall we do, gillanit \ 'Ti« late. The King 
Is up flill. See, b« comet, aed Arethura 
With him. 

Enier King, Arethufa, andGiuiri, 

King. Look your intelligence be true. 

Art. Upon my life, it i*. And I do hope 
Your Highiiefs ivitl not tie tne to a man. 
Thai in the beat of wooiog throws me oA^ 
And takes another, 

Dan, What Ihould this mean F 

Khg. If it be true. 
That lady had much bener hH« etnbrac'd 
Cuielefs difeafes. Get you to your reft. 

[f««n/Are. Bfl</Bel. 
You fliall be righted. Oentlamen, draw neat. 
Hulie, fome ot you, and cunaingly difcover 



She parted Uence but now, with otbei ladiei. 
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Kiig. I would rpcak with her. 
Dim. She's ticre, tny Lord. 

EMttr Megra, 
£11^. Now, bdy of honour, where's your bonnur 
So iDf n can fii your paUte, but the Prince. [now f 

Thou truubled fea of fin; thou wildcTneTg, 
Iiihabi:ed by wild aSe&ioDt, lell me, 
Had you none to pull on with your cotirtefie) 
But he that muft be mine, and wrong my daufiliter? 
By all the f^odi I all ihefe, and all the court 
SiwU hoot ihee, and break fcurvy jells upon thee, 
Mike ribald rhimcs, and fear ihy name on walU, 

ifrg, I dire, my Lord, your lioottngi and your domoun. 
Your privile whifpers, and your broader flceringi. 
Can DU more rn my fuul, than this bafe carriage, 
Thepoor detliuAiou of alady'9 honour. 
The publiHiing the weabneftofa woman. 
fiut I haf e Tcngeaace yet in Anre for foice, 
Shall, tnthcutiDoft fcoTn you can have of me^ 
Be joy andjiourifliment. 

kifg. What means the wanton ? 
D'ye glory in your llianie i 
Meg. 1 will have tel<ow». 
Such tellowa in*t, as (hall make noble mirth. 
The princefs, yaur dear daughter, (liall ftaod by mCt 
On walls, and lung in ballads, any thicg. 
K!ng. MydauHhier! 
Mfg. Yes, your daughter, Arethufa, 
The glory of your Sicily, which 1, 
A llranger to your Icingdom, laugh to Tcora. 
I know her fbame, and will difcuver all ; 
Nay, will diihonour her. I know the bey 
She keeps, a handfome boy, abour ei^hii eo ; 
* Kjiow what Ihe does with h.m, and where, andwh^n.' 
Come, Sir, you -pot me 10 a woman's mat'nefi, 
fhe glorj ot afury. 
A'/a^. What boj 's rh'w 
ifig, Alas, soi;d minded Prince! 
Yi" knfcu' rr'>: tiiclt iti'rii.s : I will make them plain. 
I wijl not IJ. ;<>:v: uh^i'r i liavr known 
Sbi.ll bt a, public;'!, a '.iiini ; al! u.-n^ues 
Shall :^ftk it, at they do tht. Uiigudgc they 

C 3 Co,^ 
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Are'bant in, aifrteandcommoDly: I'll let it ' 

Like a prod giousDir, forall togazcatt 

And tbai fo high and glowing, athcx mims, 

For«ign and farj fhall read ii tb«re; and then 

BebDid the fall ot your tiur pfiocda too. lExHi 

King. 'Hs» (he Ahoy i 

Cle. So, i>leafe your grace, Vn^ea 
A boy wait on her, a fair boy. 

K'l^i Away ; I'd be aloac. Go, get yoti to your 
quartCir). [lEfiaM. 

Manet Kiflg. 
You goda, I fee, that who unrighteouHy 
Hold* wealrh or flats from oihen, Ihall be ewtt 
In that which meaner tneiv are bldi withal : 
Ages to come Ihalt know do mile of him 
i,eft to inherit, and his name fliall be 
Tilottcd from earth. If be have any dnld. 
It (liall be crof;ly match'd. The gods theralelvea 
Shall Tow wildurife betweenher und and her; 
Or fhe ftiall prove his curfe who gare faer beiflf[. 
Gods! ifitbe yourwille — Butfaovcanl 
Look to be heard of goda, who muft bejuft, 
fraying upon tbegrouod I hold by wrong} [Ejcilt 

End of the Shcovd Act. 



SCENE, TbtCtvti 
Enter Phibfer. 

PHILAITSI. 

OH, that I bad a fea 
Wiihin my bread, to q^uench the fire I fed ! 
More circumfliinces will but Ian this fire. 
Ii more affliiSa me now, to kuow by whom 
Thii deed is done, than fimply ihat 'tis done. 
WomitB, frail fex ! ihe wiods that are let looTa 
From the four fcTcral cornera of the earth, 
Aiul fpread themfelves all over fea and land, 
Kift not a cfaaftc one ! Taken with her boy E 
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Oh, tbat, like beafi*, we coutd nM gnereoiir&lwn 
With what we fee not ! Bulls aad rams will fight 
To keep their fiimales llaadi»g ia tiieir figkt | 
But lake 'em from them, and jou uke u otioe 
Their fpleeni away ; aad the^witl tsllafpin 
Unra their pi^m, gnuviag frelli and fat ; 
And taffe the water of tbefpringi u (vrect 
At 'twas befbre, fiading no Dart in flcep. 
But nuferable iBaa— See, fee, y«M godt, 

{Suif Bellario «/ « Jifimteu 
He walks l^U! and the face you let him wear 
When he was innocenr, is flill the fame, 
NotblaAed. Isthis juflice? Doyouineaa 
To intrap mortality, that you allow 
Treafon fo fmaoth a brow t 

Kuttr Bellario, 
1 cannot doiv 
Think he is guilty. 

Bd. Health to you, my Lord! 
The princefa doth commend her la*e, herlilv. 
And this unto you. [GivnaiitHr* 

Phi. Oh, BcHario ! 
Now I perceive Ihe loves me ; fbe d«e^ fiiew it 
In loving thee, my boy ; lb';is made tfaee bnre, 

Btl, My Lord, fhe ha* attired mepafimywifli, 
Pafimydefen; more fit for her attendant, 
Though far ui)6t for me, who do attend. 

Pbi. Thou arc grown courtly, b(iy< O, letaUvomen, 

Tbat loTB black deeds, leant todiflemble here \ 

Here, by this paper (lie does write tome, 

Aa if her heart were mine* of adamant 

To all [he world be&tes ; but, unto me 

A m>Ld::n fnow that melted wiih my looks. 

Tell me, my boy, bow doth thepnncefi ufetlieeF 

For I dial] gtiels her lovie (o me by that. 

Btl. Scarce like her ferram, bin at if \ were 
Something nUicd to her, or had preferv'd • 

Her Ufc three times by my fidelity : 
Aa mothers fond do ufe their titt\y Tons ; 
At I'd ufe one that's left unto my uuft. 
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For vhotn my life Ihould pay, if he met hann ; 
So fhe doei ufe me. 

P^i. Why, thituwondrouiwell; 
But what kind bnguage doea.flie feed thee wilh f 

Bd. Why, (he does tell me, the will tmfl my y6utb 
Wiih *I1 her loving fecren ; and doeicailine 
Het pretty fervaiit ; tudi me weep no more 
For leaving you ; (he'll fee my fervice* 
Rewarded; and fuchwonb of that fortflraioy 
That I am nearer weeping when (he ends 
Than 'ere fhe (pake. 

Phi. Thi» 18 much better ftill. 

Btl. Arc you not ill, my Lord^ 

Phi. Ill ! No, Bellario. 

£//. Meihinks your wardt 
Fall not from off yourtonguelb evenly, 
Nor ii there in your look* that (juiemcfa^ 
That I wat wont to fee. 

Phi, Thou art deceiv'd, boy : 
And (he (Iroaks thy head.^ 

Btl. Yes. 

Phi. Anddoet clap thy cheekg ? 

Btl. She doei, my Lonl. 

Fbi. And (he does kif* thee, boy i ha ! 

Bel. How, my Lord ! 

Phi. She VifT?* thee? 

£rf. Not fo, my LarJ. 

Phi, Come, come, 1 know (he does. 

Bel. No, by my life. 

Phi. Why, then, (he doe« not love me. Come, (he JMi» 

I bade her do it ; I charg'd her by all charms 
Of love between us, by the hope of peace 
We (hould enjoy, to yield thee all delights. 
Tell me, gentle boy, 

II (he not paft compare P li not her breath 
Sweet as Arabian wiuds, when fruits arc ripe ? 
Is (he not all a UHing mine of joy ? 

Bel. Ay, now I fee why my difturbcd thoughts 
Were fo perplcxM. When firft I went to her, ^ 
My heart held augury ; you arc abus'd ; 
Some vtll^n has abus'd you ; I do fee 
Whetetoyou lend. Fall rocki upon his head, 

4 That 
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Thit put this to you! 'tiifome fobileinuii, 

Tobnugthat noble frame of yogn te nought. 
Hi, Thou tbiak'ft I will bs angry with dice i come, 

Thou Ihalt know all my drift t I hat« her more 

Than I love happiqefi : and pUc'd thee tbflte, 

To pry wiih nurrow cyeaintu her decdi. 

Haft thou difcover'd ? [■ f)>D TpU'd to lull. 

As! nould Willi her? Speak fome comfon to me. 
Bel. My Lord, you did miftakeihflboyyou fuiti 

Had Ihe a fin that way, bid from the world. 

Beyond the name of^TiD, 1 would not aid 

Her bale de&res ; but wh^t I csme la knew 

As fervanc to her, I would tuK reveal, 

ITo make my life laftages. 
Pbi, Oh, my heart ! 

This 19 a (t\tt werfe tlun the main dUeale. 

Tell me thy thought!; for I will know the le«ft 

That dwell* withm tbee, or will rip thy heait 

To know it ; I will fee thy thought* as plun 

A> I do now thy &ce. 
Bil Why, fo you io. 

She ii (for ought 1 know) by all the gods. 
As chaflc SB ice ; but were Ihe foul at hril, 
And I did know it thus, the breath ofkingi. 
The paints of fwords, toTtuiN, norbuUfl of britfi, 

Shouklflmv if frpm me. 

Phi. Theniciaaotime 
To dally with diM ! I will take thy lift. 
For I d^ hate thee ; I cau'dcuTTeihsenatT, 

Bti. If you d« hate, you could mot curie ncmiT&i 
The gods have not a puntlkinent iolloK 
Greater for me, lh»n it your hjUe. 

. Phi, Fie, tie ! 
So young and to diflembling ! Tell mctvhan 
And where tboudidlt poflefs her, or let plagun 
Fall DD me flrait, if I deHroy ihee not ! 

Brl, Hear'o knowf, I never did: and juhcn IJi*. 
To fave my life, may I live long and bath'd 1 
Hew me afundcr, and, whillt I can think, 
I'll love thofe pieces you have cut away 
Belter than thole that grow ; and kiJii thofii Krabi, 
Becaufe you made th^mlb. 

Civ.MnGooglc 
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fhi. Fear'A thou not death i 
Can haft contemti that } 

Bei. Oh, whatbojr iihe 
Can be content to live to be a man. 
That fcM the bell of men ihui palBoiiate, 
Thus without reafon ? 

Pii. Oh, but thou doll not know 
What 'tis to die. 

Sd. Yes, I do kDOW, my t^rd ; 
'Til lefa than to be bom ; a lafling flcep^ 
A T\aKt retting from all jealoufy ; ' 
AthiDg weallpurfue: I know, befidet^ 
It it but eiviDg over of a game 
That mull be loft, 

Piri. But there are paini, falfe boy. 
For perjur'd Touli ; think but on thcfe, and then 
Thy heart willmeU, and thou wilt utter all. 

Bii. May they fall all upon me whilH I live, - 
If I be perjur'd, or have ever thought 
Of that you charge me with ! If I be faile, 
Send me to tvSer in thole punilhiDenta 
Youfpeakof; kill me. 

Phi. Oh, wliat ftiou'd I do ? 
Why, who can but believe him ? He doei twtu 
Soearoeftly, that if it were not true, 
The godi would not endure him. Kiie, BelUrio ; 
Thy proteftations are fo deep, and thou 
Doft look fo truly, when thou utiereft then, 
That though I know *em falfe, at were my hope(» 
I canooi urge thee further: but thou wen 
To blame to injure me, for I muft love 
Thy honeft lo^a, and take noTengeauceon 
Thy tender youih. A love from me to thee 
Ib firm whate'er ihou doft> It croublea me, 
ThatI have call'd the blood out oi thy cheeki, 
Thai did fo well become them. But, j^ood boyf 
Let me not fee thee tnorc : fomeching it done, 
That will diftraft me, that will make me mad. 
If I behold thee; if thoutendci'ft roe. 
Let me not fee thee. 

£ti. 1 will fly at far 
Ai there ii morning, 'ere I givedifialle 
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To that mod hanour*d tnind. Bui through thefe lean, 

Shed at my hopelefi parting, 1 can Ice 

A world of treafoQ pta&u'd upoo you, 

And her, and me. Faiewel, fat evennore ! 

Ifyou fliall hear, that iarrow ftruck me dead) 

Andafterfindmeloyal, Ictthetebe 

A tear (hcd from you iu my memory. 

And 1 Ihall reft at peace. {Exit Bel. 

Piii. Bleffing be with thee, 
Wbatever thou dererv'A ! Oh, where fliall I 
Eafc my breakinz heart t Nature, too unkind. 
That gave no medicine for a troubled mind ! [£»> Phil^ 
~ SCENE, ArahaCi't ^rimait. 
Ei.ler Arethufa. 

Are. I marrcl, my boycomeinoi backagiUD. 
But (hat 1 know my lore will queftion him 
OTcr and over ; how I flept, wak'd, talk'd ! 
Huw I remembered him, when his dciir name 
Waalaft Tpoke I * and how, when I figh'd, wept, fung,* 
And ten thoufand fuch ! I Ihould be angry at hii Hay. 
EtHer King. 

£i«^. What, at your meditations ! Who attendi you? 

Are. ^one but im fingle felf j I need no guard ; 
Idono wrong, nor fe»r none. 

King. Tell me, have you not a boy ? 

Art. Yes, Sir. 

A/«^..Whatkindofboy? 

Are. A page, a waiting-boy. 

Xing. A handfoitie boy I 

ijtre. I think he be not ugly ; 
Well qualified, and dutiful, I know him ; 
] took him not for beauty. 
King. He f ■ 
Art. Yea, i 
King. About eighteen } 
Are. I never Blk'dhiga^. 
King. It he full of fervicc i 
Are. Byyour pardon, why do you al 
aisg. Put him away. 
At. Sir ! 
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King. Put lum awB^ ; ^as dose yeu that gobd foFvIct 
Shames me ro fpeak at. 

Are. Good Sir, let ine uBdcrftuid you. 

King. If you fear me, 
Shew it in duly j putawajr thatboy. 

Are. Let me hare readoa for it, Sir, abd tlua 
Your will is my comnDaatt. 

Kitig. Dt> you not blulh to allt it ^ Caft him odT,' 
Or Iflialldothe fametoyou. ' YoU'tetmo 

* Shanie with mc, asd fo near uSto myfdf, 

* That,* by my life, I dare a*X. cell myfdf 
What you have done. 

Are. What have I done, my Lord? 

King. Underftand me well j 
There be foul whifpers ftimng—^aft him off, 
And fuddenly do it. FareweL [Exit Klng^ 

Are. Where maya maiden live fccwrdy free. 
Keeping her honour fafe? Not with the living; 
They feed upon opiBions, erron, dreama, 
Aod make 'cip truths. They draw a ndutiAhMOl 
Out ef detamtnes, grow upon dijgratc^ 
And when they fee a virtue ft)rii6ed 
Strongly abore the battery of their tOT^ue*^ 
Oh, how the^ call to link it : and defeated 
(SouUfick wiih poifon) Urike themuBUinenIa 
Where noble names lie' fleeping -' 

Enlfr Philafler. 
■ /'ii. Peace to yowrfaireft ihiiughcs, rtiy deareflmtflr*f»! 

Are. Oh, my ilcirfervant, 1 liave a war wietin me. 

Fhi. He muft be more than man, rhat mikca tbcfe 
Hun into rivets. Sweeieft&ir, rhc caufe > - {c^-ftala 
And as I am your Have, ' tied to your goodnefe, 

* Your creature made again from what 1 was, 
' And newly fpSriied,' I'll right your honours. 

Are. Oh, my bed love ; ibat boy ! 

Pbi. What boy ? ■ 

Are. The pretty boy you gave me— — 

Pbi. What of him? 

Are. Muftbenhmore mine. 

Fhi. Why i 

Are, They are jeaioua of him. 

Fhi. Jealous ! who i 

.Ore, 
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jfr<. The King. 

Fii. Oh, my fortune ! 
Then 'tia no idle jealouly. Let him go. 

jSre. Oh, cruel. 
Are you hard-hearted too? Who flinfl now tell you, 
Hoii'inuchllovMyoij? Who Ihall fwear ittoyou, 
And weep the tears I fend f Who (liall now brift^ you 
Letters, rinfji, bracelets, lofc bis bcakh in fervice ? 
Wake tedious nights in Itories of your praife i 
' WhoHowfhall Cng your crying tiegies, 
' And ftrite a fad foul into fenfelcfs piftures, 
' And mike them mourn r' Who (hall take up hit lute. 
And touch it, tiU_he crawn a filent fleep 
Upon my eye-lid, making me dream and cry, 
Ob, my dear, dear Philaller. 

Phi. Oh, my heart ! 
Wouid he had brokenihee, thnt made thee know 
Thitfady was not loyal ! Miftrefs, torj;et 
1 be boy, I'll find thee a far better one. 

■dre, (^, never, never, fuch a boy again, 
As my Bellario. 

Phi. 'Tis but your fond afFeffion. ' 

jlre. Wifb thee, my boy, fareivel for erer 
All fecrccy in fervants ; farewc! faith, 
Andalldefire to do well for itfelf : 
Letall that Qiill fucceed thee, for thy wrotigs, 
Sell ant) betray chafte li^c ! 

PH. Andall thispaflionforabof? 

jfrf. Hewa» yoBrboy J you gave him to mc, snd 
Thelofsof fuchmufthavea mourning for; 

Phi. Oh, thou forgetful woman! 

jire. How, my Lord ? 

Phi. FalfeArcihufal 
Haft thou a medicine toreftorc my wit». 
When 1 have loft *eni ? If not, leave lo talk. 
And to do thus. 

^e. Do what, Sir ? ' Would you fleep i' 

Phi. * For ever, Arethufa.' Oh,")-ou godi ! 
Give me a worthy patience : have I llocd 
Nafced.alone, thefln'ckof many fortunes? 
Have I feen mifcbiefs numberleis an?! mighty 
*^ron- like a fea upon me ? Have I taken 
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Dangef at ftern as death into my borom. 
And laughM upon it, made it but a mirth, 
And floQ^itby? Do I live now like him, 
Under thia tyrant king, that languilliiiig 
Hears his fad bell, and fees hie mourners ? Do I 
Bear all this bravely, and tnuft fink at length 
Undcra woman's falfehood ? Oh, that boy. 
That curfed bay ! None but a villain boy, 
To wrong rae with! 

-•ire. Nay, then I amb'eti^yM; 
I feel the plot call for my ovenhrow ; 
Oh, I am wretched ! 

Pit. Now you may take thatlitileright Ihafe 
To this poor kin_^doiti: giseit to your toy ! 
For I have no joy in it. Some far place 
Where nercr womank;n<l durftfet her foot. 
For burlling H-iih her poifons, muft I feek, 
And live to curfe you : 

There dig a cave, and preach to birds and bcalls 
What woman is, and help to fare them from you. 
How heav'n is in your eyes, but id your heartt 
More hell than hell has ; how your tongues, like fcorplong. 
Both heal atui poi(9n ; how your thoughti are worea 
With thoufand changes in one fiibtle web. 
And worn foby yiiu. How that fooliili man, 
That reads the, ftory ofawoman's tace. 
And dies believing it, is loftforever. 
How all the good yo^ have is but a Ihadow, 
I'lh' morning «'ith you, and at night behind you, 
Pall and forgotten. Howyourvows are froft, 
Faft for a night, and with the next fun gone. 
How you are, being taken all togeiher, 
A mere confufion, and fo dead a chaos. 
That love cannot diftlaguifll. Thefefad texts. 
Till my lull hour, 1 am bound to utter of you. 
So farewel all my woe, all my delight ! [Exit, 

Are. Be mertdfol, ye gods, and ftrike.me dead. 
What way have 1 deferv'd this ? Make my brcaft 
Tranfparent aspurecryftal, that the world, 
Jealous of mci may fee the foulefl thought 
My heart holds. Where (hall a woman turn her eyes, 
To find out coaAancy ? ' Save me,' how * black,* 
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Enttr Bdlario. 

'And'guiltily, methinlu, that boy Idc&s oot* 1 

Ob, ihou diflemblcr, that, before thou fpak'ft, 

Wen in thy cradle faife ! Sent to make lies, 

And betray inaoceoti ; thy Lord aiul thou 

Slay glory in thealhcs of a maid 

Fool'd by her paflion,; but the conqueft iB , 

Nothing fo great as wicked. Fly away, 

Let my command force thee to thar, which flia me 

Shoulddo niiliout It. If thou undeTftoodft' 

The loathed office thou haft undergone. 

Why, thou wouldft hide thee undei- heapj of hilts, 

Left men fliould dig and find thee. 

Sel. Oh, v^k.ljiod.. 
Angry with ir.tii, hath fent this ((range difeafe 
Into the noblefi minds ? Madam, thjs grief . 
You add unto ir.e is uu iiiorc than drupe 
To fcas, (or which chey are not ften to ftcell ; 
My lordhaihilruck hi! an^er through my heart, 
And let our all the hope ot future joys ; 
You need not bid me fly ; I come to part, 
To take my latert leave. 
i durll not riiii away in honeffy, 
Fmm luch a lady, like a hoy ibat flole, 
Or madefoiiiegiievoiiEfauh. Farewell Thegodi 
Affiftyoulnyouifuff'riiigs! Haftytime 
Reveal the cruih to your abufed lord, 
And mine; that he may know your worih ! Whilft I 
Go feek out ibrtie forgottea place to die. [Exiu 

jft«. Peace guide ihce ! ihouhaft overihrownraeoriTcl 
■et, if I had another heaven to lofe, 
^ou, or another villain, with thy looks, - 
Might talk mc out of it. 

Etiier a Lady. 

Laif, Madam, the King would hunt, and calls for you 
With earneflnefa. ' 

-^w. I attend him. 
W*na, if thou canft rage with a maid, 
Ai with a man, let me difcover thee 
™thing, and turnme toafearfulhind, 
^nat I may die purfu'd by cruel hounds, 
A«4 hftYc my ftory written in my wounds. [ Exeunt. 

End of (he Thisd Act. 
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A C T IV, 

SCENE, a JTM. 

Bnttr Pbilsfter. 

Philaster. 

OH, that I had been nourifh'd in thefe ffooda 
Wirh milk of goata, and acorns, and not known 
The right of crowai, nor the diflembling trains 
Of Hromen'i looks; butdigg'd myfelf a cave, 

• Where I, my fir«, my cattle, and ray bed, 

• Might have been fliur together in one (hedi' 
And then had taken me fome moutitain girl. 
Beaten with winds, chafleai the harden'd rocka 
Whereon (he dwells; that might have ftrew'd my bed 
Withleavea, and recda, and with the fltim of bcafta 

, Our neigfabours ; ' and have borne at her big brea(i> 
, • Mylargc'coarreiflue!' Ttiia had tfecD a litC 
Free from Texation ! 

Enitr Bsllario. 

Bel. Oh, wicked tnen ! 
An innocent may walk ^ife among beaSi : 
Nothing afliiulti me here. See, my griev'd lord 
LootLt as hia foul were fearchtngout thoway 
To leave his body. Pardon me, that muft 
Bteak thro' thy lafl command ; for I muft Ipeak : 
You, thatare griev'd, can pity ; hear, ray Lord. 

Phi. Is there a creature yet fo mlferable, 
Tkat lean pity i 

Bel, Oh, my noble Lord, 
View my. ftrange forti^ne, aod beftow on me, 
According to your bounty (il in^ fervicc 
Can ineiit nothing) fo much as may fevVe 
To keep that little piece I hold of ufe 
From cold and hunger. 

Phi. la it thou ? ' Begone !' 
Go, fell thofe mifbefecmlng cloatba thou wear'ft. 
And feed thyfelf with thfem. 

Btl. Alaa! my Lord, I can ^nothing for them : 
Thelilly country peoplcthink tiatrpafoa 
To touch f uch ^ay tliingi. 
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Uoluodlydooc, iovi:,n,e„i,h,|,yfi.h,. 

iZ,T Si" ;«"°>'? ""J" 'lil«!»l>Ii»g trade ; 
Hew Ihoddfl thou tluk to coz„ me „,i„ f 
K=m.io. there yet a pl.gne untry'd for me I 
lHnfotho«»ept'Il,jndlook'd'iJ, aodfpok'fl »heii(iHl 
Itookiheeup: c.rle on tbe time ! Jf JP"" "•"<"» "tH 

Ufetkyold.,,, I'll not beirayi,. 'which 

Th,oeeye..repoifoo oniomiie, ,oJ I 

«in loth to stow m rage. Thi, way, or tSat my ? 

Thf; .°J' "1^' '""■ «»' I •"' Soli "h"e 
Tha, ,.,h u, chace that lead, «p,„ „y g„„. "'" 

■.i.r.-J'"' '■""'g"°ee« ruddeo chaoce! Yo.. 
I i^^./. My Lord ' Diofl.t 

IhSed „f,hX"o?Se?°" "■'• "■'"' ' f""' '"ffe 
a ^rf «'"> a^et young .„d „J1 .• 
^'tf*. tea, Kode flic to the wfyw) ». .. .l i- 

What, 15 (he fouDd t 

f.^t£eS".'.L%'it«'„,^r^mr;.fa'*»- 

S:,™,'?/,/""' ' "If pS? her 0',°*'"^ ^ 
rt-ft ? '"" ''" i '•"' «•" armed men »™ r ' • 
1».««lt l™t^^«=ffi?nler.,«,e™,e,™;„S.t.» '° 

Cie. Sir, I cannot tell. 
JK»?. How ;» that ? 
i>ir, fpcak 30U whwc file Is. 
■?'""• Sir, Idonotkuoiv, - ' ■ 

Wlllo.e..ft,. Al.,!,h.,a,e„e'S;i.( 
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Why do you, gods, place u« above the reft j 
To be ferr'd, flatter'd, and adin^d, till we 
Believe we hold within our hands your thubder : 
And when wc^omc toiry thepow'rwchave, 
There's nota leai" (hakes at'our ihrea'tenings. 
I h^ve linn'd, *x\s true, and here ftand to be punilli'd ; 
Yet would ndi thus be punilh'd. ' " . 

Enter Pharamood aa^ Galatea. 

Krpg. What, is ftie found? 

Fia, No, we have ta'en her horfe. 
He guliop'd empty by ; there is fome ireaftn; 
You, Galatea, rode *iih her into the wood; why lefiyoa 

Gal. She did command me. [hat ? ' 

Xing. You're all cuniiing to obey uj for our hurt; . 
But I wiU have her, 

Rlin all, difperfe yourfelves ; the man that fiiid* her. 
Or (if Jhcbekill'd) the traitor ; III make him grestt. ■ 

Pia. Come, let us feek. 

£iiig. Each man a feveral wayj here I myfelf. 

SCENE, Anafber Part of tktWeaJ. 
£fftcr Ajethufa. 
An, Where un I now i Feet, find me flut a way, 
Without the counfel of ray troubled head; 
> I'll follow you boldly about thefe woods, 
O'er mountains, thoiough bmmblet, pits, and floodi : 
Heaven, I hope, -will eafe me, I am fick. 
Knter Eellario. 
Btl, Yoadcr't my Udy ; heav'n knows, I want nuhing, 
Eccaufe I donot wjfh toiivej yet I 
Will try her charity. O hear, you chat have plenty, 
Andfcpm that flowing ftore, drop fame ondry ground: fee. 
The lively ted is gone to guai^ hw heart ; [S&r/aints, 
I fear, fhr faintr. Madam, look up ; fhe breathes not ; 
Open once more thofe rofy twins, .and fend 
Unto my Lord, your latcft farewel ; Oh, fhe flirs j 
How is It, Madam ? Speak fotne comfort. 

Are, 'Tis not geiitly done. 
To put me in a milerable life, 
Andhuld me there; I pray thee, letinego^ 
I (baU do bc& without thee j 1 an well. 
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Efittr FlvIaQer. 
Phi. I itip to Uamc to be ftt mucli in rage : 
I'll Kit her coolly,' wbea. apd wh^iK I heard ' 
Thif killiog truth. I will be temjxraie > 

In f|ieAiag, afid M }ull io hearitig ic . [gpodgodi. 

Oh, monflrous \ [Srtiiig tbtm,"] Teivpt me net, ye godt ! 
Tempt not a frail man ! nhai's l|<i that bae a bean, 
But he muft eafo ii here ? 
Btl. My Lord, help the Frincefi, 
Jri. I am well, 'forbear. . 
Phi. Lei me lore lightning, let roe be etpbfacM 
And kifa'd bjT fa)ri»oi)s, or adore tbe eyw 
OfbaG^fiia, rathei than truft the tonguei 
Of hell-bred woinea 1 Sonieepodgodi look domt* 
Andfhrinkthefe veins up; u>ck me here afloite, 
Lafling to agcB in the memory 
0£tbiB da^a'd a£) ! Hear me, you ivicliedonct I 
You.harc put billi of fire intoUiii bnaA, 
Not to be quench'd with tears ; for which may guile 
^'FWfllirbo&m*! at your meals, and beda, 
Del'pair await you ! What, before my face i 
Poifon of afpa between your lipi! Difeafei 
Be your belt iflues! Nature make a G>u&t 
And throw it on you I 

Are. Dear P)ulafier, leave 
To be enr^'d, and bear me. - 

PU, I have done: 
Forgive my paffion. Not the calmed feo, 
When i^obiB lockt up bia windy brood, 
h ids difturb'dthoo I. I'll make yoa kitow iu 
Dear Arethufa, do bat take thia (Wm-d, 
And fearcb how temperate a heart I have ; 
Tbeo you,and thityo^rboy, may UwMwilreiga ' 
Infia, witboutootitroul. Wilttbou, BclUrio? 
Ipi'ytbee, kill mej * thou aii poor, and may'A 
' Nourilh ambitioui tbougbta, when I un dead : 
' This way were frcdr.* 
jSre. Kill you ! 
Btl. Not for a world. 
ehi. I bUrae not thee, 
Bellario ; thou haA dove but that which god) 
Would have uunfonu'd UwiuH^tci to do ! ' Bcgvne, 

■ Leave 
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• Leave me without reply ; thii U the laft 

' Of all our meeting. Kill me with ihi» fWord ! 

• Be wife, or worfe will follow ; we arc two 

■ Earth cannot bcaratoDcc' RcfolTe to do, orluScr. 

Art. If my fortunes be fo good to let me fall 
Upon thy hand, I (hall have peace in death. 
Tct tell me thi», will there be no flanders, 
Nojealoulin in the other world, no ill there ^ 

Phi. None, 

Art. Shew me then the way. 

Tbi. Then guide 
My feeble hand, you t}iatlia¥ept}w*rtodoit ! 
Fori rouli perform a piece of juSice. If youryouth 
Have any way offended heaT'n, let pray Vi 
Short aod efeflual reconcile you to it. 

E«lera Country Fellow.- 

Camit. V\\ fee the King if he be in the foreft ; I hare 
hunted him thefe two hours ; if I Jhoulf come home 
and nM fee him, my fillers would laugh at me. 
There's a courtier with his fword drawn, by ttut hind, 
upon a woman, I thiiA. 

jfrt. I am prepar'd. 

Phi. Are you Bt peace? 

Are. Wiih heav'n and earth. 

Phi.' May ihey divide thy foul and body 1 

Caun. Hold, daflatd ! offer to ftrike a woman ! 

■ [Preventing bim. 

Phi' Leave ua,- good fiiend. 

Art. WhatilUbred manarithou, thus to intrude tby- 
* Upon our private fports, our recreations ? [felf 

Coun. I undetfland you not ; but I know the knave 
wou'd have hurt you. 

Phi. PuTfuethyown affairs; itwillbcill fme to. 
To multiply blood upon my head, which thou wift force 

Cdici.' I know not your rhetorick ; but 1 can lay it on, 
if you ofier to touch the woman. 

Phi. Slave, take what thou deferv'ft. [^btffgbt, ' 

Are. Heav'ns guard my Lord I , 

Bel. Unmaaner'd boor !— my Lord ! — -■ 

[Jirttrfefiag, is viimtuieJ. 

Phi. I hear the tread of people: lam hurt. 
The gods lake p^t againfi me, cou'd tiiis boor 

Have 
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Hive held me thui elfe ? I mufl Ihlft for life. 
Though I do loath it. [£«. Fhil. and Bel. 

Csua. I cannot follow thenigue. 

EiUtr Pharamoitd,tDion, Clcreinont, Th^-ifinne, and 
Woodfpcn. 

Fha. What art thou ) , 

Catn. Altnoll kill'd I am for a fbotifli woman ; a knavf ' 
would have hurt her, 

Pha, The princere, gentlemen I 

DUn. ,'Tis above wonder ! Who Ihould daro do thi* ? 

Pha. Speak, villain, who would have hurt the Prin* 

Cmn, h it the Princeli i [ccfs l 

Hum. Ay. . 

Cmrn. Then I have feen fomethlrg yet. 

Pta, But who would havehun her? 

Chhh, I told you, a rogue ; I ne'er Uw him before, I, 

Pia. Madam, who wai it > 

Art. Some diliioneft wretch; 
AW! I know him not, atid do forgive bim^ 

Ctutit He*( hurt hlmfelf, and Ibuodly too, lie can- 
not go far ; I tnide my father's old fox fly about hii eari. 

^Xi. How will you have me kill him \ 
' Ah, Not at all, 
*Ti» Ibme di^raSed fellow. 
Ifyoudotakebun, btip^ him quick lo me, 
Andl will fiudy fbra i^unilhmeDt, 
GreatuhiB fault. 

Pha. I will. 

-*■«. But fwear. 

i'Ai, By all my love, I will ; 
Woodmen, conduA the Pnncefs to (be King, 
And bear (hat woti;ided fellow unio dreffiog ; 
'^">e, genilemcs, we'll follow the ehace clofe. 

\Rx. Are: Pha. Dion. Cle. Thra. and \ Woodman. 

Caun, 1 pray you, friend, let me fee (he King. 
iW'tod. Thatyouftiftll, and receive thanks. 

Cdaa, If I get clear of this, I'll go fee no more gay 

Bght6. \_ExtuttU 

SCENE, anothtT Part afiht Woad. 

Enter Bellaiio, -aiilh afiarf. 

S'l Yes, I am hurt ; atid would to beav'n it were 

A (teath's wound to mc I I am faint and weak 

Witk 
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Wirh loTg of blood : cny fpiritt ebb a-pacc : 
A heavincft near death fits on my brow, 
And I moflfleep : bear itie, ihou j;cnclc bank, 
Fotcvct, if thou mlt; you fweet cues all, 
Let me unworthy prefs you : Icou'dwilh, 
I rather were a corfe lire w 'd o»cr with yon, 
Than qoicTc above you. ' Dulnels ftiut's miac eyet, 
• And I am giddy.' Oh ! thai I could take 
S» found a lleep, that I mi^ht ncvei: wake. 
Eiiler PhiUfter. 

Phi. \ have done iU ; my confeience cbUb me falfe. 
What ftrikc at her, that would not ftrike at me ! 
When 1 did fight, methought, 1 heard her pray 
The gods to guard me. She may be abui'd, 
And faloathed Tillaia. Iffliebe, 
She'll not difcover me ; the flave has wounds, 
And cannot follow, neither knows he-me. 
Who's this? Bellariofleepingl If thou bceft 
Guilty, there is no jufliee that thy fleep 
Should be fo found ; and mine, whom thou hall wrong'il, 
So broken. * 

Btl. Who is there? My Lord Philaficr ! ' 

[jicry wiibiat 
Hark! Youarepurfu'd; fly, fly my Lord ! and fa« . 
Yourfelf. 

Phi. How's this! would'ft thou I (hould be fafc ? 

Bel. Elfe were it vain for me to live. Oh, feizo, 
My Lord, this offer'd means of your efcapc! 
The Princcfs, I am fure, will ne'er reveal you ; 
■ They have no mark to know you, but your wounds;' 
I, coming in betwixt the boor and you. 
Was wounded too. To flay the lofs of blood 
I did bind on this fcarf, which thus _ 
I tear away. Fly! and 'twill be believed 
•TwasIafTail'd the Prloccrs. 

Phi. O heavens ! 
What haft thou done ? Art thou then true to me ? 

Bel. Or let me perifli loath 'd ! Come, my good Lord, 
Creep in amongll ihofe bufliet. Who does know, 
But that the goda may fave your much-lov'd breath i 

Phi. Oh.Iftialldiefor grief! What wilt thou da? 

Btl. Shift for myfelf wetl! peace, I heat 'em come ! 
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Within, Follow, follow, follQiv ; tbai way the}' went. 

Bel, With irjr own wounds I'll bloody my own fword! 
I need not counterfeit to fall ; heir'n knows 
^at I can {tand do longer. 

Enter Pharamond, DioD, Cleremont, Thntliline, fsV. 

Pha, To this place we have trackM him by hia blood. 

CUi Yonder, my Lord, creeps one away. 

Dioa, Slay, Sir, what are you ? 

Bd. A wretched creature wounded in thefe wood) 
Sybealls! telicreme, if yournamct be men, 
Or I Oul! perifli ! 

Dia*. Tbia ia he.my Lord, 
V|M)nniyfoul, aflail'dhcr; Ma the boy, 
That wicked boy, that fer»'d her. 

Pba. Oh, thoj wretch ! 
What caufe could'ft thou (hape 
To hurt ihe Princcfi ? 

BrJ. Then I am betray'd. 

Diatt. Betray'd ! no, apprehended. 

Bil. 1 confefi, _ , 

^w i( DO more, that, bigwiihevUthought!, 
I let up(Mi her, and did make my aim • 
Her death. For charity, let fall at once 
The punifliment you mean, and do not load 
ThU weary flefli with tortures ! 

Pha. I will know , 

Who hir'd tbee to ihia deed. 

Bd, My own reTcnge, 

Pba. Rerenge, for what ? 

Bel. It pleai'd ber to receive 
Ueaa her page, and, when fny fortunet ebb'd. 
That men find o'er them carelefi, Ibe did fliower 
Her welcome graces on roe, and did fwell 
My fortune!, tilt they orerflow'd their baoka, 
Threat'uingihementhatcrofl'cm; when, aj fwift 
Ai ftorma arife at Tea, ihe turn'd ber eyei 
To burning funa upon me, and did dry 
The flreama flie had bpAow'd, leaving roc worTe, 
Aiid more contemn'd than other little brooli*, 
^ccaufe I had been great. In Otart, I knew 
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' I coutd not live, and iherefore did dc€re 
Todiereveng'd, 

Fba. IfionurtscanbCftiund, 
Long M thy natural life, prepare 10 feel 
TTieutmoft rigour. 

Cla. Help to lead him hence. 

Philifttr rtWj/«^*. - 

Pfii. TumbacVj^oorariftiereofinnocei 
Kaow ye ihe price of thit yon bear away 
Soriidety? . 

Pha. Wfto'athat? 

Dioit. Tis the Lord Phthfter. 

Hi. 'Tia not the tieafure of all king* in one, ' 
The wealth of Tagua, nor the iccks of pearl 
That pave the court of Neptune, can tvelgh down 
That virtue. It was i affaiPd ttie Pt^ncefs. 
Place me, feme god, upon a pyramid, ■ ■ ■ 
Higher than hills of earth, and lend avcrtce 
Loud as. your thunder to me, that from flience 
I may difcourfe to all the under-world 
The worth that dwetUin him ! ' 

" PAa. How'* this i ..... I 

BeL My Lord, ftme man 
Weary ol life, that would be g!adfO(!ie, ' 

Phi. Leave theft untimely courtelles, Belfario. 

Bel. Alas ! he'i mad j come, will you lead me od ? 

Phi. By ril the oaths that men ought mofi toktep, 
Asd gods do punilh moft, wtienmendb break, 
' He touch'd her not. Take heed, Bellario, 
How thou dofi drown ihe virtues thou haft Ihowti^ 
With perjury. By all that'sgood,' 'twas.I; 
You know, (he flood Bciwixt me and my right. 

Pha. Thy ownionguehethyjudge. 

Ck. It was Philafter. 

Ditn- Ij*! not a brave boy ? * * 

Well, S!ra. I fear me, we are all deCeiv'd."" 

Phi. Have I fio friend here? 

Dipn. Yea. ■ 

Phi. Then fliew it ; Ibmc 
Good body lend a hand to inw us nca^r. 
Would you h**e tema-fhed for you when you die ? 
Then lay me gently on his neck, that iherc 
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I maj weep Soodt, [Tiey JtaJiim t^ Belbrio J ud breubc 

cut my fpirit i 
Til ixrt the wealth of Plutui, nor the gold 
Lock'd in the heart of earth, cao buy. away , , 

Tbi« arra-full from me. You'hard-bearted niett. 
More llony than thefe uountaias, -cin you fee 
Sddi deal' pure blood drop, vtA not ch your ftclh ' 
To Hop hit life i Tv byw wboTc bitter wauadt. 
Queens ought to tear their hair, aod with theit tears 
Xathe them. For^M me^ thou that an the weatik - 
Of poorPhHaflerr 

Enter KiD^, Arethufat tuid <• Cim-J. 
King. Is the TiUaio ta'oi i 

Pha. Siri hue b« two caafefitlM deed; butfiiyitim 
PbiUDtr, 
Phi. QuefiieaitMi mere, it wa;. 
Khg. ,Tlw fellow that didS^twitlthun, will tell ui.- 
uht. Ah, me ! I Icnow he mm. 
King. Did not yob know him ? 
Are. No, Sit; if it wai ke, be w^ dileuiJcd., 
Tbt. I'waafo. Oh, tnyfian! that J £ottM lire ftillf 
King. T3hm amlHiieui foirf ! 
Thou, that haft laid a trun Ua thy own lit« ; 
* How ,1' do mean to do, I'll leaK. to talk.* 
Bear him to prifos. 

Jbe. Sir, they did plot tegetbertQ take beiic« ; 
Thit barmlep life ; fhduld it pafi unrevenjr'd, 
Ilhould.neftrth-go Vrceping: graacmethcn 
(By all ttuilojiex fatSer bean hiflcbiiy). i. >.'. 
The cuftody.of bot^, and to appoini! 
Theic torturet and ;i heir. death. 

^'g. 'Tla granted: take them toyou, .with a,gitard> 
Come, priwdyPtai^'Bond, tbU bu^tteftpefi, 
Weihay with.nmrefecilrity goon 
To yout intended mUcb. [Extntt, 

EmdW the FimRtit Aon 
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PHILASTER. 
ACT V. . " 

SCENEi the P'aJace. 
EtifT PhUrilcr, Areihufa, «»/ Beflario 



■, grieve til 
r Lord, f& 



' X'J J*'A N?y, good my Cwid, ftAbear J tvorcn 
d'rou. well. 
' W;. Oh, Amhufa ! 0»i,B*!llariD! Imw to be luad 'j 

* I fhull be HioT from heav'n, as now from e«tfa,'> - ' 

* 'If you continue fa. ■ 1 am a man', 

' Falfe to a pair of chc moft trufty ones . 

» That cv«rearth bote. Can it bear UB ail ? ■' * 

* Forgive, and leave me I but itie King hath fertt - 

* To call me to my death : Oh, thtW lemei ' ■ 
*^ And then fM'germe. And for thee, myfeov,'-.. ' - 

* I ftiall deliver words will mollify ' ■ - ' j. . • ■ . 
' T'lie hearts of bealh, to fpare tby itmocence... ■ .' - 

* Bri.' Al«j mjr Lord, my life n boia thing " 

* Worthy your noble thought! ; 'tis not a life, 

' 'Tls hill a pieceof childhood thrown awaytS . 

* Should I outline you, 'Idibutd thenouilive - <. 

* Virtue andVonour; and, w&en that d3y>C0fnet,t ' 

* If ever I ftiall clofe thcfe eyes but ot>cc, : " ' . ■ '. ^ 

* May I Kve fpoited for my perjoiy, 
' And wafle my iimb» to nothinfe! 

t Jrt. And I (the woful'lt mind rh» ever wn, 

* Fcrc'd with my'>>ands to bring FnyLofdcodcatli^ 

* Do by the honour o£ a virgin fwear, 

* To tell no hours beyond it. j 

• J'i(. Make me not hated fb. ■ ."* 

* People will tear mct when ihev find you (ras '. . 

* To fiich a wretch as I i Ijhatldie loattr'd. • 

* Enjoy your kingdoms peaceably, triiirfl'l' ■. . -H 
' For ever fleep forgotten with my faultf, ' 

* Ev'ry juft fertast, er'ry maid iii lore, 

* Will have a piece of me, if you be true. 

• jlre. My dear Lord, lay not fo. 

* £ci. A piece of you 1 - . 
' He wa not IwrnQf woman, that can ciit 
'It and look on. 
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' Pii. Take me in tears betwbti you ; 

* Fw elfe my heart will breali wiih.fliame utl furrow. 
' Are. Why, 'tifwdl. 

• Jiti. LamCDt no more. 

• J"^/.' What v^auldyeu have done 

' If ytio had wron^'d ine baiely, »nd had found 

' My life no pric«, coin(tar'U to yuurs ? Fuv love, Sin, 

* JDealwith me ^a'wiy. 

• Stl Twas miaaKCD, Sir. 
» Plh Why, if itwa^ef 

• SiL Then, Sir, we would have afli'd your pardon. 

• I'ii. And have hope to enjoy it? 

• jA-c Enjoy it! ay. 

• P6!. Would you, indeed f be plaia. 

• StL We would, my Lord. 
' Pii. ForgiTB OK thca. 

• jfr*. So, fo. 

• £fl. *Tii aa it (hould be now* 

• Pii, i*ad W my deaifc. [E*wa/.' 

SCENE, tSe Pn/,Kt damifr. 
J&Mff-King, Dion, Cleicmont, aWThnfiHoe. 
Aiwf . Geatiemea, who faw the^tince i 
Cle. So pJeafe you. Sir, he's gone to fee the city, 
Aod the new. platibtm, wtih Ibroe gentlcmca 
Attending on him, - , 

Kin^. Is the Princefs ready , 
To bnug her prifiiiter out i 
Tbr*. She waits your grace. 
Ki«g. Tell her we ftay. 

' ■ Eater a Mfftngir, 
Mr/.. Where's the King i 
Kivg.^ Here. 

,Jl*^ 'To your ftijeogth, King, ' ' 

And rcfcue the prince Pliaramood from danger; 
He's taken prifoner by the citizens, . 
Fearing the Lord Philafter. 

. ' Enter anvthtr Mfjftngrr, 
' Mr/. Arm, anm, O King, the city kin mtKiny, 
* Led by an old grey riiflian, "who cornea on 
' In refcue of the lord Philafler. [£*('*/ 

Ki»e. Away to th' citadel ; I'll fee them &fe, 

E a ■ And 
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And then cope with ihefe burghen : let Aeguaty ' 
Aiid ail the gdirletnen give ftrong^tteBdance. [Exi/i 
Cli. The city op ! This wae above out wilhes. _ 
Diaii. Weil, my dear eounirymen, if you continue^ 
and tall not bjck upon' ihe firft broken fhin, I'll havi yod 
chronicled, and cbronicltd, and cut and chronicled, and ' 
fung in ail- to-be-prailed fonncta, and graved in new bri»o ' 
ballade, that all tongues (ball troule you i^/.tcuUfiecuh- ' 
rum, my kind can-carriers. 

Tira. What if a toy take them i'tti' heeU now, and 
ihey all rnn away, and cry, the devil take the liind- 

DiBB. Then the fame devil take the forcmofl «», and 
fouce him for his breakfaft! • Jf they all pro»e cowardai 

* my curfea fly among them and bi fpoeding 1 Riay the* 
' have niurraiDS reign to keep <fct gentlemen k hotnff, 
' unbound in cafy freeze ! May the moth* branch tWit 

* velvets! May their falffitightiundathenl, anddifcovct 

* prefTes, holes, l^alna, and tAineft in (heir SuBH, anfl 

* make tliem Ilic^-iid!' May they keep whoref and 
holies, and break; and live mewed up -niih necks of 

'beef and turnips! May they have many children, and 
rone like the fatier! May they -know no language biit 
ihat ^iUierith they prattle tb their pvicelt, Wileu tvbe 
the Gothic LatiB tti&y write in tlxir bowlt, and may ' 
ihcy Htite that falfe, and toi'e (heir dtbtal 

■King, 'Tis Ptihfter, 
None but Philailrr, muft allay this heU ; 
Tliey will nor hearmerpeak;. luteal! mc tyrsot. ■- 
My daughter and Beltiim too dechire, 
Were lie to die, that they would both die nkh bin).' , 
Oh, run, dear friend, and bring th.e lordl'btlafteri 
Kpeak hint fair ; call hirn prince {. do Um all 
The counefy y«a can ; commend i»e ro him. 
I have already given ordet? for hia liberty. ■ ' 

CU. My Lord, he's here. 

^^wPhilafttr, 

King. Qfit, vrnnhy Sir, forgive ine ; ' dp not iBakc 
' Your miferies and my faults mett together, ■ ' 

' To bring a preater d.mger. Be yourfelrT 

* Still fouad amongft-^cajes.' I hai-t irrong'd you, - 

' And 
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' And though I find h hft, ard bearcn to it, 

* Let firftyourgaodocfs knoiv ii.' ■ Caim the people. 
And be what you were bom to: take your love. 
And with ber my repeniance, ' and my ii'iftiM, 

* And all my pTiy'ti :' by th'goda, my heatifpeaknUs : 
And if the lead lalt from me not perform 'd. 

May I be'llruck with ihunder. 

fBi. Mighty Sir, 
I will notdo your greatoeft.fo much wrong. 
As not to make your word truth ; free the PriQccTs 
And tbe.poor boy, and let me ftand the (hock 
Of this mad fea-breacb, whictt Itl^dtber turn 
Or pcrilh with it. * 

KiHg- Let your own word free them. 

Phi. Then thus J take my Icave^ killing your band, 
And hanging on your royal word : be kingly. 
And be nor mor*d, Sir ; I fhall bring-you peace, 
Or never bring myfcif back. 
' Kiig. All the gods go with thee. {Exeunt, 

SCENE, a Strut in tht O'/y. 
Eatrr aa «IJ Captain and Cliiacns ruit/i Pharamord. 

C»fii Come, my brave myrmidons, let us fall on^ 
Let our caps fwarm, niy boys, 
Andiyour nimble tongkies forget your moihers' 
Gibberidi, of what do you lack, and fet your mouth* 
Up, children, till your pallati liU frighted half a 
Fftihom, pali the cure of bay-(alt acd grofs pepper. 
And then cry Philaftcr, brme Phiialier. 
■ j^f. Phiuaer! I'hilalkr r 

Caf. How do you like this, my Lord Prince? ' 

P&a. lhearit«ithd,rdain. iinierrified; 
Yet fure hutnaniiy h,,3 not forfoiik you, ; 
You will not fee me mafikn-d, tbua coqUy butchet'd by 
aumbera i 

- Muttr PhihUer. 

M. Long live Philafler, the brave prince Philailcr 

I'hi. 1 thxnk you, gentlemen ; but why ate thefe 
TtuJe wrapons braughtabroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivil trades f 

Caf>. My royal Roficlear, 

#e mc Uiy myrmidons, thy guard, thy roM^rs ; 
£ $ An 



^4 P H I L A S T E R. 

Ant! when thy noble body U in (lurance. 
Thus we do clap our muuy murrions on, 
And trace the llreeU in lerror. Is it peace. 
Thou Man of men ? la the king fociable. 
And bids i"hee live ? Art thou abore thy foctncn. 
And free as Phoebiis ? Speak ; if not, this fland 
Of royal blood (liall be abroach, a-tili, and run 
Even to the Ices of honour. 

Phi, Hold and be faiislied; 1 am royfclf. 
Free as my thoughts are; byihegods, Xam. 

Cap. Art thou the dainty dailing of the king ? 
Art thou the Hylaa to ourHercules ? 
It the court navigable, - and the prefence fluck 
With 6a{« of frlendlhip i If not, we are thy caflle* 
An J this man lleepi. 

Phi. 1 am what I defire to be, your frtcotl; 
■1 am what I Wi% bdrrt to be, your piince. 

Fba- 6ir, there is fome humanity in you; 
■V<iu hav'c a noble foul ; forget my name, 
And know my fnifery ; fet me fftfc aboard 
From thefe nild Canibals, and, as I live, 
3'H quit ihis land for ever. 

Phi. I do pit>- }T)u : fricndi, diichai-ge your fean ; 
Deliver me the Prince. 

Uuod, my friendt, go to your houfei, wid by ore ha*« 
Your pardons, and my tore j 
And know, there IhaU be noihine in my pow'r 
You may 4efenie, but yOu &atl iave your w^hes. 

JU. Long mayfi thou Ii»c» bra« Prince ! 
Brave FVince ! brave prince ! [JJju-cBt Phi, «»/Pha. 

Cap, ^ thy vtji; Ttioti an the king of courtefy: 
fall uS again, my fneet youths ; come;, and every man 
trace lo his houfe ac^in, and hang hie pewter up ; ahea 
to ibd lavern, and WiBg yoer wivet in mi^ i we wiU 
have niufic, and the led grape Ihall aukc lu dance, and- 
Bfej boy*. ■ l^BLxiiai* 
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SCEN£ cbmngti U tht Ceart. 

Eniif ItiDg, Arethufa, Galates, Megrl, Cleremonf, 

tf'ioa, ThraJiline^ Bellario, md j^titndahli. 

Kiag. Isuapp«ai'd^ 

Di»a. Sir, ill u qniet u the dead of night, 
At peaceable ai lleep. My loid Philafler 
Briqga oe the Ptioce bimfctf. 

King. Kiodgcntlcniaa! 
Z will DOC brc^k the leafl WDfd I hare giT'ii 
Id promife to bun. 1 hare hc^Ma world 
Of grief uponhU bead, which jei I hope 
To walb away. 

£*tfr PhilaAer a*d Pharamotid. 

Clf. My LordtscDine. 

King. My fon ! 
Bicfl be the tiiM, th« I have leiTe to call 
Such virtue mise ! * Now thoit art in mine am», 
* Methinks I have a Talve unto my bread 
' For all tbeflin^i that dwell there :' flreims of grief 
That I have wraug'd thee, and m ma^\\ of joy 
That I repeal itt iffoe from mine eyes : 
Let them appeafe thee j i;ike ihy right ; take ber. 
She is thy right too, and forget lo urge 
My veied foul with that I did befure. 

Pbi. Sir, it ii blotted front my memory, 
Paft and forgotten i for you, prince of SpaiD, 
Wbetn I have thug redeem 'd, you have hiU leave 
To make an honourable voyage home. 
And if ^ou would go fiiraifh'd to your realm 
With fiur jMOvi£an, I do fee a l*dy, 
Methink B, would gladly bear you company. . 

Meg, Shall i then alMe 
Se made the tnark of obloquy and fcora ? 
Can ftiame-Kfliaia porpetually in me. 
And tioi in otbera i Or have princes fiilTet 
To cure ill names, that meaner peupte Want t 

Fhl. What mean you i 

Mrg, Youmuft get another Ihip 
Til bear the Princefs and the boy togetbcrt 

Dion. How now ! 

Mtg. 1 have already pnbl^fludboth tbdr Hiamei. 
, , * Ship 

Civ.MnGooglc 
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' Ship us all four, my Lord; we can endure 
' Weaiher and wind alike' 
• King. Clear ihoii thyfelf, or know not me fi>r rather. ■ 

jirt. This earth, how falfe it is ! What means is Icli 
Forme to dear myfelf? It lies iu your belief. 
My Lord ! betieve mc, and let all things clfe 
Struggle Together to diChoooar me. 

Btl. Ob, flop your e:irs, great Kin);, that I nuty fptak. 
As freedom would : then I will call this lidy 
As bafc as be htt adionti Hear me. Sir ; ' 

Believe your heated blood when it rebels 
Againfl your reafon,' fooner than .this lady. 
1 Pbi. This lady ! I will fooner truft the wind 
With feathers, or the troubled fea with pearly 
Than her with any thing : believe her not ! 
Why, think you, if I did believe hir woids, 
I would outlive them i Honour cannot take 
Kevciigeonyou; then what were to be knowa 
But death P 

Jiiiig. Forget her, Sir, Gnce all is knit 
Between us : but I muftrequell of yiiu 
One favour, at)d will ladly not be denied. 

^iii. Command, whatc'et it be, 

■Kiag' Swear to be true 
To'tthat you promlfe. 

PJji. By the I'ow'ts above. 
Let it not be the death of her or him, 
And it is granted. 

King. Bear away the boy 
To torture. I will have her dear'd or buried. 

P/ji. Oh, let me call my words back, worthy Sirt 
Alkfomethingelfc: bury my life and Fig.ht 
In one poor grave ; but do not take ^way . 
My Uteand tameatoiiee._ - 

King. Away with him, it (lands irtevocible. 

BrI. Oh, kill mc, gentlemen ! 

' Dion. No, help, Sits.' ' i 

Bel. Willyou toreureme? 

King. Hafte there ; why ftay you ? 

Btl. Then I Ihal! not bjeak my ^ovr. 
You know, juft Rods, thouglil difcovcr all. 

King. How's thai i Will he confels i 
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hiM. Sir, fo he fiiyi. .. ,.%.'. 

Kigg. Spc^then. . , <, , f 

Sfi. Grtat Viiig, if ij'ou conunxul > . 

ThU lard to nik with tne alone,' my taogtM, >. ,- ?, 
Urgfdby my bean, Ihallutitr all [^e iboughF*- . .' ' 
My youth hath known, actl Araoger tbip^ tluin {hefe 
You hear not often. 
ICkg.' Walk afide whb him. 

.[Diiin«WBel.w«i(<||iU>As«ivp, '' 
l)!im. Why fpeak'ft thou not f 
Het. Know you this bee, my Lord i 
Dim. No. 

£r/. Have 76U not ften it, nor the likfti 
i)wn. Vet, I have feen the like, but nadijy 
I know not wfauv* 

fit/. I hare been often told ^> . .. .■ - - 

In coun, of one Bvqthridia, ■tidy, .1 
And daughter trT.^du ; betwixt whdm and me, 
Tliey, that would flatter my bxd face, wauld fimr; 
There was fuch ftrang'e refepiblance, th«t Mrt tw« 
Could not be known aHinder, dreft afike. 
Di»it. By Heav'n, and Td \hirt Ii. 
BiL For her ^ir &ke. 
Who now doth fpesd the fpritig.tiine of b«r llf* 
la holy pilgrimage, move to tte King> 
That I may.^fcape thii tormre, , 

i)i>«i,. But thou fpeak'ft' . . .,. 

Ai like £uphraGa, as thou doftTodc 
How came it to thf knowJed^lhavdKlivtt 
In pilgrimage ^ 

^f/T'I kn6w iinot, my Lord., : .< 

Sut I hare heard it, yet do fcarce believe ici 

/)j(in.' Oh, myfinme, isic poffibte? DritwnWi 
That I may gaac upon thee : art thou ffic ^ 
' Orelfchermuidterer?' Where wer(.iioo bottf i.- . 
Btl. In Siracuia. 
DUh. What'i thj name ? 
Brl. Euphafia. < 

Dif». •riajuftt 'tit ftc ! now I do know ihce ; Ofc, 
That thou ha«l died, and I had nevei feea 
Thre nor my fliame. 
Btl. Wouldibaidted, indeed!! wiOiuuMt 
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And fo I muft haie done by tow, cie puhtifhcd. 
What I haVe lotd ; biit thai there was nu meau 
To hide it longer ; yec 1 joy ifi ttut. 
The Piin«& la aH clear. 

King. What haTe you done ? 

D-m. All is difcaver'd. 

jlTf. What is djfcover'd t 

DiBii. Whjr, my Ibame ; 
It a a woAiao ; let her fpeiak the reft. 

J'bi. How ! (hat agaia. 

£)io„. ir.6awom»n. 

Phi, Bleft be you;pow*rs that favour iasocctice ( 
It it a woman, Sir ! barkj gentremen ! 
li ii a womal}. Arethufa, take 
My foul into thy bread, that would be gone , 

Wlh joy ; ic is a womaa^thou arc fair, 
And virtuous Itill to ages, Tpight of maticc , ^ 

King. Sptak you j 4here lies .bt& Hume ? ■ 

Btl. lain bu daughter. 

Phi. Tbt gtidiare juft. 
But, Bellario, 

(For I mufl call thee (lilt To) tell me, viif. . ', 

Thou didft conceal thy fex ; it was a fauit i 
A fault, Belliriv, '^''i^^ t^yotherdeedi 
Of truth outweightlit: ^^eft joaloufies 
Hi^ flown totioching, if tbou hadft diftigTBt'il, 
Whamow we know. 

Btl. My father oft woutd fpeak - 
Your worth and virtue, and a) I did grow 
More and tnore apprebtnlJT^,. I did thirft 
To fee ihe man fo prais'dj but yet ell this. 
Was but a maiden-ttm^iig, lobeloll . 
Aa foou as fou«l ; till fitting ia my niadow, 
Printing my thtnigbtt in lawn, I iaw a god. 
J thought (but it was you) enterour gates ;. 
My blood flew out, and back again as (iit. 
As I had puff'd it forth and fuck'd it lit 
Like breath ; than was I cali'd away in haOe 
To entertain you. Never was a niag, 
Heav'd from a flteep-cote to a fcepcer, nus'd ' 
So high in thoughts as I ; you lett a kili. 
Upoa thcfe tip* then, wtncb I meau to keep 
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From you for e*ef ; 1 did bear you talk, 
Faraborefio^g; after you ware |^e, ' 
I grew icquain ted' with my heart, aiul fearchM 
What ftirrM it ib : alu ! I fouad ii lore ; 
Yet far from ill, lor could I have but liT'd 
Id prefcnce of jaa, I had had my cod i 
F<v thii I did delude my oobltt Anther 
With a feiEo'd pilgrimage, and drefs'd tnyfeU 
In babit of a boy ; and, for I knew 
My birth no match for you, I, niai paft hope 
Of having yon : and underftanding welt 
That when I made difcovery of my lex, 
I could not fiay with yoti ) 1 made a vow. 
By all the mofl leligiou* thing* a maid 
Could call together, never to be known, 
Whiltl iherc was hope to hide me from meni'cyei, 
For other than I iiiem'd, that I might ever 
Abide with you ; then fat I by the fount, 
Where firft you took me up. 
King. Search out a match 
Within OUT kingdom, where and when tbou wih,. 
And I will pay thy dowry i and thyfelf 
mil well dcftrre him. 

Sel. Never, Sir, wiU I 
Marry ; it is a thing wiihi* my vow. 

Pii. I ginere, fuch virtues Stolid be laid in earth 
Without an heir. Hear me, my royal father, 
Wrong not the freedom of our fouU fo much. 
To think to take revenge af that bafe woman ; 
HermaliceCannot hurtue; fet her free 
Ai ihe WH bom, faving. from Ihime and fin. 

lCh!g. Wei! ! Be it fo; You, Pharamond. 
Shall have free paflage, and a«OBdu& borne 
Worthy fo great a prince ; when yoii.coine there^ 
Remember, 'twas your faults tluuloA you. her, 
And not my puiposM wHli " , 

Pba. 1 do confefi it ; 
And let ihie cMifefTion 
Spread an oblivion o'er my folCet pafl. 

Kin^. It fhall-^Allii forgot; 
Now join your hand* in one. Enjoy, Philafler, 
Thii kingoont, which ia yoan, and after ine 

Wlut- 
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Whttevcr I calL nibe ; -qtjr Utfing on yoa t ' 
All happjr l,our(.fa«a|t'ymiriB>rTiige-}(^r>, 
That ^oii^nwy grow yoarfelVe* DveraU latub. 
And lire to fee ysnr plaatMua bnocbet fpriag 
Where-cTcr dtwcUrun!'— ^— Letprncnlcani 
By tbia to rule ^paQiaiu of dteir blood ; ' 
For, whu HeiT'n wiUf, cnaerarbcwkhftood* 
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Written and fpv^A by Mr. Gaikick. 

pROLO<K7£9, tike com^tnU, <trehfi-,f. t!m ; 

'Til pttiming jmui, and vtaking legs is riffmt ; 
Tis cringing at thenar luith fimfring erin^. 
Whtn we fi4UidJhtv» tht rtn^ny'ivUhin 
So thinks eur hard^ vA»\ fi^ iit^Jfu A»»wto^ 
^^famSi.tBf.^^.h ihc huc^njlt qf_ the college. 
LarJ^ Sir ! fald I, an aadiittct mufi be •wta'd, % 

^nd, lady-Ilkl, with Jiitleiy fiut/A^JS I 

They Jiatijialt feUavit that art blunt aitdrgJe. J 

Auibart Jhculi learm ta dance, as '■■nell as ■ujrltt- — ' 
Daxcc at gty time ef life ! Zetiads , ^at a fight ! 
Grown genilemtn ('tis advtrtis'd) do learn iy night. 
y*nr medtrn frtlagsiti, and fuch •u/ilnis as /left, 
7it Grttki ne'erknevi — turn, turn to Saphecles — ~ 
1 read no Greet, Sir— when Iivai alfcheBl^ 
yerenee had prtUguts ; Terenet •was na fotl-^— 
Hhad; int^v^r (rep^'dtheiardmrage) 
Extiies, rtttnfitTi,badfep/s^dlhtfiage, 
Batxue batit nent, in ^is <nVgifttK.d agt ! 
Tpmr SrittMi HBvi, fremgaOtry it pit. 
Can TtUfh atugbl, but fiirling, jittieivil. 
Urrt, take n^pl^, I meant il far infirngita ; 
If rbfmtt art ivaniing for its intraduStan, 
JE'eu Ut that nonfenfe be year twn prada^itn. 
Off <a:ent the paei—It is now ejtpedienl, 
I/ftai at managir, and ytur ^ediet 



your eal'rtr, •wMtUirovidt you dljbts, 
ItS^ jettfan'dtoyouTwiJk 



Jirefii lojaar faUut 
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S4ff hut y^Tt liT'dtuilh l»iTdm»dro^ at homtf 
We uc can fi»4 ft' nitetia frtm R«aie ; 

Tt pleafi j9ur tafiesvjiU J^an ner pains nv mmryf, 
D'Jcard frloiitSf andgetjau macearani. 
W'lale'ir nrtuguRofiraiimniugf reign. 
Shake/peart and ieef maft have tbetr tmra again, 

•If nevtUiet can pUafe, lo-nigbt wt've tmw ; 
7V Exgli/b ieth, jet JpareShemt Mlb^re MVl-ma 
To mealieafi jvur nfuiu fafittw Jhtv) ; 
^ female ^t it, can a man fy not 
Should jaa indulge our * tuviee, yet M»feen, 
\AnJ rrtwn her vjithyaur bands a tragic fuetit ; 
Sljould ycu Viiilb fmiles a cenfdeiice impart. 
Si calmihafi fears tubicb fpeak a faling heart ^ 
Affi^ each jir^gle nf iaginuous fiiame. 
Which curbs a gtnins in its read le fame i . 
With enevtifi) Mare her •uihtleambiliMt^ds < !■ . 
She bcfet ftme merit, tt defervt fuch friends. 
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THE Awhor cannot fuSer tbii truedr to be puff 
lilhed, without acknowledging &e pbtintiooi he 
is under to Mr. Garrich, not only for hit mafierijr per- 
fonnBDce in the reprerentation— (that it nothmg new)- 



>|^auie, but Hkewife for hit friendly adTice, 
hf which the play is certainly reniiered much nic»<e dra- 
matic than it wa» at firft. By the fame advice, fome 
paflagca are reAored in the primings, which wereomitted 
m the rcprefentation. The reader, perfcapi, mav excufe 
thi& fmall addition to theleogth of the feeoei ; hut with 
the fpefUtor, brevity will atone fw a number of de- 
ficiendei. 

Mr>. Gibber, in panlcular, and the other perfbrmen, 
in generd, ftiould haVe the ^otbor*! thanki, for tbe great 
jnl^ce tbey i^ave done him, did not the ai^anfe of the 
Kwn m^« aRy tbiog that lie could lay iwBKdIkry,i 
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Jff ^' t itr i <^wf sf the I>ecMivin, Mr. Mol^ 

/.. ^^j«iw, ft uleteian-cMiiHiMi, JMi:>.Gurick> 

thine 9£clile:p«^Ii;,. Mf. Ao^. 



WO M E'N. 

Mtreim, fittorto Gaitdins, Mrt, Gndnrab 

i>jb*U):^/^r2utfV»Duriit.ai)dgi]i«n;eA^ Mrs. £ 

Guarda, It^ton, sttendanti, tiiV. 

SCENE, ROME. 
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9C£H£, an ^artmaa in ClandiutV Mn^ ('« R»mt» 

SmUt Cho^ut aad RuJiu. 

Claudius. 

RUFUS} didft mark Virziniui, with What fcorn 
He cyM.ui, at we pafs'd his gates btH now i 

Rtf, Old a^, and frantic dreamt of Rome andglory^ 
Htvc tum'd hiivifionaiy brain. 

eianJ. Saw'ftthou 
^th what impetuoui hafte and eager lookt 
He iSUed forth ? 

Rtf. What it the caufc i 

Qattd. Afummoni 
Ii iuft anlT'd, that calbhim to the cai&p ; 
A battle ii expefled CT'ry hour. 
Tit lucky, and witlfaTourthedefign 
Of our Decemvir OQ his beauieout daughter. - 

Ruf. Thit rath puirtut of a contraaed maid, 
I fear, will have fame fatal end. Should Appiua 
Emplojr his pow'rw— I tremble at the thought I 
Virginiusis ador'd throughout the tiiiieSf 
His 6Iver bain, hit honour, his rough eloquence^ 
Would fire all Rome. We muA Gad out fome way 
To turn him from fo defperate a coarTe. 

ClamJ. Impoilible and vaio I — His headlong paffion) 
Mock all controul. ' Of that no more. I teU thee^ 
No choice is 4eft, but to contrive the meang 
To footh her to his arms. 

Ruf. To footh her, Claudiui ! 
Thoulmow'ftflteii cDotrajiedi nay, with fondneA 
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She loTct iht peo)>le** iatVinf^youD^ IciJiui ; 

Hewho fa bntelv ferv'd them ai their Tribune. 

WillflKbewt]tt,byaniar foft pcrfuafioD, 

To quit his graceful form, hii ^outh amd ardor^; 

FortaefterntTpe^ lod declimog ye>n 

Of Afpiui t. - 

CSaud, Htrd it reetni, yet not (mpolKble ; 
I hav't in charge to make ih' attempt at leafi 
Whhotirdcky 

Rm/. What, while the hot Ceotariott 
Remuna in BDmeJ 

CUud, He is fet forth already 
Fr«ur.b^ tlve.pK\ mAwm, witlu^.feiK.i^ioueni^ 
Will turn his back on Rome. His pride and honour 
Will fpar him t«4he cahtox* I& Say fpEvA^ 
There t danger there, apA.eltuy to. be won, 
Th' atn^tpc ift&f^ wr mu5 we lqfc.a nmnent> 
When once the battle!* o'pr> lie wtUretymi 
Perhqwfidtb.Qooqu^ flu(fa|il,,at»l ilov]p]|y txa/A 
With pow'r t' oppofe ui. 
ftmf. It can tie'cr fucceed. 
Claud. Coa\a'!l!&wasct\h'iX.mtKfMai'i/im 

She ti Vii^nia'g truftcd friend She oi^A.: 

Work vtoriouimifchief ! 

Rufi Marcia 1 gen'roui Marcia ! 
Will aMrc(nn^i»e'»'(iHfaidul[~pniQicH>? 
The jarring elemenU as foon. wauLd< nix. 
Their contraric*! 

CImud, WbMi£.hecfelf OicJcn'd- ' 

Iciliui i 
Ruf. Heavau ! 

Claud. If bbih my eypa andeMt 
Deceive me not, Ote's deefily .w«uade^ iRufiil^ . 
Ruf. Ir^fii^atlaRiaKMi If this. beio*--— 
Claud, Ay, Rufiu, 
If this be lb, then where are. tcutfa and hOpoucr y. 
Let tfu%,nawre.atut warm palGon, woik. 
Id womaa's b*eaft— ^I b&.ho inur^— 'Tikua^ 
Itfoundiwell, Aia<1oi^lift of luLedvimMif 
But it weighs little. 

Rm/. Ibre you try'd liKjUi^ 
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Gtati. SomediAsDt&iATsIVe'dran)^; 
Tte ulkM of Appiui'.mirriage witfa^ir^iili, 
And bJatn'd the rig)<l ediCl that fbrbidt 
Patricfan and plebrian blood to miz. 
M^ pui^fewu tofoundher; fbfTliaii-taOw'Il - 
Her birth ii of the ooblcfl ; but Iciliut 
It of plebeian'race. 

Rnf. HowbeardAicthiii 

Clati. With filcnt, deep attention; fcttrtrefeyei, '■ 
And her emotioa , Cbid me all wiifehi— 
Mechlnls I hear faer voice. Ga^ Rufiit ; hdts 
ToAppius; tellhim, thatlgotapay 
Obedience to his wilt ; andinthcForum 
Will let him know th' cfeot: and wait: bii ptCaAtK. 

CJ£»7aaf«3J 
EawUareia. 
\2[f(ir.' I ca^e not on defignto iBterropt 
Tonreamefi conference. 

CUutd. Marcia, td thee 
My foutlctlows norerct4e;'bat1ongitafhare 
Hertroubies, hopes, and fears ; each rilinz tboaght. 
Each weaknefg, and each want, With filthfuT Marcia. 

JUWr. Thou fcem'ft diftuib'd. That brow, with etre 
Deaoiei a fiorm within. [o'erclovdcdj 

Cttmd, Too-tnily gucft'd. 
Thyaidlwant, (bycounfel. "tninetcllthee 
The weight that my foul taboara with.' 

Mar. My brother. 
Thy griefs are all my oWs ; indif the VOtld 
Contain a renlEdy, to purchafe it, 
m give my means, ray life, my all, a> fredy 
At I give forth this air I draw. 

Ch»i. Oh, Marcia! 
Vii^ta (be, fhe ii the canfe ! 

m^. Virgjnia! 
My dear aAd generous ftieiid ! — Whit meanrniy btetherf 
Thisinftint fexpeaher 

daad. llnttrrufting ier.} What, Virpnia ! 
£ipeA her here I — Oh, fay !— 

Afar. Shall I Conceal 
FronClaudiutaugbt, I wm to moag hii lor—* - 

iEoow 
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Ktxnr th«Q, dui d>y Idtiw fecredy 
latendi to eater Rome 

ClamJ, HeaT'ns !. on wkat caufe } 
Ha ! — fure he hu not heard — It caonot be— [•$££'^ 

Mn-. Th'injpatieaceof alover. Thro' my means^ 
He begs to meet the obJeiA of hia wiOics ; 
To Heal a look, to breathe a figh , do more. 

C/du/. But knows VirgiDm bis intent ? 

Mir. She does not; 
I only fent t' inueat her to pafg hither. ' 

C3aud. Marcia, I docoojure thee, by the gods. 
By all thou hold'ft moll dear, attend and hear met 
Prevent thdr meeting, break this fatal match, 
' Or Appius, flung CO irenzy, will commit 

6ome ad of defperation Oh, 'twill fare 

Thv friends, thv brother, Appius.nay Vir^nia 
AnaRomeitfelf, perhaps, from inllant ruin ! [Thisbii 

Mar. Ah, Claudius ! whitherwouldA thoulead me?-a 
Think, what I owe to friendthip and to honour. 

Chud, Honour commands'Sll private ties^fhuuld yield. 
Topablic good. Wouldflthaubeholdourilreecs 
Strown with the carcafes of flaughier'd citlzebs, 
JUad Tybcr'twaveruii purple wiBi their blood J 
Ha, civil difcord, Mafcia ! 

Mar, Gods, cut fliort 
My thread of life, ere that dread baurarnves ! . 

CiauJ. Tticf^oatband^and, likeahorridcometf 
Huigs o'er our fat-heads, portending pUgues, 
And gen'ral defolation to mankind ! , . 

Mar. Why doft thou tempt me with thefc fli^pes of 
To my perdition ? I dare be unhappy, [terror. 

Unhappy, but not bafe. ' Ob, my Virginia ! 
Companion of my you^ ! the tender band 
Of amity, that link'd our infancy, 
Grew with our growth, and ripen'd with our yean, , 
SbaU I now break the facred kiuK with ireafon it 
IclliuB too— a friend !— What have I faid ? 
" A friend!— Ah, Marcia! would he were no more ! 
But, hath, my lighs ! [^/^.] How Qiall I lookoo hira, 
When he (hall know, ihu IMarcia was the ferpcnt 
ThaijluDgtiii heart? 
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CImkA leiliut? hear me,'MaTcu'~—^ 

If rhou would it lave I,ciliu« »om dcUriiAiea, 
Burfl all ih« tiM ihM bind him lo Virgiiu« ; 
B^hear'ni, his,»eiy life, his bsiog, all, 
DepCBd on thv nunpluDce, 

ifir. «a!-hijifc!— 
Saidfl iboR bis life !~-be ^1, my trembliDglmrt. [^^£6. 

Cb«</. DiTorder'd! [J/iJt, ' 

Mar. Mutt Icilluii' life then ^)r 
The pufchwfe-cif tui h>«e f 

a-«rf. Tis « I wilh'd [^A. 

Can Marcia^af .^(hould'ApplDB' hopeg-be bbttcd, 
Think'ft^itou he'd c'-ercndjire a tailed rml 
Should live to triumph o'erhicn, and pafTefg 
The prize he loft ?~To pierce Icilius' heart, 
And glut hU Qcrc« TCveoge, Appius vvould wade 
Thnrfoas of blood! 

Mar, LooV down, ye pitying goda, 
Orlanilofi! [j^d*. . 

.Oiaitd. Dillodgs this fatal image, 
TMtflh Vir^ia'slweaft; make room for Appiusj 
Trufi me the time will co^e,H'heii ei'n Iciliiis 
SbiU thank itiy 'care, and bL'fs the hand th.-<c lav'd him. 
A male a.«fpiciou$ love-flull crown his willies, 
Aod kinder Itarafhall reign ! 

Miir. I dare. aot, cannot—— 

Claxd. Enough.— ^ihou haftdecreed lt>ilius'J'<ill, 
And all mnfl go to wreck. iGaing. 

Mar. DiHraame not ! — — 
Oh, flay ! — ^tho' I fli.jolf! try to plead for Appim, 
Wbut could I hi)pc.?~-Sepuire, reproach, aad Ihunc ' 

Atonce wouldd^lik ih' attonpt— — . 

ClauJ. To p!efld for Apjiiui ! — — 
Feeble and vain I— Thou aiuft low difoord, Marcia, 
Between iheJevc.-s j 'Appius then may profper. 

Mar, Moll foul, and iorrid { 

Claud. 'TJs a ri^hKou* fraud 
To^chcai .'em inro ftfety— buf no more-— 
He3''ii' points tlu' only way to peace and bjifs j 
If thou wilt Boi purfueit, take th|,e»eiit. 
Mar. Oh, love! Oh.viituel howyeKart-huhfanl^.i^t^ 
Mewn's \A|r|iifi« nobly ? Does he purpofe marripge, 
- A^holy I'iiei ? 

B CUud. 
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CImJ. "Tu hi* foul't. utmaA with 
Tu e*\\ VirgbMhit, rad by a claim. 
The proudtS bl«od of Rome mij^ht glory in. 
EnUr a S!a>e. 

Sidve. Thedaci^terof Virgintuiiiirrii'd, 
And enicring now the gates. [Eitii StavC* 

Cbaf£ Now, Mareift^ bear me. ^ ' 

Let n?e ^ forth to meet her, let me feiae 
The bleA occafioD, and i» feft^ terma 
South her youn 
Her cbarmi hai 

Sewn to ret^jrn '■'■ 8Se muft not fee Icilios— 

Bewareaf that— •leave mc to plead for Ap^us— ^ 
III'^Ueoq out the paiiiy anf aidbr 
Of bii bright flame, hi* ^gnity, And merirp 
I'll narm with Jo*e, or diiiEle trith atnbkion, 
Her heart, if it be cad in woman'* mould: 
Marcia, farewel I Be conlUnt, oiid remember, 
Tly fciends, thy countrv, all, demand this fcrrtee t '• '' 
[£*(■/ Qaudim, 

Mar. Thy country and (by fHeitds deni»ad ihii fcr- 
Ah, me !— he little thinka what pafiei here T [inn 



Htrikl'iig her ire^. 
e little k 



What conflifts ! ^-^wbat deCpHir I— —He little kaom 

Thebufy, fccret fpring, thar heaves unfeen 

Wiibin this beaiiog brealt, and drires me no 

To do a de^d !— r Helmtlefs, crud love ! 

Wkat ravage haft thou ttiade wiibin thiabolbfn f 

Which nature fafhton'd in her foftcft mould, 

A»d feted it f6r trHith and gent'e pity ! 

Sut thoB haA ruia'd all ! '^— Thou haft let ht 

The forin, and their horrid train upon me ! 

Thoa haft ttsdbtie poor Mtrcia \ — - Olt, IcUiut ! 

Why did I ever fee thy laial form ! ' 

Why didll th«D chttfe me out to betliy fiicod, 

Atid tell to me ihe (lory of thy lore. 

Warm from the bean ! — ibe Bame infe^fled roe ! 

And can I fee thee trired ?— Ob, Inve and fonime. 

Guard the dear youth !— Referre your Hutrpeft b»k» 

Forme! — WttnefS) ye cods, I am content 

T« be a wretd> "But blelt, Oh, bled Iciliaa * 

i&xii Uir. 
SC£NK,. 
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SCENfi, n«Ar«M. 
Emttr L. Vir^njua widC*\nt, 
£. Fir, Sxy*& thou Horaiiiw it fet ifeei 
Caiiu. 'Thii merit, 
B/iDesprefsconamand rroni the Decmtviiri, 
The LiAort haw rcleni'il hiro. ■ 

L. yir. Then 'ii» well 

Itutitelay'd my march tlH bewat fafe 
Auibj theeoda, thiiouirage toucbe* neurly, 

And calls for tfuickredrdi 'Our'feaAtor) 

Thui wroDg'd forrifiiiginttie caufe.irf Ubeny!— — 
Valerias filenc'd, and nie brave- Homtiui 
Condcmn'd to huait and deaih ! 

Caitii. 'Tia now pre [ceded, 
The eamefl intercdiiua lA the fenaie 
Hardtf obtain 'd thia booa. 

L. Hr. Meu, fhallow art ! 
If he ia ftteA^ their fean, and not (heir mcrcft 
HaTt^loaiMbi) chains! Their dreadedpow'riiO«(halKsf 
Ther &el it loo^LaA joAt th' ineena'd plebeians, 
■Gatberiii]^ in defpcmetnraDgaaiaund thefenatCi . , 
With their repeated clamonrtfcair'd the colour . 
Front their jmle cheeki, till on t^tr Teat of judgmfitt 
They trem'bled, Caiua ! Nay their tiuadred li^rt— 
But fee, where ^ppjut comet, their chief— 

CaiM, Virginiua, " . 

Retite— tenipt not hii i^e^-Your noble fntai 
Ji fafe— The camji demsadg your let* lee «ow-^« 
^vaid hia fight ; nor with your pivfence rouzc 
The fmother*d flames Af^fcord. 

L. y~ir. Shall I fly 
From A|]piua /-^Here I'll ftay and dare hia trorS^ 
And if his brutal pride provoke my aa^r, 
I fwear, ev'n from the Hilncfs of my )na*t 
i'llpouriton him ! 

CUtius. Yet be calm < 

Z.. Fir. Na more ■ 

"When bold oppreffiao (talks, let comtirhat nH^, 

tiaaotir an4 age fhall hold their couiie 

t£«(VCa;M. 



L> Google 



t« VFKarprtMt 

■^. VirginiiM, ■ . . 

Your friend yet lives i the (enare hove prevail'^ j ■ 
And tliiur tiniied yray'n at length have fav'd biiii 

From the TarpewHiotk Advifc him uell .. 

To curb his inloIeace^X-et him bewaic 
How he again affronts the fo*ereiou pow'^ 
With that fcfliiious tengue, uulcis he meaoi 
To pay th? ^rfeit With his life. 

t. Fir. -fis well 

Th'impcrial flileot'kJBa»»iid Tarquin's rrt'gn 
Seem now rfturn'd ; and we mull learn lo tremble; 
.When Api)iu8 thunder* ! 

Ap. Think'ft thou the Decemv irate. 
It) whom the majefty of R^me refide». 
So weak in Hrengih or counfel, that eecB dtizw ^ .* 
CommilEon'd by hii pride, fliaydar* u»c]ueft»o'4- 
T'arrai^n theicj)ow,er»n4crfficc ^vealooft', '■ " -'^..k. 
To bis'iDve^ivc rage, and brave hitmafi.ert ? ' 

fi'ut Ijyj Virginiui, why art tWi sfoe ? 
Thou had not felt the weigjktbflov'reiftn ^wer» 
Thy family, (ho' of plebeian rank^ 
Kevei'd, and bocoui'd ; favour and dlfliaAton,. 
Have liiU purAj'd thy flepa, anil jrae'd thy virtuei j 
Why then fuch.fjflcen W the Dfl-emviiato f 
Why t) much care to foflcr and fupport 
Th' unruly tiibts? 

L, Fir. Bccaule I love maakind ; 
' And therefore atn an e^iemy to lyranta. ' « - 

Jf. Cal)'*A t&ou thefe ck>d$ itMBkind' F thing! ma^f for 
To be impell'd or check'd', goaded or cur-bM, C'^^» 

jVs higher ^'iriu direfl f 

Z.. /^r. Ic feemsthen, Appiua, . 
The Roman people are mere flocks and herds. 
Permitted lora while to graze iod fation, 
Then to be fleec'd, or flaughjet'd at thy will. 

Jp. Not all, Vir^inius — fome.inuft draw the yoke-. 
And carry, burden*. - , , 

i. /^f', Infolentufurper! 
iJar'ft tljou Muriumph iaa nation's fiorrows? 
t^ay revel o'er het ruiss i Kt^hteous gods 1 

Brought 
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B(Ntgbt <re your hoa&ei Um from .Gceece, to tnnipte 

Od thole of luturc-and your sroaoiDg country f 

■ jfy. By heav'oi, thou-mor&>Eny laughter more than 

Want ye your Confult, yourfeditiout Tribunei, ,{»Tath '. 

To drive ih' ungovem'd herd at your tjfsa lifl i 

For tbis, ye feek the tijsble, make buanguet, 

Complaii^of wrongi, and fpeeck it in the Forum. 

X> ^r. Foe to ihycountiy ! Wfaat't iku imjrious poner. 
Which the DecemTiraieabufe fo grolly, 
Jiifl gaiu'dby fraud, bow beld byTi<^ci)Ce ? 
Ii't aot mere ^rilcgc, and ufunpadon i 
With all the iaiai am »f dark aoibiaoB, 
Did yc^ Bot pradife on iht tribe*, [p ptve 
Youtway toem!p\^i Nay, thsu faau^jr tyrant, . 
Their chief, whoCe fiemc and barb-^roui pride was wont 
Tofpi;BD the'coKimeM, quickly leani'dA to fisootb 
That rugged brosv, and court the dre^t of R(k»c !- 
Thi populace tbui moulded to y^our purpofe, 
'it chtcw a£de tbe mift, and with bold robbery^ 
Seiz'd fovereign power ! 
. .J^. Ay, aod will bold it too, 
Iq fpite of-ihec, ValerkiB and Horatiosl 

L. yir. VaJeriiiaaod Horaiiuionce were nam« 
Fata^tO'tyrann! Thnr gfeat Miceflun 
Once join'd.thcff' vita ta 'gainA the haughty Tar<}uiii(, 
Tegetber fluic'd ihtiTieinsio bonour'i csufe, 
And pjirduald-imewality !-^— Will ibe&. 
Who wear tbcir&ther'i name*, forget tbeirvlorie; i 
No, ^roud Ejccemvir ; thou flub £iidjheir Ipttici 
Live IB thur foni ! Some fpafka.oi libenyf 
Id -Rumaa breaflt, tho' faint, .yet Hill alive, 
iSkiWB by their brcatbi, may fcindle to a SaMit ; 
The gen'roui flr£ thall cuob from foai to foul, 
■O'crbeftT alLoppofitioD, blaft our fota, 
Pitrae off theifouUnfe^QB.we*v« cwitra^ed, 
A>a melt tbic.'diofly ■ge,^ta.pufed geld ! 

Af, Wh9'th«n,.lbelatecf theScKiilvvrate 
Ii fixt, it/ccRia, and hem tbetr pcw't mult end j 
Fur fo thegreuVirgioiu) liM.deer«edt 

t.- ^it. Tfcou^ttiumph'A.-^riiitt— but fke trsie wivl 
[(Perhapi it not far sff) when tby mifdecd^ ;.£«oir.e, 

AcctusuUted, rite for fUoilUiBeiit. 

Civ.MnGooglc 



i8 V It <3i li 1 A; 

Shall burft npo» rhy head, wtfke flumbViBj ^ngsto ^ 
Andjuflifythe sods !~Ron]e (eels at length 
Th/ galling cbam, andpjntsto ItukcIioA'; 
Tbic mift, that [mpular hioay threw uowii] thee; 
Ii TatiifliV« and ihe feu tbee as thou art ! 
Cover'd with crimes !— Fi-aud, rapina, perjury ! 
Vow Dam to ti^ht tbc inunief of bruae Siccim,. 
Aadthytwle band red with bis patriot btood >. j 

jffi. Coofufiou I 

/.. fir. Ha, DecMOTTf ! — ion it fling ih« f 
Wiib murder luft is coupled! th^ £etl bofom 
No pity knows !— Tb« cries of iniMeeiyce, 
The lovcr'a groaui, tke pangi of faulband*, paraA, 
Arebuta«g93di(olp«r thy brutal appetite ! 
But think tiot yet our fpimi are fa tun'd. 
So broke by conftani wToi>g»— With inJIant imrd), 
I'll join th« camp— the ^leaat baodt nwlIVaMr, 
While tticy drop blood for Rome, what chaiili w efat ^ gl 
To fetter ^haic viflomiu baadBTbu &^d 
Their country ! — yee, Decemvir I—md 'et'e iMg 
Ejpefl their thanks ! ■ ■■ ^Sxit L. YirfgitMU, 

jlp. By hear'D5, thou haft awafc'd, i 

A fire that fliall coofunie thee !— H»« I tt»y 
The fierceA fpirits io Ltoon:, qnell'd tha proud fetiatCy 
And bent ibeir necks b(«euli my yoke, to fflriak 
Wheoagt^^bcaded ruffian Itonne-tBtnttibfW ' 
CoBtroul my nill'-^Thydau^kte^pnodpl^ttiV^ 
Shall quit thy iBfotcuce! Apptui mm txr 
Shall (<^icredr<fa, and on bcrpauiQgbolbn^ 
Receive the dear ainendt ! 

Eater Clnidiai. 

^. Noir, CUwliat, bow — - 
What briiig'ft thwi from the l*vvty biv t 

Ciatid. Repulfe^- — .> .'.; 

Hcproach, detpair— — — nayfcarcc her fearvftippreft^T 
Her riling fcorn-'— Iciliu* rcigni unrivall'il - i- ,■ 

Wit&in her breaft, aor i> ihae room for Appiui. 

Afi. Stiall Af^MUtthen at U(lbei:iimo the fcoff 
Of a plebeian girl?— That haaghty Appiui, 
Whoi*ith fttu)dhas»ught tb«ftarc to treniW 
K»- ■ -by th» god# (he's mine!-™— t . 

CSauJ. Con&der, AypiM— — p 



^. Away Ac flnU be m'me^- Iter fart;'* AMnad-M^ 

I check 'd my'tivpetuous wMhes, 'itll hci fiitbcr t 

Had tum'd his b^k on R ome, any, bore hit iafblcMO ' 

Tilll e'enburft with rage ^The», fca* laiwlfc'd ' ' 

His daughter for my prey, IM like ■ tyeer , 

LeapM at his throat S-»-toB«iBowy ray MlUncU#od' 

No more can !>»(]( reftrautt i tnrefMal 

AndvengeaDce (faall hove tti j * I willpn ftft fcfiu 

Tho' aU KcBM £mk m IcMftTartanM. ; 

And drag meheadlongwith ttw ctomfc kmm raJM ! 

C&tiii/. Is this the hero, uhaTcJuporiMfpettAeft 
Hu wdiiKiemi£r(j 

jifi. Ciaudiui, I an mad 1— > 

]%! CM tte nc); *— My fbu),- wfab aU her fdnftiDM,. 
Chain'il doim and.priCan'd, that Ihe canaw ftir 
To (hake heriwsty had off, and tktpc 
From this devourmg fim r .; , 

. t G/>iii. Kmr, godi itwTd \ 

Whom we adore, what f[fell ba*ehlt^dtltr»llMI ' .. 
And backvmd lafa'd ibe courbof tby ftrHi^«MU^-r . 
IftfleaiHe till »Q<» ?—« SoTcre; unfnir'd, 
Defyingtove'sfuveetpoir'r^, aoMaUlui niMt, . „\, , 
Of gentle Gghi and wiSin! ' ■ 

^fiVia^MA tboatfa^enie 
TcUo'-erthetfUofwydiflionwr?— — I>if(U«» , ^ 
Eichpointand circumilanceofmydefeat, ■' 
And parcel out my Qtaine ? — ^— Thwi iUk be &tj|fy*^ 
If the hM blood, ihst nfes t^ny clieclu, ; 

Choak tiot alt utterance. One fiual fMrBi . 

As I nasfeatedoR ray thni»e«fj«lpiM(lt, ' ' - .• ■ 
In th' open FoniQi, ibe attoidBnt ctDwd 
Awaiting my decrees, tnj eyei were Anwll ^ 

With a young daitilel that f^ft-flowly by lac. 
Attended only by one femald fia«e. , 

Oh, Venus, whuvgnce !— WbathniSDhr fHwitMftl 
Whadooki! — On th' inftant, tr*ubl«d^aMt ditorder'd, . 
TremUliig all o'er, Ifeit a paittunufiMl, 
Yet miz'd with (trange delight, Okm ntmbty tbia'iMh 
And thrill inev'ry vein t— QuHefat and ncMtOQlcl* 
Some lime I &ti nor heard the noiifyoTStor 
Haranguing long and laud !. .- ■ ■■ ■, -My fcofcasU 
Seal'd up, Miccpt t^efe eyeVf- wluck'&tU wufit'd ber : . 
" . When; 
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WhenMdtnl/I nk from mV tribumi, 
Difmifi'd the crowd, and ^h Ting up ar- 
ia tiifle, I Eotlowed her. 

OaxJ. GmtHerculc)! 
CoutdA thou fee tbia ? -— — 

jt^. Before^ qui«e^ba<l^gach ?J h tx. 
She eoter'd, with- her Date, tiiepabltc fchooli, 
.^r<«l(otn deffia'd ia ottrAooiui nmdt i 
H«W! fuddenly I fiepfk'd^ — huvlBr-' - 
My eyed doTCurbg her ! • 

Who finll henceferth oppofe yotir boasdMi fwajr? 

jfy. Thui I remaiu'd eDfrancM ; *ad.uiDyeym 
Dnnkjil her beautiei, and With them tle^ ilmight* '. 
Of paifoQjhovrdcHcki^ia !— If Ibetno^d, 
'Wiiatgnce!~Orif,ftMn)in^Ud'in thediaec 
Among the bluoming virj^int, Dian'e ftlf, 
Amidtl her woodland nympht Die feein*dH— lAtlcBgd), 
ThcekfM-tfEttftr, alfFeftieEoOk, ■ . 

A de«-lhruBg lyrc^«nd to hanBooiou) eltOTd* 
.f«ut*aout fuck RiettiRgifttBnii, as would ba«c flud 
.Tk'uplifledirmofMi^.Jov*, laaA 
Todeal bii thunder on agmtcy wstidl 

'CtatJ. Inwhat bright fortni A *apt«i<^d'I«Ter'aliuu|r 
7ainn tkeaA-farreA^lrsaeJ—— '— Biit'j»atccd'i 
What folhwM tWrf 

J|), Aflitf; thefpvnt bemg'citdetl. 
She iftied forth — * — Wht» 5«it tke evcf of ^ 
Were turned o« bier >laii&'—— SutjiritU, aMbWt 
Herlovely face.oWinnMdiiriih'rafyUBiies* ■ 
?rhat nitneft'd I'wvei canfuAcm, fhekt (bcp ' 
Her veil,-and bomeward mMr'd with dcMDtvjMce^ 
Timid aod ftletff-!— -gwr-RMceibHtday, 
Tbil &ta1 day. my foothH knovrir do r^! • 
Tt>e Tcnsni'itflMltiifHIltMiyev in my bofam.; 
Still, ul^f^thrtw^, I ftQpaadgaae l ' ' " ^ 
A iBontlruvi fighrt -'■ ■■ '— jRomc'i awful «n&giflnte 
A laugher l» the .peopte'l 

Cltnid. 1 hj* food pMkiQ " ' 
I r*e ba^iaken root. — ,9w fay, great Appnn, 



■Could ft thou, ini^r'd-wnhloTeJiB-dtluiMf, 
'tpr ^cb »«hB«f«iDe Mud, (q £c^ fopnlca^ 
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CouUft thou ufe EoKx f — What !— ImIi titf fwom hui 
]a her torn k^, iBi dn|; her, fliriiikini loud, 
lovokiiiff hcav'a 8»d«utbr and curliaa thea 1 
InjuT^, pCfh^M, tnd wound with thy flOufM 
Her poliCh'd limbi ! — ByviaUace tear.lraiB h« 
. Joys of a DKHlMnii taiiaaK, uaiip«> 
fjot half poAcTi'ai 

^. Oh f Qaudiuif I will wra W tbce, wuhblHOfi,^ 
Thisu»tta!dbcaniin«bed't(*ili»l«ftaeO . . ,^ 

Of » food, lovefick maid !— Fain would I win 
Her gentk foid, twOWher pvft sgee^^m^i 
Bui, Oh, in tmb !— Fofte than nwA b« entploy'di 
The deflate, «nty reBcdy— — 

a«*^ iMa, Appiw !-— 
WiiM if fbme luchwrcliMC* auf^ vet p«««il« 
And give her to your wiOtei, dMmn'a and willing} 
Were not that weH ?— » 

.4». Thou niean'& to tri£e with me 1-— > 
Burntrc caret - -, 

Ci^nu/. Know Am my aoxioui zeal, 
Still bUi'ting in youiffcrTicd, [MAn^Mlme 
To crave my Glfer't aid } .who won at l«ng(ht 
By my unwearied pfr^'r, ttleaffirtOakam 
To-undertake our caufe. 

Jp, That may be fomcthin g - — ■■ 
She is Virginia'i frieod— *■*■ 

Oamd. rit an event 
I fcarce could hope— And wNw kw mot'A hwttf y 
Unleri a fefcrn pUKM&r IcUiVf > 

- Unwarily ha«»Mf»«^lwrpaaM~- 
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, Apfmr^ 
Muft firft deftroy then jwaaw— to je^ofr 
Diflil her bane to taint thaw ^wwii^ kwfs I 
Light up reTeDimeiit I Faa(hedaag'i«NaiiN 
With dark furmife*. hinti, invented bImv 
Till it butfi all the tender band* in f«d(f. 
That faoa thffir foifb ! Then feizr «hc Ueft « 
Then preft hei borne ; and eiotbe fu>iden httxik 
Theirjars have Madey m dnV, ai|><io btt«Ka». 
And fever thcav iff twrl. - . . 
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- J^, Ifcw, by heaven. 
Some whir|^rHigdeit7-tnf))ir'd the thou^kt! 
it may fuccted— and th«n!— -J'ltdyThu nMnmrt, 
And throw me at her tcet !>"With Bgha, and Kan« 
And all tlinin««Df^)oquem>e of lovcs 
ril try to roek her heart 1 for who«an jmnt 
TIm -coeq^, the tranfpora of a lover P . 

HcAinkt I'm fick of pavt without Vtrgiaia ! 
I feel a vwl 1 llMte't fonMthing wanting herr ( 

\Strikimg hit Irt^JI^ 
Come then, fweet God of lowc, and-crawti mj* williea, 
And touch the tofVhr mad w iibJ^ wal 'fire I 
I'm wild with tnnfport S-^h, yc tadtotM hour>| 
Add futhencofattr wiitga t ' that I may provi 
TIM u^tod Jo7( of «itFii« 4»d of love I ^^mmit, 

£«D.of the FjuT Act* 



ACT U. 

''SCENE, MarciaV'^riMWDi. 

UCIUS-Idtiof, w 



L 



, ^?. OeaVoui UmM, . 

Compoa'd of futh and hoBour, cooftMit ewJ 
Accept fuch thanlu, ai one.lieyond all honnda 
OUig'd, can p)iyl'-UiyAii:ka& gadu^Me 
Reward thy Inith, and, at thy gnatell naed, • 
Gnmt mo a frignd aa miUe aa tb^felf ! 
Oh, Marcia !~>l hive feen — — 

JJbr. What-mcau, tdlitHi 
llii* flnuige dilotder? 

£:il. But thia tmn IdcA 
Out sMip-~Iii onBdMft hoiw, the fpwcl uMaTar^ 
Twist Atgidum and Rohb, atid fondly ho|>'d 
la MarciaU fricndfiup sad Vii^ia'a lore 
TyhanUhallniycM*!.— — But,«ilfdi\l ^ 
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VIRGINIA, ajt 

VJrpmw'Jatei, thefe rye» bebeH a fifjlrt "> 

That curdled ti|> i^ Uaad!:— — The rynirt Appiot 

Wm carnioB fonb.^— What mir iliit -mem i ' 

Mtr. Icaiui, ... 

Utw flull 1 anfwcr ili«e ^— »-!n nin, afa* ! 
WouUIcQDcpdniuitboatoofbfm miiA kimr ! 

iaU My bean mkjg^vci net Does the bigh-thraoM 

Attempt my law f->-Ob, ^ci^cnnc^ K^ageaiice, HareU t. 
Or »'t a loTCr't Tain furmile ?— 

M4r. Ob. no 1 

tril. I fliall grow nMd!— 4Hftradiiif>, bonUllM^Kt* 
Crowd faltupon me! — Muizia, if thy feul 
Be not iufer&bic to CT'iy tnuch 
Of frietuHbtp, or oi pny ; if riie paM 
Of bleeding k>vc, and tori*ni)gjea1oufy 
C^n toAve uee, fp«ak !-~Ref cat ny roiferj' ! 
SuAicBCe it death I 

Mw. IciUiM, tkn I pkf tbaci 
The bea**D9 bear wttacfs tbr me I 

/r//. Ah, Vir^nU! 
Thoufiult havejnfticc; dof Aiall the CwS ^pjMi* 
lovade thy belpleri innocence uopunifh'd ! ' 

A£v. Iciliui, (kink of that no more— Hit pow'v 
Moclu all retiAanre ! His impetuout will. 
Alone ibe meafureof all rigirt and wrong ! 
InAexible bis foul ; nor would be change 
Hii deftin'd purpofe, tfaoiigb tfae Aip|d)iia{ earth 
Werehumbled tobit.feM. 

Jcil. Away— hiifow'rr 
Iredt not.— BiM belwivif heawempi 
Againft Vlrgioii au^f. tbit band Ihall reach him 
Through hii ann'd lidon, tbougfa each d^ly ax* 
Were Uvell'd at thit bead. 

JIfar. Some dread ev^ nt, 
I fear, will be the ilTae of tbn tirife, 
VnlefK fome picying god look dnwD on Rome, 
And eithei in«lt the Aubbors foul of Apg^iia, - 
Or itto*e Iciliui for bis co«iini|y'> lakai 
■ (Hi» country tbreatefi'd to be drenchrtd in binod !>] 
Greatly (oquirhistiaNn^MAibew tbeiiapcs 
Ol Rmwu liritMk 

Icii. 
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IdJ. Do I hear wiRht^— * -■-■;■ 

Amas^ipMrt ^This innn<ibM~-liarriK!-wtlii Snot 
Of my VirgiDW !— MRim, abofe^bft piljr 
Wm wont to be the balm oi all my woes i 

Jl£ir. Ah, lAKttu ! Caullft-tboii «ead vitfatomybfnft 
In what depp cJ)amfiin's.tbj'<we«i«rc.gMvU( 
Knew'Atbou, tby h^liUdf bM^iioae enoni 
The bitter, but yet ueccl&ry counfel ; 
Tiiftii'W<Ml4A'tliMtiu[WtfM,-MaEcia'ia-&M'fmdDg. 
In pity to Iciliut, nor in TMtii 
To hia Virginia 

IfiL SaH.<rttfnMie.wrfflnmga .. ^^ 
Some myft'ry yti betiind— Aic, MMda.ray, 
If I couldpart fromallmyfimlliekliJcar, . 
Tear from my piDliog^nlril this roQted paffiw^ > 

And quite forget that ^er I lo»'d Vimnwi ! , 
V/tiit would lKt«iM.pf . fact ?~TiMt^r, tiwl »«*! 
VVhatwoyldbe hcT defpair, ficr loft contUma^ 
Should I, on whofe firm naflber^iartA^evI ' 
Keliic«, fortakeher? ' '. 

, Mar. It ail this diftrer* 
For ber^dbBe'?---Xit&'Ibe &ouUoTer-gti«v«. 
>"or fuch a lofB ? 

/riV. Wb«t Aadi and dread fill nieiBaag 
Lurks ucdei Death tbefe Movdi i 

Mar. The mighty «rf« 
XAjfH thee for the \xA\ 

Icil. Tkouw'.'il Rw^tMrnbtcl 
And yet I know not why— Thou eanftmot waiiii ■■ ■ 
Ah, no!— -Let'mefliunihai!-— My «ry-fout 
Shudd'TingltaTttbadc. » ^lAm a pmci^ce,- 
To look tttat way (...Idare Bat^hiQlcAich ruin !■" 
For wew flie faUe ! i-— 

Mdr. Icilius, calm thy fpirit^*—. 
And fland prcpu-'d for all---Think knot ftranpt. 
E'en though Virginia fliould— «~ 

hiL Stop^.Mxrc'ta, llk>p ! 
Think whiiher thpUAR fioing!-— Oh, my iheari ! 
What feel 1 here f—Tbe dncBpLaf deith are-va meS — 
■What wit't M-Tfc«o iiWA vt'-a *•' Virginia ihoUld— 
&houNwhat?«.*«Spaifc].r,^- : 
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Mar. LiieiuB, my heart bleeds for Aec ! 
Cabpofettis^gany — Alas ! I meant. 
To fty, c^'n.tbeugh flic ftiould confeai, akrm'd 
Bydanger, and perhape too, her young bofom 

Waroi'd vith ambition, and the flatt'ricg hopet 

. M. Riiin'dl—Betray'd!— Undone!— She's falfe!-- 

-Tisfo! 

Virgipia'fl falfc ! — Oh, may the righteous god» 
Anof^e me ! — But' yet ht>td---Can it then he ]*'■■■ 
Say, an tbou not decciv'd f— -I know thou art--- 
C^j i forget, in oor firll hours of loVe, 
Rowheryoung heart, unprafils'd in demit, > 
Spoke through her eyci, acd fondly told the fecr-et 
Her tongue cmiceal'df---But then, at length, when 
By my fofi flame, and melted imotcndemera, [ivatm'd 
In broken wat^», unutterably fweei, 
'Hiding her crinribn bluflies in my bofom, 
And fighingtaft, fite owu'd IheWd Icilins ! 
That my foul ficken'-d wkh excsfs of-tilifi? 
Mar. Why, what > wreteh am I ! — Ccnj'bsar this ? 

Idl. Couldflicbe-thu*, yet afterwards betray me 
For ApploB ?"-High and protid, luggfd, feveiv, 
lU-pair'd with her in temper, as in jciin I 
Iteannotbe^— 

Mar. Jt fecRM thou know'fi not, Lucii;i, i 

The force of vanity in female hearts. 
Well (nay it ftake Virginia's conOaocy, 
To fee a loier kneeling at her feet, 
Who, with a nod, commands imperial Rome ; 
To fee, where'er {he turns her wand'rtng eyes, 
Tlie Capitol, ihe forum, tliccomiiia, 
¥Wrd with the glories of his anceftors ! , 
' Statues and t>i>phie» ! moBuroects ! inrcriptiont 1 
Then fiiBcy pk^utes the arm'd lictors ilanding 
laljrder rark'd befofe htr place gate. 
To wait her coniing forth ; while (he iilTutneg 
Diftinguilh'd place amldll the noble ma'r<-HE. 
Alas ! Iciliusj thefe are charms too mighty 
For our we^ fpirita ! 

hil. Marcia, cruel Marcia, 
Ccafe thus to rend my agonizing foul ! 
Vitgiaia'g fglfc, and fo ii womankind ! 

C Let 
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Let me begone ! — The lighr ^ows odious to me-l - 

Away— to th'camp — there 'midft the throDgof arnw. 

Keek from the lavage jEqui that relief 

My woes demand !---Secure, at leaO, to Snd 

A f^iih more firm, and »lcts cruel fotl 

Yet ete I quit thefc hjted walit for ever. 

Once more I will behold the perjur'd maid ; 

I will ! and in the bitfemefi of foul 

Upbraid her with ray wrongi ! IGtht. 

Mar. Yet ftay, Iciliui ! 
For ineTL-y, but a mameni flay, and kear me ! 

. r-E«vieiii«, 

He'« troDc ! -— What have' I done?— Ahocriddecd! 
Methinks I dread to look wi'hin tnyfelf, 
I am fo black, fo K'^iliy I — Let me hide me 
From ihought— t dare not ihink---Ah, poor Virginia ! 
Abui'd IciHui !— Wretched, wretched Matcia ! [^Sxit, 
SCENE, Virginia'j ^jMTUNwf. ' f 

Plautia aaJ Virginia, 

Plant. Mydeareftchild, lake comfort ^— 

r/r. Oh. niy. Plautia ! . 
My more than mother !-— Thou, whofe lendercar* 
Nura'd up my infant weaknefs, nuw my friend ! 
What comfort can I know, when all I jovc 
I* far away, eJtpo^'d to ev'ry chance 
Of cruel war !---That dear, that faiihfulbrcafl,' 
Where my foul lives, where ev'ry wifli and hope, 
Ai to their center tend, perhaps this moment 
Bleeds by Tome hoffile fpear !— -while fatal Appiui 
Slofl bafe!y in his abfencc, dares invade 
The peace and honour of the maid he loves ! 

Plaui. The gods, my child, Ihall Ihield thee from bti 
violence ! 

Vir. I rioJubmit me to 
Perhaps my death— I kur 
But for iGilius,,^ could witn to me ; 
And fomeihing i^hifpers to my boding foul, 
(A ffill and fecrec voice that fpeaki within) 
Ereh.DgIflinll! 

Plant. Banifti thefe idle terrors— 
The fcanof fancy — ^ 
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/7>, Plautia, but lalt night 
Tbe TiHoQ of Lucreria flood before me t 
Plmii. Aluf m J child ! it wat a dreBin-~>iH> more — 
yir. A dream 1— thi» mid-day fun not now beholds me 
With fenfei more awake!— -mctbink* I Tee 
And bear her ft<U !— -thac more than human form ! 
That voice! that a£)ioD ! grave, majeltic, lad^ 
paughter, fhe liiid {pomiing to a larj;e wound 
On her bir bofom, that jret dropp'd with bloud) 
Behold Lucreria, who for elorydicd 1 
Remember, that this path i« alway: open 
"To linue, and to ftime !— Then fighing, thus ! 
She.parted from my fight \— — 
PlaKt. 'Twaj terrible! 

Fir, Oh, 'twds a hint from faie— my father abTeDl--- 
Icilitif too"-myfctr, a helplefi maid, 
Ezpoi'd to all the infolence of power — — 
Pliuna, thii mighty lliade in pity came 
T*alS(l my virtue, by her great example, 
' And teach me how to die ! 

FluMt. Virginia, hear me— 
Truft to my caetiuus age and ripe experience ; 
Erelong thy father will return — with him 
Ictliui come!-"till then b« mild with rtupiui : 
Sooth his v*J!d rlij^e ; deprive him not of hope ; 
Left armM with pow'r, and 9a»i% by tby rafii fcortr. 
Like a fell wolf, the Oicpherd far away, 
He wrong thy Btlpleft innocence. 

Kir. Oh,-PIaatia! 
Muft 1 difTemblei' flatter ? mud I ad 
Apart my fuul abhon/— ■unftill'din artt^ 
That faheoneiufe! — 

Plaui. Cgm^U'd by Arong neceflity. 
Such fraud is virtue. 

Vir. IVhat will h\t do trith me ! 
Oh, heav'nt! fupport me, I^autia, or I flnt • « 
Lqok where the tyrant comei \-—\ caanot bear 
The lerrer of his prefence ! 

flout. Now beware. 
How you provoke his rage ; — be conibnt, #rm, 
-And meet him with a fettled brow, [Exit Plautnh 

C » Mnur 
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a8 VIRGINIA. 

Snter Afput. 

f7r. Lord Ap)tiu» ! 

^f, FiiF^^irc thiBralbnef), fair Virgitiia, 
That I pj eiuroe ['appear before you, thift 
IJmvelcomc to your.eyei, and half forbid! 
Bui, Oh, the tcrmcnts not to be eudur'd, 
The ag»mes I feel ! They drive me on 
Againft all hope !— I would obey, but caoaot ! 
My treiiibiiiig limba unbidden bear me ta thee, 
Ai-.d my food foul wants powtr to check ttietrcomft; 
Ah, ihcn ! if tliou haft piiy in thy naiuce, 
If e'er that lemlec bofom hoav'd with fi^hi. 
At fome fad tale of wretched, hopelcfs loVe, 
lilezding, diflradcd, turowith wiiadefpair. 
Look, look on me ! lor all that woe is mine ! 

Fir. hill bsfits the glory of great Appiu* ■ 

To mock an hmnlilfl maid— r— 

Afi. Alas, Virginia ! - . - 

Mock tbce? — but well I know thou caod not !&«>□:(!. . 
Mock thee ? — By heav'nE, ajlgreatnefs, pow^r, andpriil^ 
Empire, "and rule, degraded fall befeire ihee. 
And vanldi inio nothing ! — Turn DOt from mc ! 

f^r. My Lord, my Lord lir-wiihout reproach ao* 
How may aKoman virfgin daro toliflen (fluDiCt 

To words like thafe .'---and in » father'^ abfcnce ? 
And what .q3a the great high-biun Appiui a*tat 
But fcom, and ruia to VirgiaJa ? 

^. Cruel ! 
Thouknow'ft 

fir. My Lord, I know my humble lot - . 

Hiis plai'd me fn* beneatji you ; yei this hc«t 
Is not lefs fenfible of (hame and bafenefe. 
Than if it beat wjth bi^ pairici^is blood. 

j^fi. By heav'na, thou wtong'ft my aietuiin|: and mf. 
My love is pure as thy owm rofy blufties ! [honour j 

Fir. My Lord, yoa wrong yowrfelf, jfou wfong your 
And ihit of your immurial anceftors, tS^^t 

By fuch a mean purfuii fome noble dame- ■ ■ ' " 

j46. Talk not of 0!hersJ"-Thou alone haft empire. 
Within ibis breaft !-- Others iheic are, 'lis- true, 
And i]ohte.t<y)— -but, ah, how unlike thee ! 
My foul grows dull, and fickens at their fight ■ . ' 
- - Oh, 
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Dbj fbariniiig miid I Thou'rt of a different mould 1 
Thy fweeiDcrs, innocence, and artld'a trurh, 
Tby namelere gracee, aod thy virtues joio'd^ 
EnaoUe thee above all high defcent. 
And dignify myi choice ! and here, I fveu 
I mean tbee for my bride ! 
rir. Away, my Lord--- 
Have you forgot ih' inviolable law 
Yourleif ordaio'd, that inceidi^ fuch union i 
Ap, Have I deferT'd io Ktite of my country, 
At not to claim an iuflant revocation 
Of any law that dooms nte to be wretched? 
Bcfofc to-morrow*i fua aw^e thewurld. 
It fliall be done — 

fir. I-mnft not, dare not hear 
Language like ihii---My X-ord, let me mtrbit you 
Tfrkeave mc till my father be return'd ; 
The daughter of a Romaa citiien 
Cknnat without a iVato admit fuch vifit*. 

J^. Cruel !— -What baniih me from thy lOT'd Sglit 
For days !-— whole days and nights !— it muft not be ! 
Here let me faU, and breathe my ^ithful i^owi ! 
Hete, on the fpotlefg aliar of thy handy 
Sirear endlefs (ruth and love 1 IKnnllxg. 

Vvr. Rife, rife my Lord !■ lAI«nt!,U 

Enirr Iciliui. 
la. Ha 1 da I fee aright \ 
Hr. Icilius here ! 

jt/. He here I — eurft chance t 

Lil. By all the pow'rs above, 
Tis fo ! ev'tti! Ihe faid ! fuie my kind geniut 
Guided me hepe, that this fond, credulous heirt 
Might doubt no more, nor longer be abu&'d 
By one fo falfc f fo fatal ! 

Ftr. Ah, Icilius ! 
Whumean thefewnrdB?— Thinlt'ft thou-— 

IciL Madaws 'lis well — ^ 
Tdu hate done nobly, while this wretch, Hiis drud^ 
Was abrent, lab'riag iii the fields of death ! 
Tou've [iiade a choice mofl worihv of yoii-. Appiu»> 
Alone could merit fuch a heart as'yours } 
lit true, your towi are mine ; but what wx Towt>^ 
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Your niiuiuieg fpirii fewna to fly ai lefs , 

Tlian cinijire ! Diadems perhaps, unA fccptrw ! 

Fit nvompCnqe for Appius ! mighty ApjMUS ! . 
T he righieouB lawgiver I the glorious pairoo 
OK l.beny, aad fatlier of bis eouiiiry ! 

A/>. Infolent Tribune, hence I Uoft ihou prefumc 
W,(h feu. rii taunts f 

hil. What, ihou arichainpioD for her !•— 
ShewelUefervetit-: 

l^lr. Is ihis welt, Icilius ?— 
From li ec this ufage i 

Jp. By ihegodt, Iweet ma'd, 
I will revenge thy wrongi ; they're mii)e!"-Plebei«» !' 
Thy fptcch. as bafc as ihy ignoble birth, 
{•hall eft chee dear !— Relpeft reitraios my rag?. 
Or vv'ttb this vta 1 would chaHife ihec hence ! 

- \L^i*g his hand an-bis/^trj, 

Lil. By heav'ns, Decemvir, but uniheath thy fword. 
And ihou o'erpay'ft my wrongs— I'll call ihee noble I-— 
Bjc I fotgoi — tliy outrage ii entrufted 
To Infer hands-— to liflor«,. guards, and armies. 

[AppiuB coming up fierce^ wilii bUfwtrd Jtaw"^ 
■ Virginia rujbis bcvoMcn. 

Vlr. For mercy hold !— Oh, fpare my foul thefe icr- 
Nur drive me to defpair ! -■- — ■■■ , [rpr^, 

' Jp. Thou tovtly fai^ 
Compofethy breall! — here at thy feet I tajr 
My fWorci snd my refentment, and difclaim 
Anger, ambition, pride, and cv'ry piffion, 

hil. Is't come !o this ?-— Godj, flie arowi 
Her perfidy, nor thinks me worth the pujuu 
Eir'n of a little poor <MimulatioQ ! 

Fir. His anguifh touches me; but coofeioui priiie. 
And injur'd honoar, after fuch an outrage. 
Forbid that he fii^uld know \t—'\Jl^e.\ Yei~-perha^ 
* Tis true ; and thou doft well co;ihink me falfc ; 
Thou feetl I labour not c'eTule the chnrge. 
Nor do I deign an anfwer 1 

Jip. This goes well— - 
I'll interpofe no ioaHcr-^^ 

4 / W^ 
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Lll. Tes, I fee, 
That heari, Ivhicb once I ction^t the Rift of hea»'a 
To blcfs my days, is fold to bafe ambition ; 
1 hu venal heart !"-nc!j gVv'n, but fold !— -Go then, 
Tbou pcrjur'd maid ! enjoy thy guilty greatnefs ! 
Go ! a new Tul'ia L l>elp ttieyimpiou* Tarrqsin 
Xo trample on thy country'i bleeding bofom ! 
Like her, triumphant on thy haughty oar, 
Dri»« o'er tby rcv'rend father's mangled corfe. 
And think no road too flion, that Itads to empire \ 

f^ir. Go tfaou \ nor longer dare to violate 
My ears with ihy ticencious, brutal fpeech ! 
Gu, where. 1 never may behold thee more ! 

J3p. Wiiy thii cxceedi my hopes!— I thaak thee, 
Mareia! \^Afi4e, 

JiiL Yes, falfe one, I will go ! — I fee my prefeica 
Is irkfome grown to thee ; yes, I will go. 
And where tbou never (bait behold me more [ 
Come, ye fierce /Equi, piercethis breift ! Here makC 
A paflage for iny ftre^miiig blood [---"nic torrcBt 
Shall waih away Virginia's fatal image ! 
] too, aswell as Ihe, will thank ihe hand 
That gives the blow ! 

yir, Refeiiiment, "grief, and pity, 
Tear up my foul ! ---Alas, thefe ftarting tein 
Will tell what pa^ here ! l^Jiile,Jrikifig itr hrtfjl. 

Jizl. Now, cruel maid, 
Farewel !— .a long, and laft tarewel for ever I 
I will not caH upon ihe mighty gods 
To puoilhthee, or to arenge my wrangi— 
No — while this breath of life remains, I cannot, 
I cannot curfe Virginia !---that lov'd name. 
That once lov'd name, is dear to me ev'n Hill ! - 
This only-— 'midft the glories of ihy triumph, 
Mayfl thou reinember, not without a pang, 
Him whom thou haft undone I the wtetch Icilius ! 
Who lov'd thee with-fuch— but no more— Farewcl. 

[Going. 
Vir. Oh, ftay, yet ftay, Icilius ! 
^. No, let him go. [Exit Icillui, 

^ndelfewhgrc vent his bafe plebtJan infolence, 
White Appius at thy feet — 

Vir. 
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rir. Off:— hold ms not!— 
What, is he gooe > — Vi&Ta&'um ! madDcft 1 death ! — 

Return, return, Icilius 

- [Altrmftittg It fellow, tut btld iy Appius. 

^. Fair Vireinia, 
He meriti not thy love ; defpife, forgethim ; 
And, Oh, let faithiiil Appius beodiog thus, 
Embracing, thus thy knet:! ! 

rir. ISt.UfrMggUng to fotttw Iciliul, hvt btldhy Ap- 
pivisO ftly lile ! my Lucius ! 
He*t gone ! for ever gone! — hence, barb'roui tyrtnt ! 
Pollute me not with thy infcAcd touch, 
Nor longer blaft my figfat_wkh fuch a monfter \ 
Is't not enough thou hlft'undone my peace, 
BIptted my fame, drove from ^y longing eyei 
My only io*c, derpairiag, bent on death, 
Stabb'd CO the heart with the empoiCon'd (bought 
That hit Virgioia'* falfe ^-^-And would iby cruelty 
Yei^rthcr torture me ? 

Ap, Ha, 11 it thus ? 

Dofl thou ihtn own :hy love for bim, thy bate 
For mc f— 'tis well— by Heav'ns, I i^&nk thy rage! 
It has forc'd out, beFt^re thou wcrt i'uvsp. 
The fecret of ihy foul, conbeal'd till oowi^ 
And all ihy'&rts unveii'd ! — but for this chance- 
1 fiad been fool'd ! — thy looka of feemiBg mildneft, 
Thy gentle fooihing Tpeech, and foft demeanor 
{Holloit and feifc^> had almoft vanciuifli'd me. 
And chao^'d my fix'd refalves, — but fince 'lis thus 
I'm fpum^d, and my fond, generous, ardent pa&B 
Thus treated-^-' 

Vir. Hence, with thy detefted paffion. 
To fiends and furies, black as thy own fout, 
' If fuch there be ! and leave me to the foriowt- 
■ Which thou tiafl heap'd upon me ! 

Ap. Now, by Hercules, 
Appius again ftall be him felf- -proud fair, 
Thou haft thy Willi- —hence, triUirg love, begone f 
I give thee to the winds i my piiliion's o'er, ' 

And nought but lufty appeciie ;emauit, , • 

Which, fpite of all rhy.pceviih fcurn and ragcy 
I will indulge to fuch luxurious.betsht, 

Th« 
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That gOTg'd M [engrb, aad f^lvttti, ll fhilU fickes, . 
And tiaa away frgm tby poll'd cbafiw wttb bnrliiiiKl 
Nor flittl ny vengcuiGe nft aa&d^d'"— 
)cilu« — He, lisy rtmim 1 Gmm) Ouil ikiil 
What 'lis to have puU'd down on bis cruOt'd ietd 
The wmh of Appttta !— Nvw, go flopKand r9g»! 
Thou fhaJt have caufe!— — Fo[ etc to-momiw'i fum 
Be fiank to reft, I'll meet thee,, haugbiynubd, 
A) migtsy J0v« mei Semele !— in ttuuder ! 

{Suit Appiu). 

Wbera £ialL 1 fly U— Terrot, tentorfe, defpur, 
Surroucdmc!— Hw'nind earth abaadoD rae! < 

Iciiiuigone-'-perluipacodenih — Thauwretelil 
Whofe fual pride has plung'd ibee m tb!a gulpk 
Of horror, liev thyfelf, and tbcn grow aud i 
D'>ftr«dwKi'i^">-u there no relief &r wee 
Like mine f — No hope in flow ?-t^Qj^o1s, let hm % !*-i ' 
Qt^-^t trw, vrisdi, to.roy Iciliut' bofoa). 
Ere flung witk grief and ntgc, he [).ttit £Sr ever 
There hatinl mlb S^Kctaid hi* %bt, ye'pow'ni 
And let ihefe (treaming cy«i and brcakiog hean 
To gentle picy iselt &ic gen'tout youth, 
Andcltai my km), niy honour, and loy tnitk.. [JExJfr 

'£nb 'of the SzcDHD Act- 



SCENE, Mawia'i ^^tffW»«(, 

Appius, Claudius, nfn/Marcis.. 

Clabm«». 

HAST thflu well weigh 'd th'ev«ii ? Cw&der, Appuii, . 
When once the atieoipt is. loadti, iheie't«o rdLECMi 
To lail o-ere ruin. 

Jp. Ceafe thy grouiidlefs fears ; 
Th' CTfru ia furc ; thy claim U plaitlible j 
Thy prooft moll clear j my hardy veterMt** 
Th»t crowd in ihrongi, ail ready to aroucli 
■Whaie'crldiftatef and myreif thy judge. 
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Thou an uagratrful, Claudiua— Ha !— meth'mki 
Thou are much bound to me, who ftri*c to gam thee 
So fair a llaTe !•— Whar iay'ft thou, gentle Mardi ^ 

Mar. Thii black cofHriTanoeftantes me— tbh ffaevine 
My own offence — what, feise her ag a llavc ! 
A free-born maid I aod with hir'd perjury, 
Mifcreanta fubora'd, and bought for gold, dcTpoil her 
of liberty, of innocence, ofpeace, 
Of fpotlefi fame! Thou canAoot belbb^e.! 

^. It feenii that Marcia then, of all her fex, 
Ib tuni'd an advocate for faith, and honour ! . 

Mar, Upbraid me well thou may'{l—-my own fadbeaiti 
CoDlcioui of guilt, upbraids me yet more tMtierly, 
And telU me, the fercrc reproach is jufit 
Yet, thanki to the bteft gods, at length thefe eyei 
Are open'd, and tny Humb'ricig virtue wakei ! 

jff. Hence, all ye idle fe£ii of vain philofophen ! 
Sages, and moralifb, aod prating fophitti ! 
Hence, with your pedant wifdom ! —I'll no more on't-^' 
Let me learn truth and vinue from a woman I 
Now, Marcia, hear (tofhew the deepeSedi 
Of thy leproof) that yet before the Aar 
Of night arire,-tb^u flialt behold Virginia, 
Thy mend. Virginia, claim'd, prov'd, andadjudg'd 

A (lave in tb* open Forum ; a born flave 

Mark me, and by my fentence too, fiiir Marci^. 

Mar, Thau fprung from .gods! and doft tbtHi claim 
defcent 
From Hercules, who purg'd the earth of monflen I 

CiaMJ, Marcia, no more- 

Mar, Awayj vile fycophant ! 

1 will not call thee brother ! This bafe counfel 

Was tbine : 'tis fucb perniciout flatterer*, 
Such bufy, ready, fjiwiiing flaves, as Thou art, , 
That cboak, and llifle truth, poifon all virtue. 
And curfe mankind with tyrants and opprelTora ! 

Claud. 'Tia deeply fpoke— -but whence this fudxien 
For if lerrnot, who of late, but Marcia, [change? 
To forward Appiui' wifli l-.-Whofe arts contiiv d 
To make a breach between two faithful lovers, 
And to efie^ it, broke trough all the tie* . 
Of holyfiieadOiip; 
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^. Cliittdiui, pea^e— perhapi 
Hk flil-perfta MarcU thinks our grofler foofe 
Couid ne'er difcover lurking at he^ bean 
The little wanton god, vho lometiinci loret 
To fpoct with fuch lugh virtue ! 

Claiui. Doll thou blufti, 
Degener»e maid f — - Was this the fecret Cpnag 
OfaU thy zeal for Appius, all thy caret 
For poor Vir^nia, and her threaten'd hotiour ? 
And now thy hopes are loll, would'ft thou afliime 
A virtue which thou know'A not t 

Af. Worthy Marcia, 
. (To quit the licebce of thy Tpeech) learn thii-^^ 
Tit vice defeated, baffled, difappcnDted, 
That makes {hcfa virtuous proTelytcs «t thou art, 
And fill) the tvorld with prating hypocrite* ! ' 

Mar, What Itlall I fay ! Alai, what anfwer make 
To this deep charge!— forgive me, pitying Heav'n! 
And, Oh, ye haplefs pair, whom I have iojur'd, 
Birgive me too ! while thus with coafcious blufhea > 

I own my fault 1 own, 'twas treach'rous low. 

That firft feduc'd my'wand'.ring flepa from virtue ; ' 

Yet guilty, and unhappy m I am, ' 

Itly foul uartsback with horror from a crime 

Like this— 'lis true, white Appius meant vrith honour 

To wooe Virginia for his virtuous bride, 

I aided, though by means not wholly juft ; 

But this is fuch perdition ! words are wanting 

To give fl name to it !— -Oh, Appius!— Claudius ! 

Quit, quit betimes this fatal enterptize. 

Nor caU down thunder on your impious hcxit ! 

Ap. Away, (he dreams— —!e(*« leaVc her— this way 
Claudius. \&xiiini Appius «</ Claudius. 

Mar. All's loft— there is no^ hope-— nothing can fhake 

"The dreadful refolution he has taken 

What fceoes of blood and rage do I forefee ! 
Mifeuided, wretched Marcia! with what mifcreanta 
Haft thou combin'd ! —Now learn how dangerous 
It is to venture near the verge of bafeDcfs : 
A gen'rous mind Ihould never dare to quit 
Virtue's firm hold; that gone, that fac red anchor 
Once parted from, there il no ftop-— dowa'drires 

The 
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The defp'ratc bark btfiffe the "fiamTng (Oireot, 

Brckks o[ra toc1e| and Reki t6 Hfe no mere 1 

But, Oh, that it^ur'd maid ! that dear Virginia ! ' 

She little thfnlii what frightful miftbiefi watt Iter! 

Much kfs what trrairh'rom hand has lent its aid, 

To her undoing !— Quick, let mefty—Aj, yet 

Prevent, Sf pdfflble, tS'iiplifted Wow ! 

'Tis worfc than-death !— Y*s, thoulhalt k'lWnrmyguHti 

In Tpite of flMttie thou flnlt ; 'and tf thetv be ' 

A way-fe*rtheeto'fca^, ahRough the p:rirtgB ■ 

Lie ttiroiigh this heart, I»il pierce it for Vnpnii ! 

l£xrt Marcia, 

SCEI^E, Icilius'c Tat ia the Rmud Camp m ^Igldum 

Pirfi an. alarm, tbtn a tttrcaiiijtitndt^. 

T.c\[}at eltfm rliffrArrd, aspnittf^t, 

m. Will nothing rid me of myiiiifety ! 
D(>l-iB *ain proToketheforwardfoe ' - 

To cod mc! — Oh, Vit-ginia !-~falfc Virginia ?'—— 
Greaegodi, behold iwe here, n wretch cdmpleie. 
The work of your own hsnds, in altyonr wrarij ! 
'Tis death nfuftgiTCtne eafe— in the iiri! urn 
Virginia's perfidy and all my woes 
Shall deep: rCfttHeH, my heart, nrfrlct a grosm 
E(to((t-«i«ll Vn^inius, his falfedaoghicr 
Haa ruii)'d all thy peat^! She has bafely fold 
Her loTC— fair «nulih and pride ! 

[Watitlng ahcM A;fidtriM, 
Virgiiiiw hcfe ! " {Sarpnvni. 

Entfr L. Virgiiiius. 

L. fir. Ay, herftldliuB— 
Wow, in the name of all tht gods, w!jat taema 
This wild defpair, that ffitins the light ? 1 mnrti'd thcf , 
Wb«n toihccampthoueam*ll— fhCTiion rliy riiagc ■ 
O'erfprcad with gSaftlypale, I taw a grief 
That ftruckiny heart-— Am thou refol'v'd on tteaih? 
Why-eMe rulli dcfpVate On a ihoufand fwords; 
As CT'ivbMt now thou didfl, as if to court it. »• 
Alaa, Ivilius ! littledofl tllou flmw 
Rejjaid for me, audleft forpMrViqfinTa; 
Whofe'hfij, whofe being, h^iigs on ibiQC ! 
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Icil. Oh, (onure ! 
But yet I icHftdilTemblc. [jf/ii/t.} Sa)*, Vit|;inuU| 
Much hwwrM.aed much IotU ! fay, isititrange, 
A Koniui Ihoul J forget the thoughts of daaaer, 
When gloiyi sod hixsuoiry.'B wrtingt, infpirc himi 

L. V\r. This iklfe referve, Icillus, is unworthy 
Both of thyfelf aod tne, Ii ow alliance 
Sofaateful, (bMforrcbgethotf wotildfifl^ 
Into thexrnii of death ? Perhaps Viiginu, 
Too fond, hag furfcie^ thy fickl/ flame, 
And now is cheap in thy eileem. If fo, 
I will «bEblTe thee from thia txJioui costnfl ; 
And duty, umI fubmiffioii to a failier, 
Shall teaoh. her, hevrfbe'eT it wrin^ faer heiTt, 
Without coRiphiat, or lught but mept tern, 
Uomurm'nag lo vefigo thee. 

Icil. Down, n^ heart ! ... 
Down, fwelling grief ! \Afide^ Vineniui, bear lue fpMk; 
If e'er my foul, fincefirft flie could diffinguiDi 
Anion|mRakiU, nOi.'JdsMtKr thnnft«be 
Jatn'd inintUflbluhle bonds to tteCt 
Thy blood, jfod aU.xtiy «iHtuu,B)ay the.jipdi 
AbaiM^ me this boiu ! Then wound me not 
So deep, to tbinV-tlvit ought ia thy alliancp 
Jtiifcfiarqe to me; much lefs, that Virginia , , ., 
Ha%furf<^it|td my loye with too much kindnclj. 
Alt, no!*— Perhaps I may— I know not why— — 
l^U.IO.myfelf,, metjiinks, iny foul feems heavier ' 
Than ftlc,»;?i wbnj.tobe; and I )vould rou« mc 

?y aiSion, , Thi* diflemp'i^ture of mind, 
. 'biswaywkrdricltUnefs, ihathasnouauie, * 
ii«neofihofecondifions human nature 
Holds her frail tenement Tiy-^- — But itwill^afi— ■ ' 
Z,. yir. Wtrt(/iW(rdi, mere words !>^ {e«,tl)io'an 
Ablackcorrodillg-grit!f,<hicgniwE-tbylieart t {tysKcil, 
Wbkh finci afbUfftobftilMW.tnliideiiNoni — — 



I're done— TWlonly, tHen*Maw«l-^Wheiie'«r . . i 
Thy need refiuires,1te]ttb«er4]tdV'ireiniut . 

Has yetahcftn>thdt;iflfn!i,Uha^taaiacbee .' i; 

Againft the woHd <x i«bin'd. Btttharea«are, > 

Take heed, youag man— M^ frif q4fl"|><u>d my hoQcnU: '. 
Mufi Boc be trified with — ThU touchubetb-rrw .. - 
>..;i D Thii 
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Thii mean rcferrc ! — By heav'ni, I know ns art'} 
For 1 have nought to hide. But in thy breaft 
I find that »ther maxims rule. Th*re*i myftenr. 
And deep difguife, which noble min«h difdiun. 
There's fcmiething daric— and where *tii dtrk— 'tis foul. 

{Exit angrily, 

i.il. At leogth heV gone. Thii ma a tryiag cooflid. 
With rage and grief rupprefs'd, myhcMt mi biirfliog. 
Vet fcora'dc(»)plainr. No, fhnuld Ifiooptouk - 
A father's pow'r, toeuinafoTc'dconfent, , 
And hug a wreichedcarcafe in my anns, 
7'he nobler parr, the mind, all over itam'di. 
Blotted and fcrawl'd vnth Appius' bated i»^ ? 
Could I bear this ^ No. Could the M^ry gods 
Add aught to,the full load of woe I bear. 
It would be thus, thus to pofief* Virj^niirl 
Enter a Guard ivlti Ctdm. . 

Guar/i. A iBcflcnger ' 
To Lucius Idlius trotn Rome. 

Caius. This, from Valerius, loiiiiiHeBdlciliii* 
lamcommilTion'dtodcliTer. [Fttfrmiiag altUtr. 

Icil. Valerius! Ha! whatm^tbiBme&^meMif 
[Readi.^ I4fidr, 

" Valerius to Iciliut fends health. 

" Thefc Ihall inform you, that your pretence and ^ 
are here, moil neccQary, !n defence of the unhap]^ Vir- 
ginia, againll the attempts'pf the enraged Appiui, Who, 
finding all his arts tofeduce her ^ain, now threatens bpen 
violence. The diltrefled maid, wbofe truth and confian^^ 
yourunjuA fufpicioni have much wronged, is prepared xo, 
give ino& £gnal, tho* fataJ, proofs of boch, nniefs you in- 
terpofc your timely fuccour. FareweL" 

Heavens! cn-k be?— rfeeValeriw'luwd 
A wUdc& to its trutfa. Cat)' I lave J)C«b 
So latally deceiv'd ?— rMy 4ieart mif^es nae ! • 

Cahu. Icilios, pardon me— th' extrenuty 
In which 1 left Valerius and fcis friends. 
Demands ifly utmoA haAc. I hav'i, befide** 
In charge, to let Vir^niuB know what niifi 
- Awaits ttii mod unhappy dtild. 

Icil, Ob, Caius ! - ; ' 
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1 know thee now ; Vir^iuB* bithfulfreedmair. 
Alas! for pitj, tdlme, if thou koaw'tl 

«ugbt rf' Vii^nia Whw has dri*'n tte tyraai 

To thii prvcipitate courfe ? 

Caiui. A frefti repuUci 
Which, BrgMwuh too much bittemef) am) rcor% 
Hm Hr'il him ct'ii to nudndi-, xod he breathes 
Nought but rercnge fttid violence. I'faw, 
Ere 1 departed) at her Other's boafe. 
The hapler* maid, alt fainting, drew n'd ip tears j 
With her Valerius, and hct unele Numitor, 
Horatiui, Plautis, Marcia, Claudius' filler, 
Who, weqting, a&« fbrgirmefs, own* fom.e trtach'rjr 
She has been guilty of j and 'i» from her 
Appius' defigni are. known. 

Icil. Why, thcD, there livet not 
A wretch f(^can'd a« I ! [A/A.'] Oh, Cai*i8 ! haffc, 
Lofe not a moment— Hence ! [B-fiiCtnis-] Virginia-!--. 
Tom with remopfe and fiwrae, ttefpiir atid love, 
I fty, thou dear, thou ge^'rout, fduhful m.-ud. 
To thy relief. GranMne,' all-gracieui Heav'u, 
fiut one bkft'd hour, to mpe my guilt away, 
To pierce the tyrant'i heart, and lo prorea 
-My iiijur*dlove; the next, decreemy fall.- £E*(A 

■SCENE, VirginiaV ^^ahment. 
Enter Virginia anJ Mareia. 
'. 2K»r. Yetlef me call myfeif thy friend, Virginia! 
And (liatl I faithful add, 
Tho' for a white! mifled by fiital love, 
Th^wand'ring and deceitful lire, I llray'd, 
Wide erring from the pathi of truth and honour i 
Yet, let this Sunia, ihe£e tears, wa[h out the fiaiih 
Oh, might I live to fee theefafe from treafon, 
And blell^ with love, my foul could alk no more ! 
But if Che fatet, averfe, have dooro'd, fweet maid. 
That thou mufl fiiU, fer gbry fall, thy Marcia, 
Once the compamoo mi thy youth and iruft, 
Tho^ now awretch, ihall nobly perifli with thee* ' 

f^ir. Marcia, once mote belov'd, and faithful toot 
I fee thee now, I know thee by that virtue 
I once lb lov'df and brighter now than ever ! 

D » Tin 
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The intomhtg mifl, that paffion rut'd, 
Ii devM away, tntd all i« fair again^ 
- J&r. Thi) goodsef* weigh* me down. My heart's to^ 
Tofpeak— then let me thui pqureut a»y thu^, {fall 
My grateful tean, in thy for^wDg bolbni. 

Fir. ^b, my lot'd Marci)(! 'titeBO^gfa-tq^imiclii 
I'm fatiaf]Hd. Urge then do ma^^afaHl( 
Thy haplefs paffioo eaiit'd. - 1 know too wel) 
The tyrant pow'r of lore i IciUoi' cbarn^, 
Hov itrisfiftible. 

Mar. Thou haft re&orM me - 
To life and haf^inefs ! 

yir. Fiom ibH-ftVCWuiUttB 
My breafl derivei new begiH ; «id tatff the ppw'rs 
That watch o'er ionocCDce look down propilioUi 1 
But chiefly thou, bright gnddert.ClMltiiy I 
Thau, to whofe hooour aocicBt Romo decreed 
Templet and altartfVThen thy own LucMtU 
For glory bled ' • do thou prated thy TMary 
Froin violence attd fbame 1 

Enler PlaiMu. 

Vlaat, Thy UDck, Nuniitur, 
Without expcAi tbee. Nei^ of ^eat imftort 
Ate from the camp but BOW arm'df All-Rom* ' 

I9 in confufion; what the circvimftancCi 
HecanMIver. We itiuflno* atttitidhlm. '[S^mifff. 
■SCENE, n GarJi». . , , . , 

Enltr Appiut: * 

jSf, Wherefore did triffing love't mtohle (Ire 
Melt this firm bteti f M7 foul vnm fonu^d fbfemjttfC, 
For war i to guide the car, ta wieU the ftntd^ 
Or in the fennte teach the liubbam Atben 
My vrill waslaw.andmydecreegwafefHt. '- ^ 

But no^ the war, tbe-tuiBHh ii wiihn 1 TMarml 

It rages, here. [PMaJ<>|' t§J>ii irta^^y Ikfated too bf 
Curfe on ker ill-iim'd fears, ondcBWanl f invc ! 
, JEa/tr Raiat ic- bi»t ta^ifr. 
R"/- Appiua, I come with newa tt> fhikt all fpijitl 
But thine.' From dificrent qtiarten meHeDgers, 
BreathlefE with heat and fpeed, are juA arriv'd, 
Who tell of the dd^cat of both ou> acmiea j ■ 

•a 
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On the firft onfct, the perfUioiu cohom 
TurnM buc^, and ficd ;. not broken by tbe enemy, 
^ Sut refolute beforehand not to conquer, 
Thro'haie aodrpleea le (be decemvinte. 
Left aught of happy (h«ujd bct»l the Oat* 
Beneath their government. 

jtfi. Maliciout godi ! 
From this time I renounce your temples, altarr. 
Your hlk, precariqutaid ; and aa tnis arm 
And this firm fpirit alone will build my fortune^ 
What, isthefacalriewi divule'dJ 

**/.. Tjs fpread 
Thro* 'Usiverlal Rome ; thrnMtUing p^uhKC 
Tumultuous rifs } con^Con, harock, Ipoil, 
Are all on foot. 

jff. Oh, for tbe bolt* of .^e. 
To wield amongfl them !-rYet ihii very nighty " 
Whate'er bcfal, I fiveu totfacriftce 
That feevifh, fcomful maid, that racktiac thua. 
To love and to revenge ! 

Su/. Surely, niy Lord, , 
"Twerc fafer to defer theMKutiott 
Of your defign, tilt this moftdangVonallorat 
Be OTerfovvn.— — . 

jffi. No, by my great prc^nitor, 
Alcidei, Iwt&anl Like him, I'll combat 
This many-headed inonfter, this bafe hydray 
TSe rafcal people, to (he utmofl Terg,e 
Of life and death ! - 

JCj/. Howc'cr, ihefe dire commotioor 
Should iaftactly be qudl'd j we muil afliiagQ 
The prefent bMt. - ' . 

jlp- Co ttu)u*M>d fiild out ClaudiuB { 
Kd him inform my c«Uei^p>cs oi thii news ; 
Let them afTeiQblc flraight^ in Uari'i tcmfrie. 
The fenate.— Weniuft,uleth«iit now— We want 
Their popuUr name, akdihciraHihority, 
To quell the rabble rout.. This done, let ClaudiuK 
Repai t to ii\e beibtc I m«t the fenate i ■^. 
For 111 not quit, or flack, tbrthis inipcdiment, 
The oourCK I ha?e refoWd. Tbe proud Virginia^ 
Bifow aaothe[iiin.«i}di:ihe{efevet>.billi, ' - 
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Shall yetbe mine; tior flAlt the cuHM IciltiH 
Efcape tKh irrhi Then let ts-morrow com* { 
And if 1 fall, f fall niih flonMS ruin ! 
Secure of blift, whxe'tr my fortune prove, 
I'll triumpb, glutted with rertiigc and lore I 

'. . End of the Third Act. 



ACT IV. 

Enltr Virginia, Plauua, ami Marcia. 

VlKOINIA. 

WHATdoft thou tell me f AfyldKineaine? . 
Plaat. The tlare* wMsn hafrc feea fain httti 
With eager looki and pace. [ryi^g hitbei'^ 

Mar. JJet me retire j ;' 

I dare not look on him. The wtMched Maroa 
Muft need* be homit to his ^i. ' * 

f^ir. No, Marda, t 

Thou fl>alt remain, and he fhall Icnow thy ferricea, • 

And all thy gcaetous frietidfbfp. 

£ii(/r Iciliai. 
/«■/. MyVJi^inia! 

[4f}er f«mrfM,fi,m rretHeaii^ tk^tif. 
Alas ! forgive mc, that 1 call thee fo. > 

i had forgot I wae a wretch, a crimiml, ■ 
And mullDolEall thee mine. Tiw figbt of tfcie 
Had baaifliM for a moment from my roeaiorj 
Ky deep dy'd guilr, and caH'd b^cfc fanner timei. 
And happier f:»il«, whtrt nlt-tRM pfaceand Idve^ 
Yethearmej forfiaBtthefe nocformrdoat . , 

I iflt thcertot togirc me twcktha»Jo»e," ■--- 
Which once was-HU thetreafureirf rtiiaheatt; 4" 

I've fi^nderM St atVHy, and mud noinmhtiuc '"' 

That nothing now ii left me but mere nxfery. 
To fill the aching rad, 

r^ir. My TOWS lilt heart \ >. ■ 

He )« Kturo'd, ^siiiviJi of- intA wd iprti ' f-^Uii 
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Icil. Turn not vmy, but hear me t Atr, I Aresr^ 
The 4ang'rwii cloiid that's burfliug o'er thy hciul, - 

Once palF,'wiih patient grief I will endure 
Wfwte'cr thy utihoil ligour fliall impofe. 

^r. No more; I cannot bear ii, Ves, my Lucius^ 
raithine, forever thiae! My Itindliog heiri, 
At thy approach, with fyra pathetic love. 
To meet thee Cpringi, and with thy gen'roui flame 
Tianlported, iongsto mix iu,^ithfulfireav 

Icil. Gpdj, goda I this> is too much ! fuch fuddca bli^ 
FtHiring upon me ! — fiure I'm in stream ! 
Some fweet illufion, that thus mocki my fancy 
With ftiadowy fcena of jqy ! — Here let ne hU^ 
And breaihe my i5gh» [JGr«A"HP^ 

Fir, [RaJjagMm.] Howfweetit is to love ! 
Metbinhs my bofom feels ai if iotae treafurc, 
Long Iofi,w<ie now, by aniiamediateafl , 

Of Heav'n'B uwd bounty, to my hopes tcAor'd. 

Icil- I>'t poISble ) Ah, let me prefi thee ihui 
Againfl my, tremblisgbreall, andhold ihec fall ! 

[Etairaeix^^ 
Thus folding iheC] thiit, let thy pitying heart 
TeB mine, in nimble beatings, ihou iQXgif'A me, ; 

That I am blefs'd, and thou art ever mine .' 
Ha '. do my eyes deceive me ) Marcia here ! . 

Hr. If 4hy Virginia'* love indeed be preciotu , 

In Lucius' eyes, nexi to the gracious gods, [perbai)** 
Behold.the i^en'rous friend, IPoiniing la Mir."} to whcuuD 
Thou ow'lt that yet flie lives ; (hat without Ihime 
She daret look up, and fondly gaze upon thee ! 
Thou 'dear, kind maid ! lEmiracia^ Mar.], without wtiofg 

timely fuc^our 
The loft Viroinia had perhaps thii tnoment 
Been a deftnt d, diibonour'd, wrcEched Uan^ 
Oh, Lucius ! ~ 

Mar, ^cafe, Virginia, to opprefs 
His gen'rous niiud. , Thou knciw'ftt th* anbap;^ Iklarp^ 
Has tefs deferv'd his pardon thaq his fcorn. 

Itit. No more, fair Marcia ^ let nought inaufpicioin, - 
Let no unkind remembiance now pollute 
This perfeft bKft, Haft thou not fav'd VirgiBij*? ' .■ 
4sd on I o'jir repay the. mighty debt ? ' 

Xd> 
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I do Wieve thj foul is viituous, noblCi 
Tho'foranrhik thy guardian genius flumbeW» 

Keglctfit'uiof hisclMi^e But yci, iny hearty 

Thou muft not know rcpofe. ['^CiK 

Kir. What means my Lucim? 
There** fomething hb'ring in tby breaft. 

/«/. Thou dear, 
Lov'd niaid ! my foul, long tofs'd in frouWer, 
AinidA ttiefe tranrports, fbf a while futpended 
Her rackiag cares, and catch'd at hope too fooD. 

f/r. Oh, eafe my throbbiog bofom f - 

7<:»V.. My Virginia ! 
The jewel I had toft, I here recoTer'd ! 
Biit, Oh, not yet Tccur'd ! For, know, to render 
AM oppafiibn to his defpVate purpofe 
Ht^leii and vain, the tyrant has allenibled 
Hit crew of fufiuns from altptrts-, Thelevie* 
New rais'd, are juftwriT'dindreadful throng*. 
And awe Fhe trembling city. No alSHacce, 
No human aid can now defend thy ioDoccnce^ 
Nothing but flight. ... 

yir. Ye guitoian pow'n, proteftme ! 
Wicrc flialTl fly ? 

/«■/. Compofe thy troubled breaft : 
All may be well. With a fond lover's care 
I would attend thy fteps, and guard my treafiite - 
Ftom CT'ry itl i but. Oh ! imperious houour 
Kitbidt me now to leave my wretched countty 
A prey to t^Aioa, tyratmy, and rapine. 
That reign within thefewaHt; while the proud foe, 
With fire and fwotd, advancing to our gate*, 
Threatens to lay imperial Rome in iaS, 
Tbyuticle NtimitorwUl be the guide 
And panned oF thy flight ; he will conduA thee 
To Ardea, where the £ood Herminius, bound 
By ties of blood, and'ancicDt friendthipt dwclli} ' 
HtsfaCTed.heatth, and hofpitable gods 
Are rc^y to receive thee. 

f^r. Ah, toy Lucius t 
How tranfient was the mometttary joy , 

That iwcU'd my ei^ hofti !~Methiokt I feel 
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A (hivtnag, like the approach of dcatb ! 
Sure Some f fefage !— 

/j//. Thou dearefl maid! have com forf. 
Are there not gods iibove^ When Tinuffuferat ■ 
'Tit theiroWDCaul'e. But let ui-hafle ; the feaUe 
It now aflcmbling. Lctuareizetheoccafion 
(While Claudiui apd the Serce Decemvir meet them) , 
To lead thee hence. Whec once ih' iinpendmg Hotag . 
Thai'i gathering o'er 04r heads, he overblown, 
"tbov quickly Duilt return to blefs tbefe eyes ; 
Then fettled calnif, and gentle peace, (liall focxh , 

Each anxioiM cATe i aufpicioui Lvve ihall prvne 
Hi) ruffled win^i, and point eachfhaft with gofd; j 

And facred Hymen li^c hii nuptial torchi 
Tp guide IM OD our way to endlefs bUI^. iSraal, 

SCENE, m SttMf if Smne.- 
Enitr Ap_pius, Rufus, aad Claudiui* 

jif. Icilius DOW in Rome ! 

Ruf. By your command. 
Watching in yoa letteat,! favbiin euEcr 
Virgtniiir gatea. 

j^. ^nfulion! we're dUi»vcr'd T ' 
There't fome defign on foot. Ii thy band ready f 

[r.. Claudiufc, 

Clmud, Tliey're aH prepar'd. 

^.'I4a, Claudiuai look, rook yonder ! 
They're coming forihthiiinflant. Marciatoo! '. 

'T\% flie who, ha» betray'd us-^— There they ga -f^ 
See, Numitdr condufti my lovely priie ! 
By Heav'ni, Iciliui quits ^er, aod retumi!— ^— 
Fortune, 1 thank thee! — Ofaudiut, now advance . 
Wiib all (hy force, and'meet [hetnio the front 
|rhai tvay— — On my tribunal ihou (halt find me. 

. [£^(u«/ Claud. am/Rofl 

Now^mj- propltioui ftars, fliinc Qut ! Now fpeed 
My gbrious hope*, that 1 may tafte the fweets 
That wiutOQ 'empire ! Let the vulgar herd, i 

By flow purfuitt of art, and patient labour, 
Acta'm their end* ; but let me, tike a god. 
At ouce Aaetch out my aiJn, wd feisc la^ joy ! \EiiiU 

" ■ SCENfi» , 
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■ SCEUE, 1^ Gait CoOina, It Stue: 
WiiiU a mmrfh i'piaying, L. VJrgintue taltrs wM » haxi 

i. yir. At length, my valiant friends, and Wlow-foV- 
We trea4 the parent fuil) where firfl we drew [cltet», 

Our breath. Thrai* no time forftudied formg 
Of ipeech. With huriy'd march, and wounds uBhcalM* 
We Ve kft our camp, and here arc come, to conquer - 
Or die. ' There is no mean ; our hard oppreflbr, 
Already vi&r o'er our laws, our liberties, 
Our fortunes and our iires, is not content, 
Unldsbetnayexteaii his wide dominion. 
Over our honours too : our maids, our matrons, 
Muft gluthia i^j»out li^ } fofce mull compel. 
Where treafon can't feduce— My child, Virginii, 
My age's darting, whom my choice and word 
Had long fince deftin'd to the brave Icilius, 
Your tribune, nioft be fotc'd from my embrace, 
To a loath'd purpofe. Wil! ye heir it, Romani f 
Say, fliill your old cu^turioo, bent with yeare. 
And cumbrous anna, who on his breaft yet bean * 
The mark of many » wound; in battle fiiat'd 
'tVith you, my brave companions, now ac laft 
Be ftabb'd with, fuch a fight i A ^elplcft dsiightnv 
In vain implarlne aid, dragg'd to dilution i 
No, in each eye I read your noble purpofe. 
To Hie, orfrae your finking^ bleeding couatry 

From ihis pernicious lyrant 

' Ei7/er Marcia U L. Virginius iafirjn 

jV&r.' Ah, Virginiosf 

L. yit. Marcia, what mciB tbcfe wild and ,frightei 
This breathlefs halle ? . . ■■ ^\^-^^ 

Mar. Virginia, Oh, Virgtwat -■-■ . 
My trekchVous brother— — 

L. Fir. Ha ! Virginia, faidft thou ? 
Glaudiusi— Virginia!— Ye avenging gods!—— 
Why join'ft thou thus their names 1— Speak, thou dew 
Tho' thy periidious brother be a traitor, [maid! 

Thy ^iihful, gcn'rous brea^ holdt DO ^lianct 
Wich hiiblack critnei. 

Afar; 
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-■Mar. Yes, tjtou bravp fan of Rone ! 
I am a wretch t I've wfong'd ihce, bafely ivrong'd thee I . 
ThcMlc'stoolongCDtcll ) but JVc bciray'd 
My friend, my imll, nor dare I toprophanc 
Xbe f«cred name of &itbt'ul. B|it I'll die, 
Or purge my guilt away. 
L.frir. [Hijlilj.} Where i» my diughtcr ? [AftaTcl 
Mar, Tom from my arms ! She's loit J Die's gone [— 
£. ^r. Albte! What mean'it chou?— Dead) and - 
Where it flic i [madneft I— Speak— 

i£tr..Ak ! where now (heii I know not. 
Btiii 'feme few mimitea fince, my tmpioui brother, 
Attcndedby a b»d of rufiUns, feiz'J her, 
Aiwe were coming forth, and dragging her, '- ' ■ 

Spite of the gath'rjog crowd, to ihe tribunal ~- 

Of the DecetHTir, (Uim'd her for bit Have. 

L. f^T. My friends, my fellow citixens, my country.'. 
Say, fhall a Roman fuSer wrongs tike thefe f [men f 

Jitar. Then ftarted forth a train of perjur'd mifcfcinM,. 
With ready wicnefs tofupport tti' impofture ;' . -. 

Aad the Ceroe Judw, without remorfe or Ihame^ 
AtonCQf^OiiDuac'iiherdoom. Icilius then- • 
Bufli'd in between^ a defp'rute tumult rnje; 
Diggers were drawn; a mingled cry was heard; 
BUxid &i-eam'd au ev'iy fide ; the women fled. 
Loud OiriekingJ Soon the torrent bore away . 
Virgiola/rom myiide. 'Midft the conftifion, 
Your name and your arrival were ^rcclaim'd. 
Thatinllttnt, fpuri'dbyfriea^Iup, gtief, and duty, 
I flew to fi«d you out, and to relate 

7%e horrid tik. Fasewcl! Th«lc firelUBg ey«B 

Shall ne'er be clos'd in fleep, till I have found 

Where tny peifldtoui ^nuhechu conccal'd 

The iojur'd inaicL' [ExUJ 

L. f^r. Ok, mitenble Rome ! 
TofuredellrHfdandoomM^ Oh, Mare, Qu'iriaut! . 
Our tutelar fiods t wfaete Itept yoar tvatchful care, ' 
When, in an ertl hqut, your blinded fons, 
Mi*iudging[, trufted to the grafp of tyranny 
Their precious birthright, freedom ; nay, held tnit 

Thof luttdt (x boolt i :Av/^y, my fricMb, awty ! 

"l . Arm'd 



L> Google 



4t VIRQIKIA;' 

ArmM ■■ we tre, let'iniAiintetbe Forum,' 
And iiftanttjF ■i&ult our cun'd oppreflaT. 
Let u> not drag our chtiii» a momcM longer ; 
Let ui not ihink we lire, till we are irie. 
Away, to coaqHcr, or to die 1 - [Gfn^. 

Eaxer IciUui. 

JiiL Vir^niu*, 
A moment hold. Wbeic doH dura run ? 
-h^Fir, Iciliui, 

Mrfon! where iiVii^nia^— Ha, fpeikl where,- 
Where ^ifi thou left my child P— Dilli-at^ion ! deathi-^ 
Without her ^^— Could not love and ^lory teach thee ■ 
To'tc feen her piecnneal torn before thine eyis, ■ 
And artcTwarda ta've dragg'd herquiy'ricg limba 
To greet her father, rather than have left her ' > 

A prey to tyranny and lull ? ~ • 

IciL VirginiuB, -J 

Qut Aay aod hear me-— < • 

L. ViT. Too, too leng I'»e (bid ! , . i . '■' 

My loT'd- Virginia ! had (hy wretched father ^ 

Been near thee, never hadll tbou known dni (haiqB-! 

Uil, Thou couldft have doiK no more— • 

i. Vh.; Aimy, awaj' ! 

Itil. Why -this it tnadnefs, rage-— \ImfaHmtift 

L. Vir, \Snrv^ng him.^ I fee theeliviBg-— ' 
Yet fee not her— {Raiji»ghk wai'tvt 

Icii. Virgiiiius, if th* impatience ' ■ ■ - " 

Of thy^jufi^grief,' had left me paufe for fpcedi, ■ 
Ere thi6 1 had informed thae, thattby davghier 
Lives yet Wftiurt^ her freedom, atvA^ei h«Mwr> "-' 
Safe and inviolate*-— 

L.nr. Thank thaUcft'-d god»l - ' - <■ 

" S^ inay Ihe be their care !— But yet, ittltai— - ' 

Safp, und inviolate ! — Why then luKlWttlt thee ^ * ' - - 

Ml. 'Kmwthen, thiaiathc ceilft'; 'Wties I e||»pn*d' 
A|>piug'.unrigbieous]udgraM{, wlnebdccreid •■ - - 
Virginia to the cuftedy of Claudtua ' ' 
Til! thy return— ^ i .- ' ■.) - ■■ . ■ . ii- 

L.Vif. What, hMnotthe'Dectnvrir 
AdJdrfg'dhHCkiudiiia'jlaTe?' -' i:.:... ..: ...j a >. L' 
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Tell. With pitieace hear me — 

He would, by ahfolute aad iinai fenteoce. 

Without repeal, have doom 'd her CUudiui' Have, ' 

Had not the venerable Numitor 

Stood fbnh, ancl mth aa eloquence, whicli grief, ^ 

Such gtief alone could minilier, expos'd 

The cruelty and the initiaity 

Of fucha fliamelcfs fentence, to deprive 

A father and a Romao of hU child, 

Unheard— The murm'nng throng was fir'cl,. and Ap- 

Compell'd to rcl^ite hii unjuit decree . [P'ub 

Till thy retUTn^~-But mark the bafi: condition ! 

E'en that the lovely maid lliould beconfign'd 

Totbe fairecharf;cof thepemiciousClaudius, . 

Till her reputed fathet ifaeuld appear 

T' aflert hi» right j 
L. Virg. Perfidious, treach'roua villain ! 

So Ihould my innocent child in that dark. interval 

Have fu&r'd wran^ beyond all cure I 

'Icil. Mybiood 
No more could. brook rellraint-r-I rufh'd an CUudiui, 
And tore benfrom his hold : thcpiiyingcrowd 
Took pare in my diitrefs, and foon beat off 
The lidon ! Jlrait the ribald crew of Aj>pii(i 

Fell on ; a bloody fray enfu'd, ^nd ali , 

Was ^iug to wrecit ; vben |aiidft the throng ippeat'i] ' 

Moratiut and Valerius ; both'belov'd. 

Both favour'd of the people — They at length • 

So far prevail'd, that the Decemvir granted, 

Pretendii^g care for peace and public weal, 

(Tbo' inlyfiuDg tDtnadne.ft) that Virginia 
Should reu with Numitor till thy return, 
Andfituiliirueofthecaufe: tohim 
Ijhearefign'dmypreciip^s charge; thro' crowds 
Of Ihouting Romina, hecoaduded her 
In bfety home. It now remain; with thee. 
To think in this diftre^ful exigence 
Whatcourfeisbefl. ■ 

h. Firg. What beft ?— Oh, righteou* gods 1 
Wai it for this yo gave mc this dear child \ 
Was it for thii my early care nurs'd up 
^^ blootning youth, and in that gracious form 

£ . InFia'U 
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lofui'd tooble and iogenuoui fpirit, 

TohaTcit now difpuied, aftcralt. 

If file be mine or not ?— If aie (hail live. 

At (he waa bred, in freedom and in honor. 

The virtuous daughter of a Roma^ citizen, 

Or fuok in eTerlafting 'mhrny, 

Tbefiave and harlot of a villain ;_ .Ah I-'— * 

That thought ie dearh ! I'D notendureit longer! 

I'll know rhc worft— Tfaii tonuring fufpcnfe 

Isinfupportable !— 

•Icil. What wouldfl thou do ? 
By force redrefi thy wrongs, and hazard all 
Upon one dcfp'catc caft ?— Be more adviiVl, 
And wait tin— 

L. rirg. Wait ! When cv'rv hour'i delay 
Crici out dishonour on me ! — No, by Heav'os, 
The fhamcful caurc Aall be this day dedded ! 
Another (Kn flnH never more behotd 
Vii^iniuB crouchin'^, and deprefi'd with fear 
Of beins father to a flrumpet ! 

/./;. (3ods! 

Wilt thoii ru(h headlong to deftruftion ? ' Aid ' 
*nic tyrant'* fbuldefign, and wait thy doom 
From his corrupt tribunal ?— This bafe clainv 
Of Claudius, and hia proftcuted right, 
ThoQ know'lliimeredelufiaii, a tUc mockery 
Of jaftlceaod wiit thou— 

L.F'trg. No more, IciliuB— 
But be perfuaded that Virginios knows 
The duty of a father and a Roman. 

/.:;/. Think on the tyrant's Arcngth--r 
What counterpoifo 

Canft ihouoppofeto fuch Dnequalwrfght f 
What valbur ^gainft fuch oddt i — T\% fu^penAdoD' 
And mull I fee, with patient cy«, 'mj' love, 
-My hopes all ftcrific'd P--- 

L.yiTg, f pray thee'Ieaveme— 
Mybreafiisallconfufioi), If my grief, 
_ Our ancient friecdfliip, or my pray'r can tonch tlifcCt 
" Be this the proof— A while ayoid Virg^nfer; ' 
Forget the nea of love, and all tfa*'engwmeBt* 
Of plighted Aith— TUl this ffife cmfeit CBded, 

lA 
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I clarcnotcalllierm'ine, nor can I K>Ter 
Or tha,u r^iw the doubtful gift with honsinsi - 
Nov, my try'd watriora, ifyourold Centurion^ 
Whene'c* be led you forth to arm) and gloty, 
Sufiain'd the (hoek af battle with the foremoft, 
And, drop for drop, pour'd out bis blood with ^wjrit 
Now comet the time to claiin your lore, yoUr aid ; 
ToyoU) andto thegods, t'trufi my doom, 
And liand or Ml wkh liberty and Rome. 

End of the Fodktb Act. 



ACT V. 

L. Vi«GiNir». 

THE tlniedrawt near: and fate comeshaftVingoa 
Virgicria'i fate aod ro'me — I muft compofe 
ThU tempeft here, and fettle all within 
To meet whute'er may fan--Diftraftitig doubti, 
Be flill !— Ye horrid fliapei of fear, avaunt !— 
Alae, in vain ! My lab'nog foul can find 
Ko reft— Where'er flic tumi, terror ftart* up 
To ihwarc her way— ^h, ray belov'd Vir^ia ! 
Sbould'ft thou be torn fnm me !— Let me pot tbinV oii'i i 
Alat, fflie comei thii way J—I muft notfee ber — 
Sfaenaelti mcfo!<— Icstuiot — ~ [^Turai^ avjiff, 

EaterVitptdi, , 
• Firg. Sir, my &ther ! 

Turn not away, what h«e I done ? i < nu 

L. Firg. Virginia, 
Why dot) thou come to waken with thy pretence 
Thofe tender thoughts, thofe foft temcmbranceaf 
That waruponmy firmnefs?— Fly, my child. 
Fly from a wretched parent, whom Ae wcath 
Of fkte purfuei — perhapi I muft fbrgec 
I CTcr wu a father E 

^ a Pit, 
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/^rf. Oh, my heart! 
Doyouforfake tne tool Ah, whither, whither/ 
Witt thou betake thee now, undone Virginia^ 
When cv'o a iithcr't arms are Qiut againftthee ! 
Oh, Sir ! (fince cow the lender name, my infancy 
Firftleam'd tolifp, mull everbe forgot) 
What ftiould I think p— Am I indeed not yours ? 
Or do you fcorn to acknowledge tneyourdaughter* 
Scain'Jas [ am, and branded for a fiaTc! 

L. Firg. My tears will choak me! [^Sik.] Go, re- 
tire, my daughter ■ ■ ' 
Thou an my own ! my deareft, tendered child ! 
.1 glory that tliou art !— Go in a while— - 
Let me coUea myfelf-v-The fight of thee 
Dilkrms me of all Arengtb, all pow'r, and fhakei 
My firmeft refolution* f 

ViT^. Mult l£0. 

Thus doubtful of my fate, thu» driven from you ? 

Behold the poor Virginiaatyourfeet ! \JiateUug, 

Behoid thcfe falling 'tear* ! — -whatever be 

The purpofcof your foul (it muft be noble, 

■"Since 'tis my father's.) Ob, unfold it all! 

I will not (brink, but meet it as become) 

A Roman m^d, and daughter to Virgiuius ! [while; 

L. yirg. She cleaves my heart ! \afidt.\ Repofe thyfcif C 
Within tew moments I return— Mean time , 
Avoid Icilius — ]et not heedlefs paflicn 
Thwart my comthand, but, as thou lov'ft, obey^ [E*/'. 

Virg. What can this mean ? My father's drift com- 

T' avoid [ciliui— The Grange war of paltioni [maDd 

Conftifting in his breaf), his broken irolce, 
Hialiaru, his eager looks, all, all declare, , 
Some dread event is near ! 

E.nHr Icilius. 

Icil. Aha, Virginia ! — 
We're loft— thy cruel father's favage honour 
Is hurrying to deflroy ue ! but ev'n now 
I met him going forth, and would have fpokf — 
When frt)wningftern — Forbear, hecry'd, Icilius, 
To thwart me thus, and fiercely paft along, 
1 know his fatal purjjofe — Oh, Virginia ! 
Urg'd by the furies, lieis gone tochtim 
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Immediite judgmettt, and pnnroke t feotmce 
That mil undo U3 all . 

Vlrg. Farewel, farewel • [/Tf^/iif. 

ilcil. And mh thou leave me thus to my defpui ? 
Cod thyoffn heart-conrentt* abandon me? 
Of it Iciliu* Inch a ftranger there, 
Tk«t thou caoft bani(h his remembraace from t^ee 
Without a pang; nay, ev'n with cold inditiereuce ^ 

/7r^. AUt ! too well thou koDw'fl ibb hcan^ IcUiui, 
Tothmk that evef cold indiSerence 
Can harbour (here— my duty, aotmy v*i(bea. 
Commands Rie facDCC; his will, which ever wu 
Andcverffluftbefacred to Virginia. 

Jeil. Tis well — thy duty bids thee tear this heai^ 
And thou obey'ft— howpow'rful ia thy duty J 
Bui Oh, Virginia, Oh, how weak thy love. 

firg. Cruel Iciliua ! _ ' 

JcU.' Yet I (Wear to heaT*o, 
iwHl not leave thee till this day bepaiT, 
Tho' men and goda oppofe— Thou art my own-— 
I will defend thee, and my rtghte in thee. 
While I bare life, nor iruEl to other aid ; 
Where'er thou gocft, I willpurfuethy ^eps. 
And join my fate witb thine. 

f^rg. Away, Icllius!^ 
It feems, thou know'ft me not— Haft tho« forgot, 
I am V'fH''''"*' (iaughter ?— -WoiJdft thou cancel 
The boodof my obedience ?"-Leam to render 
Thy paffion worthier of tbyfelfand me ! 
Lear]^ to refpcft my duty, and my gloty ; 
For tho' I lave, yet tlill I am a Roman .' 

Icil. Farewel toatl my hopes ! — Virginia's iKart, 
Which once 1 fondly thought my own, it feeins, 
la Roman all I and in the blaae of glory. 
Love's weaker flame is loft ! 

Entfr Plautia MvtJMucia. 

PUa- My child! thy father 
Impatient of his wrongs, this jnoment wait* > 
To lead thee to the judgment-feat of Appu* ! 
Out llrectt arc throng'd— Rc^m pours her nunAen fcrd^ 
All anxious for thy late — My heart ia broks 
With tendernefa. and forrow t 

^3 Mm 
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JIfcr. Thou dear maid. 
Whom I haveinjur'd ! fee, the wretched Marcia, 
SinkioE )vith guilt and grief and (Iiame, U come 
To follon tby fad fteps, and loud proclaim 
To heav'n and earth, ev'n ia the face of Appiut, ■^' 
And her lilfe brother, the deteflcd perfidy 
They have contriv'd a^ainfl thee ! 

P,r. My kind Marcia, 
Alt will be well - Mcthink* my foul fcemi arm'd 
With heav'n -imparted ftrengih ; and lighter ^lovra 
Thanufual, iibegianingtofliakeoff . 
Thefe earthy bands that hold her — Now, my Luciut, 
Once mdre farc*el— forgive the few harfli words, « 
Which while my tohgiiepranounc'd, ray heart difclaira- 

ed; 
For Oh, that I have dver fondly lov'd thee, 
And ever will, till the laft pulfe of life 
Shall ceafe to belt n-ithia this conllant heart, . 
Let this embrace, and this, perhapi theU& [Eiair»ci/ig, 
That e'erftall bind thee to Virginia's bread. 
Bear witiiefs ! 

Icil. Oh, my fout !— here let me grow I [Emiracing, 
And tvdift my vital thread with thine fa fad. 
The envious Fates (hall be oblig'd to clofc 
Tb' inexorable ftieaM on both at once i 

Fir. Icilius, I rouft leave t&et 

Icih May the gods 
AbattdoD me, jfaught fhallDciw divitfe us f ' 
No, fmcet'iisdefpratecourfeis fix'd, Virgtma^ 
Myfclfwill guide thee to this bdfc tribunal, 
Where rob'd iniquity fita high etrthron'd,. 
To tread on innocence!— Now, ye jijft pow'n^ 
Whom- we adore, csert yourdreadedlnfiuencft! 
Now ftrUte on virtue's fide ; confound the guilty^ 
Succour th' oppred, and fhow thai ye are gods 1 

SCENE Appiut'j Tribiuial im the Fi)rum, A nmut- 

r»uiJi ail of Liaeri, Guard:, i^c. 

Snitr Appiu* <*■</ Claudius. Thty t*mt fi/rwuri: t* tht 

frent of tbifiagt. • 

Jfy, Ii all pfepavM ^ . . 

* <3u^ 
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. dan. Kodusffii wan^g— Ouardi 

Are pUc'd in cv'tyquttux Three Ihong cohoitt 

PoCefi the Forum, and forbid acceii 
To all but fnendfr—— Virgintui' followeri, 
A tlefp'ratCi '^■t>S band, jull hot fram war, 
We unawares furpru'd, fecui'd, difarm'd them'; 
Wdt wichoni bl6od— ■ 

^. ThatVwell, ray truAy Claudius, 
By Heav'n that's well f->-but how htft [hou difpoiM 
Thy fifier Mareia i' — Ha \—ihc may be dangeroiu ! ' 
She knowa Mo much, and is too keeti afoc. 
' Clau, Rutushas my cominand, if (he approach. 
To feize and inthatly conyey her home-; 
He likewife hae't in charge to apprehend 
Icittus, aa a rebel, and to bear him ' 

Without delay to prifon. 

Af. 'Tib enough ■ ! 

I'm fatUli^-raad yet methinks— Ah, .Claudius t i 

' There'rloinettiag heavy here, that weight me dovra-^—r 
1 know not what— 

fXiw. .Theie'*. no retnatiag now— 
The die is thrown 

^. I hear 'en earning — Now, 
My geoiiu ! Now, be mighty, and fupport me ! 

[Appius afcmdf the TribiimS, 
hpfaai, /tated ea i^is TriBgaaf. Claudiiis £f/^. L. Vir- 

fnnius enterr, imJing if the band bit daughter Virginia, 
- n«Utta, •with a train ef Koecpiilg matraai foBaviing: 

L.iBors,G>iardi,i^c. ekft up tacb^dt ef tht fi^ty kaai- 

*"£ '"^ ihejrent open. 

Ap. Roman*, yowfceitiefrom thiaawful feat 
A fecond time conflma'd to render judgment. 
Ina detcrmin'dcak^e; ouflawi, 'tis true, 
OurrightD) oureufioms, aH cry out aloud 
Againii fuch rioUtion ; buf, alas [ 
So the neeeliEtyof iheTe bad times 
Oemands j for bttldfedkieaflalks abroad 
yriib IVch g^anticflrides, that Juftieefelf , 
It fbrc'd to miit herpath!— Ill not repeat 
The high im^gnitica, the outrages, ; 

The iAf^lu o&i|d to the foi'ieisa ma^Orace ; 

No» 
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No, Koinam, let mjr wnuigtiargaKadi^*--' ' 
Ii U liot forrevenge, but4BW, 1 taxtd} 
The facred tables, and the cmi courfc 
Of Heady juflice-'-Tliis it Afpty' urn-., 
RotniiiiE, I'vedone— -X«r«thcrfidell>DdfeTtb->- 
I refl in equil poifc to weijfh the right. 

C/av. Then let my lig&t prevaiU— M^ prooft !])•■ 
know'ft— - 
Thisaocietit flave— a witoefi ta thetinh 
Of thu youDg mud, in my^-aMi boaCe-^-nf IraedtUB 
DaTus — who, with the topthcr*! prisigr 
Sold ber lo childlcli Numitork, 
Virginius' wift — 

^. Thefeproa&, fa long conceal'd. 
Why now produc'd i ■ 

Clatt. Does Applus aOt the cauTe? 
Does he? — 'Tis wdl — ihou fhiltbe fatitfieii; • ' 
But [hen compUia not after, w>eii thou hcaift 
Unf;i3»ful ttuibi — 

Ap. What mean thefe obfcure hiAM, 
Thefe dark fuimifet? — Speak— I dare tbirworil, ; 

Clau. Know thra, ii is iot thee I profeciue 
This odious, ibii unpopulat claim— For thee 
Am loaded with the bittci: hate, and rage 
Of alltbcConimoDE. 

Af, Traitor !---How? — forme? — 

Qau% For thee — Thy defp'rate, iaaufpicioua loTC 
Forthis young maid, knowa toallKoipe — (Maji frottv 

not—) 
Threatcn'd a union, which the ftcred table* 
Hare doom'd accun'd — My freed man, ftruck with huror. 
To think a Have &ou]d Ihiin the Appiaa race, 
Difck»'d h)i guilt, till then coacsal'd from me ; 
I uree tiw right, to fnatch thee from d«firudion. 

Ap, nnnotioleam, that boldeft ccnfuie livei 
Id bafefl mouths — The herd will ftill a<fea 
To know and leafondeepl—Butctfuldft thou think 
I meant to blot myuaise withfudi perditioti? 

Clan. Forgiva my fears, iitliey have done t^eewrtwgi 
Thy gloiy was the caufe j tberttore uoHMv'd 
I wait thy final fenieoce ; if Vii^inioe - 
Have aughi t* «bjcd, iKAr let kim Mige-it home- 

■5^ '^^ 
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L.Fir. Thoutraitor! — I have httherto been' filent, 
And patiently hare heard that impious too^ue 
Wroag Heav'n and earth !— -only that 1 might learn 
The full estcat of this abhorr'd contrivance j 
Glaring, ai is the day, toer'tyeye! 
But,Oh, ihoupander(laTe!---thiuk'ft thou, Virgimut ' 
Will deign an aoTwer to the peijur'd tale ? 
DirproveihorecaitiA, i^am ihou hafi prM!uc*d, 
Aodwait a fentence from that ^ithlefi judge, 
Who lea^u'd with thee-— 

^ Virginius, flich intcmp'raocc 
BeCpeaki a doubtful caufe— Were I indeed 
The tyrant thou pretend'ft, what hindera rae. 
But that thia mement, fcizing the advantage 
Thy infolence and outrage givea, I mi^i 
Proceed to inflant judgment, andflandjuflify'dj 
To enry*a felfp— Think- then, and be advii'd. 
While yet 'til time— If thou hall aughl to offer 
That caq avail thee, or inralidate 
Tli'accufer'a claim, fpeakfree, thou Ihalibeheaid 
Wthfavourj nay,' by Heav'na, myfelfwilljoy 
To fee thU innocent, haplel*, virtuoua maid, 
Whom I admire aodptty, fav'd from ruin. 

L.Fir. Oh, Jore, the thundercrU'—Thtt (emperate 
How calm, how cool he meditates opprelBaa ! [rtllain 1 
With what fereoity he giTCt the (tab I 
Thou tyrant, who, if JuOice hadher courfe, ' 

Ttemblingaod pale, ought'li now to ftand before 
The terrible tribunalof the people, 
To give account of alt ihy cnmei i-^TbinV'fl thou 
"niereis that peafant fiaive, who could be guU'd - 
By fuch ap|>arettt fraud !— Behold the Forum 
Blpck'd up with troops !— My friends, by bafe furprize ' 
O'erpotver'd, in chains I—Ev'n now, a'baad of Tufiiani 
Bt^ forih, »ndfeiz*dIciliut~Nay, with vtolence. 
The gen'rouB Marcia (Ah, too nobly good, ' ' 
TabeflUedtp*perfldiousbn>therl) , 
They fcii'd, thevdragg'dalo&gthe Areeta of Rome) " 
BecaUfe (he could unfold thee, lay thee open, 
With aU the fOuI cotYuption of thy heart. 
To public view !— ThoU fecft I know thee, Appius j ■ 
Spjre then jUj-Sutbei fcigtung — Tfaou'il'pUy'do'er 

I ;. . • Thy 
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Tbr pmifl««'il ,' nowbeth^fi^ua, 
Th' oppreSivc bloody, bold, nfiaoui tynnt 1 
And fnatth'd by open force 1 

Jf. Thou itibkBt, 
Audadovi rebel 1 Tbink'fl diou to patcli up 
Thy rotten plea, by ilbaldiy M>d niling ? 
Or with thy clstn'rom crie*, unon thro' fear, 
What nght denki thcc ? — No, iby Tcnom'd rage - 
Shall burAtbee, wel fiirinic N-Oattdiut, tfaou haft, . 
By fair and open proof, by liting vitnef*. 
Supported well thy daini ; wiuch ihSi foul nulcr 
Retufet to reply to, butbyfLuidin-: 
Take then iky own ; for tbii ii my sward t 
Which, by the Gods, and tbe ofiesded m>uefty 
Of Jufiice, uiir«r^ed flwU flftDd— So, factkcc, 
Aoa take hcmcitfathee. 

Qtm, I tfaaidc thee, A^upi — Come— —we moA m- 
tin-— [Lt^^^htidtfVwgitM. 

f>. Off! Touch nwwxl infittioui, treich*-' 

MU iBoafier ! 
\^JiTMg^t, Glaudiua MA«vMr« Uftrct her avMf. 
Ob,godil — help, help l~-i>y father ! Romuu I help I 
SaTcmeJ 

CSw. In Tain iboa firuggleft — Tbou midt heact 
With me— and flialt— l^ou art my fiavv, young mml f 
Know thy condition ; and hcncefbiwud learn 
Obedience to ray plcatoe 

yir. TriuMph o'er 
A lifcleft corfe thou way'ft, and thefe ton iiaibs, 

StiS'Dbgin de^di, trail after thee but nerer. 

No, never think, while feafe and vital heat 

Inform thi» cartMr nafi, to pan me from 

■Ric ftuck where flrft I grew 1 [Clii^hig tg ierfiiitr. 

L. Vir- {io rnone, my daughter— 
Thou Eiefl nefijboce it in vain— —We muft 
Fulfil our delUoy : there i* no help : 
Submit thee then, and, armFdwim patience, fuk 
Tlw mind to ihy hard fortune. 

Vir. Righteous Heaven ! 
What, does my fadier give me np } >< ■■Does be ' 
Confiria tbe cruel ientence pifa'd upon me ? " ' ■ 
Behold joeifacD a «araJ — ^iJm,-«b<iunRiU1cl<)fi. , 
Thou 
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Thou peiiuT**iraaiflct I — Herc-^ind tbefe Kmbi ! 
In farvi'e fettort, ipatMotetkefebHidi I 
This wretch^ frame fluUoot be fubjefl long 
To thy inhuman power 1— Come thdit— 4n^ aM 
To dungeonB, death and darKnoli—— 

L.f^ir. Hold, Virginia— 
Appivi, thoufeeft I yield, nor dare I loa^ 
Ccmtend agatnll ihe I'oT'reigCi pow'r ; the Imc, 
That rubs lae of my ^ughter, tho* fetcfe, i 

} do fubmit to-; and I pny forgive 
Awretchedfattaer, if my unweigh'dfpccch 
Have been too bi^er ; now, beiore I fp 
For ever to lofe fight of this poor maid. 
Whom certsuily I always thought my ovn, 
And as my own have lov'd, and bred, and cheiilli'd ; 
Iftbou haft [»ly, giant this one requeft; 
The privil^ buTof a fcwftd momentBi ■ 
To breathe our all the atig;D;ih of my fdul, 
And glut myfeif with grief—'TwiU be fom* «afe, f 

Before we part, to uke a iaft farewel. 
To fold her in my trembling arms once more^ 
And rain my bitter tears 10*0 bet bolbm,. 
£re I refign her ! 

j^, Bakfo — bnrlet 
A guard, for moreftcority, at^nR. 

Z. nr, TiB well ^^1 tbaok ye This way, Vir- 



Kr. My beating heart ! [FeEi'VJMg. 

Z.. Fir. Support mc, gods ! - [Jfide. 

{l^.Vxrgiant aittl kit dmehterctme/arwiitidim ibeSagf, . 

i; fnr. My child I 
Ah, my belov'd Virginiai 

yir^ My deai- fathwl - , ' 

L. yir. Icanjiot uiftritl— WhenlwouWfpMk, 
My heart' flridKB tremble, end afiHjhted natw^ 
Backward recoils 1— My child! — muit if ilea fat ? ■ i 
Mull I falser all feeliogf of a father. 
And of a maii ?— Muf I blot out alt traces 
Pnnn this diftrafted brain, of what 1 have beeaF 
Bow 1 haTeIov^d, himr trailed up ihse, f^ectraaitl, 
Now for pollution mark'd ?--■ -Oh, bkody Apptus I— ^ - 
God», g<ri|j— ifytarejuftl— i)i»W«WH-tome— 

\Te Virginia. 
Let 
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LetmcweepoTcr tbeeawbile— anil theB— ^ 
Canfi thou iioiguefs!-~Oh, fay^ and fpare mj' tongue 
Thedreadfiil wordl— CanU thou read the purpol'c 
That ftiakei me thui ! 
fir. What may ihittneao? 
i. Vir. Sccft thou 
" This mortal point ? — r— [Pulltng eut the duggtr. 

Fir. 'Ti8,ai mybodingheart 
Frerae'd-"here then my carea and danger end. \AJu!i, 
' My rather, tho' my fex and yean, till now 
Unreri'd in forrow, flart to look oa death ; 
Tho' nature ilruggies hard, and fain would ward 
The fatal blow, thai cuts oC, all my hopes ; 
Yet iry foul feels, and owns the deed ii noble, 
And worthy of ray falher \ 

L.Fir. Tis cruel, butyet glorious !— Thou mulldje, 
To favc thee from perdition ! — Tliiok, Oh, think 
What 'tis to live, a flave I the butt and mark ' 
Of hourly Ibame Andinruh ! — think upon 
' Th^ youth, thy innocence and maiden bloom, 
Stain'd and defac'd by barbVoua lult and outrage : 
Think when the brutal cyrauc Ihall be day'd. 
To have thy rifled beauties then conCgo'd 
To th* next grofs TU0iaii and the oezi— -DiAraftion ! 

Vii. Quick, quick, tiifpatch : — 

Tear up «iy bofotn with thy ftcel, but fpirc 
To rend my foul with fdunda like thefc— Ot, flrike !— 
L. rtr. Thus then— [Z-i/S'if tht Ja^er.} my band 
Ibrinksback, andcv'ry nerve 
Svfiens with horror 1— turn atide, . my eyes, - 
Nor view the bloody deed!— 

Fir. No more, my father 
Oh, gods ! -- -We arc obforv'd !— They 11 tear me from 
t . thee! 

Here firike 1—Oh, let mc.aid thy trembling haiui 1 
A momentloll cosfifnt me o'erto fhame I 

Z.. fJr. Juft gods ! — [Laaiing xp t» Heaven.'] tboB ■ 
then— and thu«—- ,\Stitbki»g btr. 

The only Way I can, I fet thee free ! . 
^. .What has he done i {Starting Kf m hit Tribunal, 
PJasi. Oh, horrid, cruel, father! 
She fiaki !— She di«i 1— Help ! — {Rmmtt/iiffiartber. 
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L, yirg, [HaUii^ tf die J^ggtr u Aypiui^ A{^uit, 
frith ihi) blood 
Thee, anil ttiy impioui h^d, I thus devorc 
Tq the ipteroil godi ! \j£xit, balding up tbt Jagnr, 

' Ap. PtrdhtoDfeitcma, 

But he has muTder'd her !— Attach him, U^n, 
And beat liim inftaut— What aoift is that I 

{A timtDllutuj neifi ii btarJ wilhtut. 
Eater Rufui m Appiui, hafillji. 
Ruf. My Lord, Iciliui, Kf>:B'd bf the popnlaec, 
H'coming «t their head ; the guards un paft 
Tbey bite braie itenufth, oad btsr ilcnvn a.11 before 'coi. 
jlp. ConfuEon ! — I'm beiray'd !— 'Ihe Ca'Ci huve ibid- 
0aud. Lei uf efisipe, faefoic ic be too liitfr— ' [me ! 

We mofl give way tu lb' lorreBt— 

Ap. Nu, this arcn 
Shall Htm it — and [he troops thai fled, fhiill conquer. 
When Ajt^iKi'lcuik ttitmoB-r^May ! f fo Civddius. Ap- 
<jfVM de&t»M i* h^ejr«m hit tf^nvU^ lUt/jfu -i-i 
viith Ctaudiui. 
. JEjitfr Maim, lu/fi » train ef weeping maironi. 
Mar, \Snii^ Virpftim'j fn^.] Oh ! 
Support me!— here!— hr»t is afiihcJ-- tarn hen. 
And flifeu into (tone !— See that IWeet boi«m, 
All gor*d and MomHV) huviog vet in deaib ! 
I<6c£ on^rauir'nDglips, and dii(4«d pale 
Thai creeps o cr all her 4lOom ! \A IcudJbeHl ii taird. 
7bf« tiUert Idliu« at the bemdef tbifiopk. 
Jcititt. [ArriW lit h^, ht iijhuci with ierr»r, mndJiatiJ^ 
Jixed in a^oni/hmnl fir fame time— at lafi be Jcnetk 
dvwn ij> her^ My Virginia ! * ' 

[Vu-gioiii attbf find ef bli t^alet, endemiKtri H-faiJk 
hetfilfSbe A.*j ai him ftir /»mt time, tm^k t« ,^eak i 
tbeitjiitis d4nMn, mad laitb • gro^n eerpirei. 
Jcdiui. [Starling vpfram tiie grMiad.} Uh, blaft thelc 
eyes. 
Some fpeedy fire from heaT'B I^dry op tU fig^I ! 
Left looLing bere, I ftrikc agmll the godf. 
That doom d vie fucb > wretch ! Gow, gone Ibr ever ! 
F '* It 



»* V r R O I N I A. 

It ig not to belximc ! the otily wty 

!■ thus ! ' [Goii^ tajlai iim/tlf. 

Eater L. Virgia'iiu, wit catties his arm, 

L. Fir, What mcaai thy rage ? — Look here !-= — hi» 
impiout blood 
Smokei on roy dagger*! point ! 

[HalJing up fbe ihnJy JaggtT, 

Icil, [Slmggling.'l Unhand mc, niurd'rer !— — 
Thou butcher of ihy cbiW f— there, parrtdde ! 
Beholdthy triumph there !— — 

TPDiutiMg t» Virpnia*! i*^i 

t., Vir. [WffUg^ My old heart Ipliu with (arrow ! 
Sweet haplefs flowV ! 

Uwimely cropt by the fell plaatcr'i hand ! 
My eye* weep blood to took on what I've done— 
And yet 'twai pity nerv 'd my arm to Atike 
The blow! 

hil, DillriAion Teize thee !--thcB ftiike here t 
Ciie ire 'hy_pity too ! 

L.yir. Iciuut, heir me— " 
Look on the cold remain* of that dnf maid— 
iihc lleep* in peace and honour ! — Wouldlt thou ntbe( 
Behold her thua« or fiain'd with foul ptriluiion ? 
— — Nqw, as thou art a Rnnan, \ 

Declare '■ — 

IfiU Away !— I wift to die, Virginiui-^— 

hvVir. To die f — Arc Rome and (jtory then fbl^ ( 
Atf^ht of thii hot knife, fmoking with blood. 
All Romewaa fir'd, and aided my old arm 
To reach the tyrant's heart ! — And ftall we now " 
Give up thefe gloriom ho|>e( ?— - The Roman name . 
Again Ihall rife ' Again fair liberty 
Smile o'er ih' ^ffifled Utid !— For fuch a jewel, 
A patriot brcail muft know no pdce too dear i 
Not cv'n a daughter's blood !-'-KememberTarquin, 
Hi* exit'd race, and Brutut' guilty fons. 
Great Cunius, Coclei, and th' Honuian brotheri L 
Heroe* of crid, who for their country bled,. 
And all th'illuflriouslift of mighty dead ! 
VVarm'd with their diftant rayg, let U9 afpire 
Tb trace iheit ttcpi, ud emulate thcii ore ; 

4 T'exiend 
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T* extend our l^e beyond tbit axmm fpUj 
And in ibe Konan to forget the men '. 

£kd of the Fifth Act* 



E-PILOOUS. 

Written by Mr. Gakrick. 



'oi/i iiibereiat at ctmaundi 
yJndIJhail',Airit-Uh, hf»U IJUiy 
Net ceuTttavfy tnqkire, iui ttlljifu vibalyau tbintt 
Fy»m i«p tt heilom^ IJhallmaktjtu^art, 
Bj hilring aUj/curjudfmiati tt a iair, 
Aiijixfi, wilbjau al-9vp, IJhaUirgin—* 
Gtid-iiainT'J/tub, ilii/rm»^ au ti grim, 
Yhngh iwiht-ftJicifi*tSi>u thtrt, fi nur iht eitlkgt 
fiefeiit hlcw can't h^ a httterfuUnf. 
Nf high breJpmd'ty inj/tur rigion liirti. 
Ton hoU^ iai^h auk cry, tuNaturtwerii, 
Si&ijekn to ToBit (ay — ihirt thtyjit tegiiber^ 
Jb he»(fi Britaai as I'er trtd on Uaihtr :) 
*' 'TwetttjfM and t, n^frimd, 'tis viry vild. 
That aid FirgtenuifliBiildhaveJmk bis child; 
I inauld have hang'd him f»r't, tad I heeit ruler ^ 
And ducVd that Afus tea, by luoy ef coaler." 
Same maiden-damtiy luha bold'ihe middlt-fioart 
And Jlj! from nangbly man al forty four \\ 
itnth tunCd-nf ejuj, apfUind Flrgiaia's 'fcafe^ 
And vB'JD they'd d» tlit/ame tajhan a rape \ 
So very cbtffie, they live in ctnfiant fiars. 
And apprehenfianJlTtnetbtni ivith their jvart. 
Te bucks, <o!bafrtm the fit your MrrarifeaJy 
Ttt lave diftreffid damfOi to be/rlad i 



* VppetGaWcryi f Middle Gallery. 
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Tea tliUi this' tragic jah tMfar was cam'e^i 
And wifi, tafil all right, iht maid had marritd: 
rw'drathtrfii (if fe tbtfatu h^J-miWd) 
Tern luivit it iiita, thtUi enr foot "virgix hffd, . 
Jlfcy I a^Ttacb %*to tht haxts, fr<^~-- 
Ad tivrtjiartb m ajmlgmni «s t6tj)lay t 
In •uain, alai ! IJbtuld aUrmfl tafiid it — 
Fine ladin/a O-Jtlof^ iat uevtr mind if mm ■ 
'Tit VK^mr n it mtn'dhy ailed iajjion. 

Our aatbir bobu, ihiijiekU geddefi Mtde, 
Wil/t ui iviUnfakt.atlcafi, nine d^ oho Je^ . 
y» prtfinl fUaf^t ht contraSi his vlfiv, 
.lad Umva in'iJiiTure/ami, It t!m andjMi^ 
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I 3 1 
to tHE felCHT HON0VE.ABI,E' 

SIDNEY Lord GODOLPHIN, 

Lord High-Trpaiurer of England, ahd Knight of 
■d« tnoft Neble Oitler of the Qxrtft. 

Mr Loan, 

1i^.,thi)fecsA«tlH yORih tfc« ftmcfcof * great Qnein, 
and the love of your country, hxit (o juffi; tingag^ 
your Lordfliip, would allow any leifure to run back and 

remember thofe arts and ftudtei, Which were once the 

Eace and emertainment sf your'Lordfhip'g youth; I 
ve prefumption enoueh to hope, that this tragedy may, 
fome lime or other, find an hour to divert your Lordfliip. 
Poetry, which wa* fo venerable to former ages, as in 
many places to make a part of their religious worlbip, 
and ererjr where to be had in Ihe higheft honour an-l 
ctteem, has iniferably languiflied and been defpilctl, tir 
want of that favour and proteflion which it found in the 
^mous Auguflan age. Since then, it may be ntTcrteil 
without any partiality to^jhe pftfent time, it never had « 
fairer profpeiS of lifting up its head, and returning to its 
former reputation than now : and the beft reafon can ,lw 
given for it, is, that it feems to havf a particular hope 
Irom, and dependence upon your Lordlhip, and to ex- 
pert all juft encouragement, when thofe great men, who 
hare the power to protefl it, have To delicate and polite a 
tafle and underftanding of its true value. The reftoring 
and pteferving any part of learning, is fo generous an 
a^lun initfelf, that it naturally falls into your LordfhipV 
A a f pro- 
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province, fince every thios tb:>[ may fcrve to improTc 
the intfid, hai a rignt lo ue patronage of To ereat and 
univcrf;il a genius for knowledge as your Lordihip's. It 
it indeetl a piece of eood fortune, upon which I canaoc 
help congratulating the prefect age, ihat there .i> fo great 
a man, at a ttitie when there is fo great an occafion for 
him. The diTilions which your Lordlhip has healed, 
■he temper which you have reDored to our councils, aod 
that indefati gable ,care and d!li|;eRce which you have ufcd 
in preferving 'our peace at home, are benefiii fo vir- 
tuoufly and fo feafonably conferred upon your country, 
as fiiail draw the prailes of all wife men, and the bid'-, 
finga of all good men upon ypur Lordfliip'e name. And 
when thofe unreafonable feuds and animolities, which 
keep fa£lion alive, fhall be buried in filence and fotvotten, 
that great public good (hall be univerfally acknowledged, 
ai the happy cffefl of your Lordfhip's moft equal temper 
and right underAaoding. That this glomus end" may 
veiy fuddfbly fucceed to your Lordfhip's candor and ge< 
rous e^earours after it, mod be thu wjfll of £V«ry good 
$i^liliiiuaii. I am. 



Your Lordlhip's mo4 obedient 
Humble feivant, ■ 
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tJ'O-tiighl, ia /janaur of iht marry'd life. 

Our author treats yau luith a virtuftl ivife^ 
A laif, luia, for iqutatjijvarj, •oiitiifiaed. 
^Itfrt^Kg inftances ofjkjb ojiJ blood; ■ 
^"hsfiaad^fiia a MOB 'of Safe legated, • • 

IJJ^Ufi Wh file hUwtfdom bhr^t confiled,). 
Left brr al ripe eigbleen, nfeek rmnon, 
And bairlrfor a harlot al fr^ to-Tutr; ' 
TeJUhisplaci, fr^ lo-aeri canutijfMiali, 
liKcbfucb as uov3-a-:diffsan Cupid's tools. 
Some Men of lell, i»i, ti/e mofi fart were fools, 
'^heyfait her hitietS'dimx, dadpr^inii fiaiiyt. 
Of ancient tea and tbtrielean china ; 
Raird at the gods, toafiid her o'er and nVr, 
Drrf/Jaiber, danc'd^ad'/oKgbf, a>tdfgh''d, aW/wo 
iajbart, did all tliat men coOld do to ba-ve her. 
And dantn'd themfehies ttgel into hcrfa-voji' ; 
But all ia vain, the •virlttous dame flood huff. 
And let them ktKt-iu thai pe was caxtomji proof i 
Mifjiews tbe heaux, •jvhat ih'inkyaH of ihe matter f 
Don'lyeK belietie eld Homer -givtri /*.y?rt(fiT? 
IfTieayou approach, andtte^ffag the f aft haitil. 
Favours, <wilb vieU-bfta i^pudemce, drmaudy 
Is it ia 'Woman's ivealne/i to viithfiaiidf 
Ceafe to bt 'vein, and^fve tbefix ihoir due ; 
Our Engiijb laimtsfhiltpri^ttfyfsjforytrue t 
W'e have our chafe Penelope's, tuho motirii 
Their vjidtt'M'd beds, and ivait their lard's return j 
We have our heroes toe, who bravetf bear. 
Far from their home, the dAnghri.^ the tk-ar f 
H'bi carelefs of the iai»ttrfeefori'srage, . 
- Nevi tails ciefiore, and" fa new care's ertgelge f 
From realm to realm their cbi^ ttmuetuy'd gols, 
jfid refilefsjournUi en, to give the laorUl repefi^ 
SiKh'Oi-t t^ettiflaiiflaipuri-of t/irfuai 
Wboje aHiv»,^»ri»ili<iurfe in/iverdoae.j. 
And though, -aiben btnce he parts, ivith us 'tis nighty 
Utill he goes on, and lends U other worlds his /i^t,- 
Te Seauteaus Hymptn,.wilb' epe'a arm's prepare 
To meet the 'warriors, and rcuiard their care j 
Mofyou for ever kind and faithful pro^e^ 
Andp^ thtir di^ of toll-Mlth nights of love, 
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ULYSSES. 



SCENE, « P^ee. 
£^(r Tclemachus a>iJ Meotor. 

Tblemachus. 

OH, Mentor ! lit^e no more my royal birth, 
Urge DOC the honoura of tny rice divine, 
Call not to ray remembrance what I am. 
Born of Ulyfles, and deriv'd from Jore; 
For 'ii« the ourfeof mighty minds oppreft'd. 
To think what their Hate ig, and what it Ihould be ; 
Impatient of theirlot, they reafon fiercely. 
And call the laws of Providence unequal. 

Mea. And therefore wert thou brtd to virtuous know- 
Anil wifdom early planted in thy fbul ; ['edge, 

That thou might ft know to rule thy fiery paflions. 
To bind their rage, and flay their headlong courfe, 
To bear with accidents, andev'ry change 
Of various life, to ftruggle with advetfity, ' 

To wait the leifune of the righteoui gods. 
Till they, in their owa good appointed hour, 
Shall bid thy better day* come -forth at once, 
A long and ihining train ; till thou, wcll-pieas'd, 
Shalt bow, and blefa thy fate, and own the god) are juft. 

Tel. Thou prudent guide and father of my youcb, 
Forgive my traofports, if 1 feem to lofe 
The rev'rence to thy facred precepts due ; 
Tita juft rage, and honeft indignation. 
Ten ytart ran round e'er Troy ivas doom'd MfoUj 
Ten tedious fummers, and ten wintera mote, 
By turns h_ave chang'd the feafons fince it fell ; 
And yet we mourn my godlike father's abfence. 
As if the Grecian arms had ne'er prcvail'd. 
But Jove aad HcAor fliU nuvBCaia'd tli« war. T 
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Mfi. Tho* abfcnr, yet if oracles are true. 

He toe., and ftall tetar.. Where'er he mJdcr., 

Purfu-d by hollile TBojah god., i, pe,U 

Ut.the wallc dciart, or.the foatny deejj, 

OrIlatl,llIt,„■llda,both^yetcallrage, lifdom,- ' ' 

And Pallas, jjuardian of his arms, ii with him. ■ 

ft* And, Oir, t o what Joe . i he^gedia ej lre jeVu le b ii n ^ 

Where ,, the ,r,„mph (hall go forth to meet him? 

What P«,„ ihall he f.ttg to bW. M. Uboar, J 

What race of joy Ihall cry, BiifKitig of ithaca > 

Kiot, and wrong, and tvofnl defolation, 

Spread o er the-*retcl1ed'laiid', ftmrbfaHKIl-eite, 
AndmakehimcurfethedayofJii.iTO.rn. 

JK.B. YojwgKpA, Aellranger, 4ithon.- - 

_ , „ ,. £«««/- .£theii. 

Tel. By my life, 
And by the great l*(>ia.,.tn)l,..„»loom.. ' 
Oh, thou molt wnhy ^ihod ! th.o that ttett, 
inyouth^cOFBpaiiioaofray'father-aartnai . 
T^ f ""T'l °* ''*'?"".^- ■• norgriere th.., . 
io lee the honour of hi. toyaliiamc 
Defjw'd and fet at nougbtv hi. lUte o'er-run 
Deyoiir-dandparcell'doitbylla.e,forile, ' 
J hat It oppoatf to hun, 'iwoold make coniparifiwi 
Abfardandmoplkou,f««,a,i£,o„«. "^ 
A mole-hill with OlyiniHis ? 

j^ti. Ha was njy friend- j 
Ithinklknewhim; a»d,.t«d»hiVri|lht. 
Hewaaamaniijieed,. Not a. ihefciui 
Arioter, or doer of foul wrongs, , 

from e.eningt, lithe „„,jjj,,^ - 

Lewdnefs, confulton, i„lbi,.c1, ..d- « ' > '«* 

Are.ll the bn.'ner„f theirguilty i„,^. > 

M.S d wit), tllttbrajnngo. the n,ian,el,'„<nft 
Who n„mller.to,u,rth, „ng.,h,o'rhe palace 
And echo to the archol hea.'n thclrcnmes. 
£ho y,h'" ^ !' "'"'i'-^Sf t"*™ yourceatore^ 

i? tf ""'' °f 'I" lf<»* Ulyliis' 

M.. Coubtwb«rtHl«,,ci„Bi.a,*,U,bj„„B. 

» aV 
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Are jiidg'd by Nenie6t aih) equal Jove. 
Suffer 1^ fools to lai^h and k^l fecure ; 
This it tbeir day ) but there it one bebitui 
For rengeaocc and Ulyllc** 

JEib. Tillihatdsy, 
That day of recom pence and righteoua juftice, 
Learn thou, n>y foa, thecrtnl arts of courts ; . 
Learn to diftemble wrongs, to fmik at injuries, 
And fu&r Crimea tbouwwt'll the power lopunifh i 
Be cafy, affable, familiar, friendly, " 
Search, and know all mankind's myfteriout v:ayt { 
But irufl the fecret pf thy foul to -none. 
Believe me, feventy yean, and all the fomwt 
That fev enty years bring with them, thns have taught me. 
Thus only, to befafeinfucha worldastlitiM. 
Snter AsKinouv 

^nt. Hail to thee, Prince ! thoa fim of great Ulylfii, 
Oflsptingof gods, moft wor[hyofthy«c«i ■ ■ 
May et'ry day tike this be happy -to Titae, 
Fruition and fuccers attend thy wifbc*, 
And everlafting ^n* crown thy vouth,. 

Tel. Thou gFcet'it me like a fnetti. Cotrenetr, An> 
May ] believe that omen of my hap[Mtieft, '^rintat i 
That joy -which dances in thy chearful eyes t 
Or dolt thou, for thou kaow'lt my fond, toad heart, 
Dufi thou betray me lo deceitful hopes, 
And fooih me, tike an infant, with a-tale 
Of fome felicicy. Tome deard^ti^, 
Which thou didft nev^ purpofs to beftow ! 

Am. ByCycherea's altar, and her doves, 
Byall thegenclefires that burn before her, 
J have the kindeft founds tobleiV your eir with, 
Nay,-andthetrueft too, I'll fwcar, 1 think, 
That ever love and innocence infpiiMi 

Teh Ha! fromSeniaothe p 

AnI. From ihe fair Semanthe, 
The gentle, the forgiving———— . ' 

7cL Soft, my Antinous, 
Keepthedearfeeretfafe ; wifdoraandage 
Iteafon perverfely when they judge t>f love. 
A bus'ncfs of a moment calls me hence, [7# Mentor. 

Thai ended, 1:11 attend th« Queen ; till then, 
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Slentor, the noble Aranger is thy c! 

Fly with me to fome fafe, (bene facred firivacy, [Ta Ant. 

There charm my feiifes,witl) Semanche'p aneali, 

There pouf thy balm into my love-fick foul. 

And hcjl my cares for ever. l^Eneual Tel. aaJ'Anu 

jEtb. Tbia fmooth {fcakef, 
This ruppfecourtier, is in favour wkh yen. 
Mark'd you the Prince, how at ibis pian'» approtch 
The fian:enefs, rage, and pride of youth dedin'd, 
His changing vifage wore a form more gentle. 
And ev'ry feature took a fofter turn ; 
As if hts fbul, bent on fome naw^ employment, 
Of dificreat piKpofc frJm the thought before. 
Had roiBinon'd other eounfele, other piilS^ai, 
And drefs'd her in a gay, faniailic gai'b, . 
Fit for ih' adventure whichlheaataiit to prove j 
Bjr i<mj. lik'd i* tiot-^-' - 

' Min, The Priiwei whofe temper 
It open as the'diiv, aad uDfiifpefUng, 
Efteemi him at devoted' to hii feFvipe, 
Wife, brave, and jaft ; aud liace his Itee retVlTR . 
From N«%>r'« court at^Pyle, be ftiU bte lirid bkei 
Ia,mpiw«rpecial neBniefe tah^b.eartc 

' 'JEtb.'" rii rafb, and favours of unwaiy f dutki 
Tellhim.,be.truflstoofar. If I miflook not,.'^ 
You fdid he was a wooer< » 

Men. True, be>laa( 
Koble by birth, and mighty in his we<ltli. 
Proud of the patriot's name and people's- praifi;. 
By gifts, by fjiqadly officet, and elu^lience; 
Hewonth«herdof JihiieaBs to thiAk bitn 
Ev'n worthy, to fupply bis mofter's pladCi 

v^M. Unthiiflting, changeable, utiaratefut Ithae*! 
But, Mentor, fay, ih? Qaeen, gould ffit forget 
The difference 'twixt UlyflesaMlhisflKvc? 
Did not her Ibul refent th^ violation, .v ■ 

And, fpite of all the wmn^ 0ie labour'd uMler,' 
Dafli his ambition and prelumptvouslovtf-/ 

Men.. Still graMahd royal in the warSoffortunerfj 
With native power and iniijefiy nrray'd^ 
She aw'd this ralh Ixion with her frown, 

Titught bini {q b<»ii his abje€th«ad to etfth, 

And 
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Andoffn his bumbl«r)ot. He fl«>ad rebuk''d. 

And full ol goilty ftvrow for die foQ, ' 

Vow'd to reprat the darmg crime no mare, 

But with humility and loyal IcKricn 

To purge W fame, and wsfh the flains atray. 

^f<i. Deceit and arufice ! the turu'a too Cudden g 
Habitual ev)U feldom. change lb icon. 
But many day^ mud p^fe, and many forrawSi 
Confcious remorfe and aoguiffa mull be fclr, 
To curb defire, to break the Aubbam wit), . 
Aad work a fecoad nature in the foul, 
Ere Virtue can refume the pbce (he lofl j 
'Tis elfe diffimulation. But no more ; 
The ruffliag train of fuiiors are at hatid, 
Thofe mighty cajjiiidates fi^ loyc and empire ! 
'Ti8 well ihe gods are roild, when ihofe dare hope 
To merit their beft gifts by liol «nd injuflice. 

Enter Polydam 

Pfil. Our foiils are out of tune, we languifti all, 
Nor does the fweet returning of the dawn 
Cheer with irsufuat mirth oui duoufy'fpirits, 
Thjt droop'd' bcBeath._the taiy leadeti night. 

jt^tti. Can we, wUa fwcarwc tave, fttiile or bs ^y, ' 
When our h'tr queen, the goddeit of our vows, 
She that adwns our mirth, and {^tdi our day, 
Withholds the beams that only can revive us h 

77>a. ,Ni^t mutVinvotra the world tiUlhe appear, ^ 
The fjowerais painted meadowi hang, iheif heada, 
The birds awake n^t to their mofoing fongs. 
Nor carly'hinda regcw their conflaor labour) - 
Ev'n nature feemsto'flumber titt he* call, 
Regardlefs of th' appboach of any otWr 'day. ' * 

J-^b. .Wby.ulbe then withheld, thi« publin good? 
Why does (he give thofo hourt that Ihould rejpico ua, 
Toteara, perTer&Bara,andtofullea privacy, 
While vainly here we wafte one luftj- youth. 
In cxpeflaiion of the iifieertain bleHmg ? 

Pal. For twice two y^ars thit coy, this crael beautiy 
Has tooickM our hopes, and crqfsM them with delays ; 
At length the female artifice is ^aln, ' 

The 
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The riddle of her myftic web ii knoWa, 
Which ere her fecond choke Ihe fwore towMve ; 
While Iliil ihe fecret malice of the night 
Undid the labours of the former day. 

Agm. H&rd are the lawg of lore's defpotic rule, 
And er'iy joy is trebly bought with pain ; 
Crawa we the goblet then, andxalloaBacchutf- 
Bacchus, the joUygodof Imghingpleafurei, 
Bid ev'ry voice of harmony awake, 
Apollo's lyte, an^ Hermes' luneful fliell ; 
Xei wine and malic join lo fwelt ihe triumph, 
To footh uneafy thought, and lull defire. 

Mih. Is thii the rev'rence due tofacred beauty^ 
Or ihefe the rights the Cyprian goddefs claims ? 
Thefc rude licentious orgies are for Satyrs, 
And fuch the drunken homage which they pay 
To old Silenus nodding on hit afs. 
But.be it as it may, it fpeaks you well. 

Eph. What fays the (lave ? - 

Tho. Oh, 'tis the fnarler, ^thon ! 
A privileg'd talker. Give him leave to rail; ' 
Or fend for Irus forth, his fellow droll, 
And let them play a match of mirth before us, 
And laijghier be the prize to crown the viilor. 

^tb. And doA t hou anfiver to reproof with laughter } 
But do fo flilt, and be what thou wert born ; 
Slick to ihy native fenfe, and fcorn inftru£tion. 
Oh, Folly! what an empire haft thou here! 
What tpmples (hall be rais'd to thee ! what crowds. 
Of flav'tjo^, hooting, fenfejefs, fliamefiil ideoti ■ 
Shall worfhip a^ thy ignDminious altars. 
While prince^are thy priefts ! 

Pol. Why (houldft thou think, 
O'crweening,, iofolent, unmanner'd Have, 
Thatwifdom does fcwfake the wealth, the honour), 
And fill! prorperity of princes' colirts. 
To dwell with rags and wretchedDefi Hke thino ? 
Why dofl thou call him f6oI \ 

Mth. Speech istnoft free; 
It is Jove'a^ftta'all mankind iacommnti. 
Why doll thou call me poor, and think i«c vnetched f 

P»l. Becaufe thou art fo. 

Civ.MnGooglc 
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J^ih, Anrwertothyrelf, 
Aad let it ferre for thee, and for thy friend. 

■^gtii. He talks like oracles, obfcure and (hort. 

jEih. I would be uaderAdod ; but appreheolioa 
IsaotthytalcDt— Midnig^ifurleiti, wine, 
And patnfut uadigeded morniag fumes, 
Have marr'd thy under {landing. 

Efib, Hence, ihou mifcreant ! 
My Lords, this railer is not to be borne. 

jEth, And wherefore art thou bomct (k«a public grie- 
Thou tyrant, born to be a natmn'i punifhment ; [vaQce, 
Tt> fcourgc thy guilty fubjefts for their critnei, 
AndpMve Heaven's fli:irpeft Tengeance? 

M.j>b, Sparc him heoce, 
Ana tear the rude unhallow'd rniler*^ tongue 
Forth trom hi> throat. 

j£ib. li brutal Tiplencc, 
And lufi of ^Irevenf^, fhould urge thceoti^ 
Spite of the Queen and hofpitable Jove, 
T* opprefi a ftranger, fingle, and unsrm'd. 
Yet, mark me wefi, I was not born thy vaffal ; 
And wctt thou ten times greater than thou art, 
And ten rimes more a king, thus would I meet thee. 
Thus naked as I am, I would oppofc thee. 
And fight a woman's battle with my hands. 
Ere ibou (houldft do mc wrong, and go unpunilh'd- 

^i.Hal dofithciubravemc,dog? [C«mingt^ieJSA\i. ' 

Tha. Avaunt ! 

Pfl. Begone 1 

EnitT Eurymacbns. - 

Eur. What daughter of old Chaos and the Nighr, 
What fury loiien yet behind the (liadei, 
To Tei the peaceful morn with rage atid uproar } 
Each frowning vifage doubly dy'd with wrath, 
Your voices in tumultuous clamours rais'd. 
Venting reproach, <ii>d fiirring firong contention. 
Say, have you been at variance ? — Speak, ye Frincei, 
Whence ^rcw th' occulion.? 

^th. King of Samos, hear tne. 
To thee, as to a king, worthy the name, 
Thf majefly and righidivinc of pow'r, _ 
. Qoldty 1 dale appeals This King of Seriphoi, 

\_Ptinting to Eph. 
B Ihis 
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Thb^fliDd lord, thU monarch of a rock. 

He, and hit fellow -princes there, yon band 

Of eadng, drinking lovere, Kave in fcofn 

Of the godtMawt, and Grangers' facred privitege, 

Oftr^d mC foul ofl^oce, and moil unmanly injuriei. 

£.ur. Away! It ii too much— — Yoii wrong jour 
honoun, ' ■ ■ * \7o tbt •a.-eeert. 

And ftain the lu(l« of your- royal names, 
To brawl and wrangle trith a thing beneath you. 
Are we not chief on earth, and plac'd aloft i 
And when we^KOrty ftoopiomean re*eoge, 
W< Aitnd debas'di and-level wirh theflave 
Whofofldly dares UBwkh his vain defiance. 

Eph. HcncefonArrd let the ribald railer learn 
To curb the Uwleft licence of his fpeech ; 
Lei him be dunb ; we wo' not brook his prating. 

EsT.Goro\ you arc too bitter. Butnomorc. [ro./Etb, 
let ev'ry jarring found of difcord'ceafe. 
Tune all youf tnoughtiand wordftiobctiity's praife. 
To beauty, that, with fireei and pleafam influence. 
Breaks like the day-flar from the chearful eat^; 
Forfee, where,' circled*ith a crowd of fair-onea, 
Frelh as the fprhig, and fragrant as its flowers, 
Your qitecn appear!, your goddefa, youf- Penelope. 

Enirr the ^em, ivitb LaJia, and ntber Attendants, 
Diana thus oa CyatKus' (hiufy top, 
Or by Eurota'fl Sream, leads to the chaft 
Her virgin tran, a thoufand lovely nymphs, 
Of form ce'effial all, troop by her fide ; 
AmidA a thoufand ay.nphi the goddefi ftands confcfj^dy 
In bei^nty, maeRy, and p(»t divine, 
Supreme and eminrat. 

^. If ticfe fweet founds. 
This humble IVffning phrafe, this faith left Jlattery, 
If thefe knoM;n arts could heal mywoundedfoul, 
Could recompeafe the forrowi of my days, 
Or footh the %hingi of my lonely night*, 
Well might you hope lo wooemeto yourwifitei, 
And win my heart wiih your fond tatci of iove. 
But lince wtiate'er I'Tefufler'd for my lord, ■ 
From Troy, the windt and feai, the gods^ snd j^u, 

-» - , I» 
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hiteplY writ within my Cad remembrance^ 
Kaov, Princei, all your elotjucBCc ii vaiti. 

^gen. If thofe bnght eyea, that wa&t their lighn witK 
Woulii kindly (bine upon Agtaat's bopci, [weeping^. 
Behold heo&ra to his cbumin^ Queea 
Hiftcnmo, bte life, hit erer-faithful vowt. 
What joys foe'er or iove or empin yidd, 
To blefs her future days, aad make 'em fatppy alL 
Pa/. Accept my cnnm, and reignwith me- ia DelotC 
72«. Mine, and the homage of my people wait yoav 
£a& I CADBOt court you with a riUtcntale, 
Wiih eafy. ambling fpeecha, ftnra'd oa purpo&r 

Made to be fpoke in tune But be my queen,- 

Atul leave my plaia-fpoke love to prove i:s mprit. 

^ And am I yet to learn your love, your fcith f 
Are not my wrattgi gone up to hear'o againft you i 
Do they not Aand belbce the chroae of Jove, 
AndcallincelTantwkhia tardy vengeance? 
What fuD basfhoue that haa not feen ypur iofbleiKey 
TourwaAefuiriot, and your impiout mirth. 
Your fcora of old LaieneB' feeble ag«, - 

Of ia^foD*iycntli,aDd(^ my woman'i wcricneft ^ 
Ev'n in. my palace here, tny lateA refine, > 

(For you are lorda of all b^de in Ithaca) 
With ruffian violence and muTd'rou» rage. 
You menace the iMencdelji4iid the AnBger, 
Andfrom th' unbafpkablc dwcUiog drive 
Sife;y and friendly peace. 

Aiilr. For we it mattcw oo« ( 
Wrong p. the portion ftill of feeble agn 
My toiirome length of daya.fulloft haatto^tra* 
What 'tis to itruggte with the proud aod piMittM c 
But 'tig for thy unhappy &ie, fair Qyeen, 
"f IB to behold thy beauty and thy virtue, 
Tranfcendani both* worthy the gods who gavp thMO* 
And worthy of their care, Ukiee them left, 
Abandon'd and.forlaken, torudeoutruc. 
And made a prize for druokards ; 'p* for thia- 
My foul takes fire wuhiD, and vainly urget 
My cold enervate hamkcoafTert thy cwife. 

i£e. Alas 1 they fcorn the weaknefi of thy agCr 
AkoC my fez— —But mark me wellt > ye Princes ! 

B. * WHoe'ott 
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" lV1ioe*er amongft you darei to lift his tani 
fig^m(t ihctmrybfA of (bis old man. 
This good old nan, dm friead vf my UMc*, 

- Hitn wilt I bold nf vorli, my deadliell foe. 
Him Aidl my. nirfei md revenge pur&e. 
And mark him fmoi thorefiwith mofi dil^Bpiilb'd'heitci]. 

£pii. Th4tyoaBKweak,defiEiicelerB, smlopprefi'd. 
Impure not to ib«ip)4s, tke^btnreboinen^od.you, 
WitbliviflibaBdiifaey fprrad tbcir gifts before you [ 
Vtrntpnie, T»enge, wiUt wmion loue of ctumgc, 
Or mtma'a Krilk cib aflt, behold, we odcr yon. 
Curfe ihf peiTcrifneA of yo«r fhibbore willtheS) 
Tbat hM liehy'd yoi^ cfatucs, mad in ibu dwice your 



_ I hear t hit llill,aDd fiillendufett f 

Oh, rage ! difliooour ! wretcbcd, he)pler« Queen ) 
Retura, return, my hero, my Uif&t ; 
Bring him again, yeu cruel fen and wiiid* ; 
Troy and adutt'roui Parii are no moat t 
Rwon-him then, you rigkteouf Roda of Greece, 
T' avenge himfelf aadme upon tScfe lynuk, . 
And doafecondliilH^heroatba«e> 

Eor^AmiogUthenu^tf otaoetof the Greeki, 
Great Dames, jmd fam'dfat hiehtfl deeda in wn. 
Hit honour'd drade refta from the k& of life, 
In evt rl alii tK Jb^ cure aodcafe, 
Carelelaof^iyaurpray'naiBdTaiacadiplaiiuaf!!, [nefl. 
Whkh the wiudkbcar^my, aad fcatter in tbeirwaoBn- 
Tum thofe bright eyea then from defpair and death, 
And fix your better heptaimong the li*iii> j 
Fur them on one who darea, who can dei^d you. 
One wOTthy of your choice. 

^•.'-li.^ frttfoul 
Muu Aoopto thii^Dcqual hstd condition, 
If I muft make.this frcond hated choice, 
Ye:,bf cooBubial Juno, here I (wear, 
!Nonc (hall fuccaed my lord, but that braTc tnta 
That dares aven^ me well upon the reft. 
Then let wtioevcr darei to love be btdd. 
Be, like my former hero, made for war, ■ 
Able to bend the bovr, awl to& the fpetr t 



I; Google 



IT L T & s E s: : J 

For ev'sy wrong hii injoT'd Qucod bufouod; 
Let him revengeuid pay itwiik awomd ; 
Fierce fram tl^ fliugntcr let the vJAorcoRie, 
And tell me that mv ioei hare met theii doom ; 
Then pUghthitfaith ^^on hit Uoody fword, 
And be, wbM my Uly&> wai, my beft, my dearcft lord- 
[Eximt aUbai ^thon. 

^ih. Oh, mMoUaft {Koofef faith and )ov« u>cbuig'd<C 
Left in the pride, the wiftiio^ warmth of youth, 
For ten long yean, and ten lon|; yean to that, 
And yet fo true 1 Befet whh ftrong alluromeon, 
Wiih youth, proud pomp, and foft bewitching pteafure,. 
Tis wonderful ! Hid wivea in later linwi 
Shall think it all the forj^ary.of wit, 
A fable curiouUf coniriv'd t' upbraid 
Tfceir fickle eafy foiih and mock thenKfoP their lighthefik 
But fee, the Samian King reram*. . - . 
iflMM" Euiymachui. 

Ear. IJvi^tyMt 
Amidft the crowd of princes: wfao attwdi 
TheQueetutd-^BoVtaniple. - ■ 

jEih. When I worfliipi - -■ 

And bow myfelf before ilfenwfial godf, 
I: mingle not with thofe who fcomtheir Ixwfr 
With raging, brutal, loofe, yotuptu6ui orowdi, 
Whouke thtt.'god*forgtatt«M'liktth(nnfelvei. 

Eur. Thif^fullen^rb, this moody dilcontenr^ 
Kts on thee well, and I applaud thy anger, 
Thy jufi difdain of thi« licentious rout : 
TetallarenotUkethefe; nor ought thy qnarrelt 
Be carry'd on to all mankind-in'Comaian. 

jEth. Perhaps the untaught' plainnefs of my wortib 
May make you think my mannen rude and favage ;. 
But know, my couury it the land of liberty j 
PhKacia'i happy ifle, tbafgare me birth, 
Forlud* not. any tofpeak plain and truly; 
Sincere and open are we, roughly honefi, ■■ 
Upright in d^itho'fimple in ourfpeeeh,. 
As meanine<not to flatter oroftnd-; 
The ufe of words we^iaTc, but not the art ji ■ » • 

Aad ev'n as nature 4>3>*"< (^ we fp^k. * 

Sar,. Now, by great Juno, guardianof our Simoit 
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~ . 1 firoDg dcTcnptioa h^ thou wc)l exprcli^ 
That mauly'virtue I ivmiU iDslte 3 ftisiid of. ' 
Nor thou, bnt««JuIu)B,fbaltdifil«iii«uraati(7, 
Our fToSei'A loyts fot know, tbuluoftiv likcg«is» 
Witball thtng(.go0di^a theirowncraarioB, 
And nhere Uwir fevgHf £s», than u iMpptDcfi. 

. '^6. -Yci, S\T, 70U ate a Itingt. a gnat <mt uw j. 
>Iy hijrobier ^rtb tijs cafi mc&r beneath yoq^ 
And made me Jot iIk pruScr'd ffnat iMfit) . 
Friendlhip ij<%)i» in cqud ^liowQoiff 
, Where pa[ity of raak an4 ntHlu^ fl&xt 
Enga^ Ijothftdei alike, and keep (fcebalaacevtea* 
'Tj^iASome to 3 gcn'rou^ nw^^l fcntl. 
To be opprefs'd bettcaih a lead of fnayrt, 
Stitl to receive, and run in debt to frieodOup, 
Wiihoutthe pow'rof pairing rometbidfi badt. 

.£«r, I know tbce gritoful i jail aBi-geB'routBondf 
Arealw^i'sfb) mvii tkypow'rfofcaMy, 
But ihu it may vic.wiih a Iting't miyitficence. 
Hay makcjnelai^ amendi for all my bounr^^ . 
May blef« mc with abcaefit I tnui, 
Aed give mc tl»t which roy.ibul moil tle&ct i 
The Qtfeen 

Mii. How, Sii^ the Queen ! 

Skt. The boHittous Q^Mcn, 
That famnicr-luti in full iiieridias flloiyt 
BrighKT than the faint pJMfliftwf ilic fprins. 
With blcffitigi ripen'd to the gtih'ret's hano^ 
Mature for joy, a«d in petfefbualcfdj'i 
Ev'nfhe! 

The pride of Greece, the wifh of yawhfiil princct^ 
Severe, and cold, and ri^d ai Ibcis, . 
l.oe]i> ^ntly on tliee, ^hon, ibe behoUi-thfie 
With kuLdresKl, and Meat tothy cotia&Ii. rg^^Bk 

jeti. B^ &U, thou bmcuw hean ! {^^.J Well, Sir» 

Eur. Notnore, tbcrsjieccunfimorci thf faetaaf^mKf 
I read it tn ihy eyet, huh found my purpoGt, . . , 
Be favouralile then, be friendly to rae { 
Nay, I'll coujii(eihee,,by my hopei, hy ihise, ' 
Whethei tbey follow vCaith, or power, or bme^ 
Of what delireB&e'eT warm thy old i»e«ll, , 
Cottofel mc, aid mc, teacb nc, be my ftie&d. 
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^ih, Suppofc'ine fuch, what ftiould my frieniUiip. 
profit you? 

Eur. &x, by i«n tboufand wiyt \- His not (hat age 
Tbtt twu'd tlijF rew'rend locks fo filver whitc^ 
Hat it not giv'n th«e fkill in nroman-kind, 
Safpiciout wiHbm to explore their fubtletiei, 
Tbcir CQ^nerfiona, and their eager a ppeiitn. 
Their fatfe denials, and their fecret yieldingi P- 
¥et more, iby'ltteiiiKhip with her former lo'rd 
GiTM ih« a right to fpea*, and b« belicr'd. 

j^tb. Then you would have me wooe her for you, wia. 
TbiiquecB, This wifie of him that Was my frietid i fher, 

£»r. ThoUfpeak'ft mewelt; of him thatmsmyfhendk. 
Hit death bai brake tboH: botuls of love and frieodlhipf 
And left me free and worthy to fucceed 
Both m her heart and thine. 

^th^ Ezcitfcme, Sir, 
Nor think L meant to qiieflion yoor high wortk. 
I am but ill at pr^Ung, or my tongue 
Had fpokfl the great things that my heart thinks of you!. 
Suppofe me wholly joKm — — Yrtdo you hold 
' Thit fov'r^n beauty made of fnch light lluffi 
So like the common cbangelings of her fe^i, 
That h« that flattery, figh'd, and fpoke horftir, 
Could win her from hcrAubbom rerolution, 
Andchafte refervednefi, with hie fweet perrbafion ^ 

£xr, No, were the farm "d like them, (he were a conqueA 
Beneath a monarcb'a love, or £thon't wit. 
Not but I thitik flie has her wanner wilhes, 
*Twere moaftrau* elfe, and nature had deny*d 
Her choicell bleffiog to her faireft creatilK, 
Her fofi defirei, that fleal abroad uDfeen, 
l.ike filver C^mhia Aiding from her orb, 
At dead of nifht, ttf yoiMg Gcdymtnn's armii 

^(<&. Howrttutik youro*?-^Butro'tii true-iMnaybo-}' 
. The beft of all the fcx i* but a woiran { 
And why Iboutd Nature break her rule for one, 
To make one true, when all thersd arefilfe ? 
To find thofe wilbea th«0) thofe fond defirea, 
To trace the fulforae bauatj of wanton appetite. 
She muA be try'd. 

- Bm* 
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Emt. That lo thy care, my ^thon^ 
Tby wit, and watchful friendfhip, I cotnmead. 

JEiL Ym, Sir, be cert^n on't, lire fhall be try'Jj; 
Thro' all the winding mases of he i^ thought*, 
Thro' all her ]^s, her fotrowa, and her fears. 
Thro' all her truth and FaURood, I'll purfue her ^ 
She Ihall be fubtler thah deceit itfdf. 
And profperoufly wicked, if (he 'fcape me. 

Eur. Thou art my ^tiiui, and my happier hoai» 
Depend upon tby providence and rule. 
ThJaday, at her return from Juno's altar, 
X have obtaiti'd anhour of private conference. 

JEt^. What ! private, faid you i 'Twas a mark of la- 
DilTinguiftiingly kind. [vouiv 

Eur. Soiflcwbat I urg'd 
That much concem'd her honour and hep&fety j 
Nay, ev'a the life of her betov'd Teleinachus, 
Which to her ear alone I would difclofe. 

Thou (halt be prefent Howl tnean to prove hcr^ 

Which way tofljake the temperof her foul, 
And where thy ^d may Hnfid me moA; in itead, ' 
I will inllruA thee as we pafs along^ 

jfffi. I wait you. Sir. 

Eur. Ner doubt of the fucceft. ■ 
This fiabborn beauty Ihall be taught comp^tancci 
^aiE daugjiier of the ocean, fmiling Venus, 
Thou joy of goda and men, affill my purpofe ' 
Tby Cyprus and Cythera leave a while. 
Thy Papbian grorei and fweet ItJalijii hill, 
To fix thy empire in this rugged iflc ; 
Bring all thy fire» from ev'ry lover there, 
To'warm this coy, this ciuel froxen fair ;. 
Let her no more from nature's lawi be free,. n. 

BuClearn obedience to thy great dicree, I 

Since godi themfelvcj fubmit lo Eaie, aod thee> J' 

[Exaait,. 

£iw of tbe FiftiT Act. 
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Ealtr AnUQOUs, Cleoa, anil Areata 
. Ahtikoih. 

S "TT^IS thus, mjf fellow-citizenft and fx\ta^%y 
X 'Xit.ihur unhappy Ithaca muil groan 
Beneath theboodage of a foreign lord; 
A needy upflart taceof haugry Araqgen 
Sball r^rarm upon tbe land, cat i» iQcreale, 
Devour the Jaboum of the toiling hind, . 
And gather aii the wealth and honouri ot our ifle. 

Oe, Tbe filken ntioionBpf theSamiao coUft, 
To lord ir o'er, the province (hall be fent,. 
To rule the Ibte, to be the chiefa in war, 
Aikd lead our hardy IthacasB to battle. 
Freedom and right IhaU ceafe, our corn, wine, di^ 
The fatnefs bf the y^r, fhall all be tbeira ; 
Oar mndell matron!, and our virgin daughters,, 
E**a all we hold molt dear, IhaU be the f^rail, 
Tbepre^of our irofprious haughty maften, 

.^, Wouldlcautdfayldidnot Isartktfecviltf 

Ant, Oh, hot:^ Arcai ! *iis loo pbinndtngerk 
The Q^cen, r^quir'dby publia voice towed, 
To CDd at QDce the hope$ ud riotoui coticourfe 
Of princely gueA;, coDteoding for her loTS. 
O'er-patSng all the nobleft of our ifle, 
Inclmei to fix her choice on proud Eurymachui, 

Or._ Why Tides the Sainian fleet within our harb< : 
But to fupport iheir tyrant's title hene i 
With caufes feinn'd they linger long, pretending^ 
Rude wioterfeas, with oirenBthul forbid 
The frii;hted mariner to leave the flrorc j 
-While Neptune fmooths his wateri for their paA; , 
(Aiuil gently whtflling winds invite their (ails. 
As if they wifli'd to waft them bact to Samoa; 

Are. Ulylfesis noDiore; the partial godf. 
Who favour'd Criam and his haple6race» 
Have pour'd their wrath on bia Aevned bttd^ 
And now, in fome far diftant realm, ezpoa'di 
To glut the vuhiireS and ihe lioa's ni^,, 
- , Or in tbe od%y boRom of tbe dee^, 
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Full many a Fatbom ddwn, the hero lieS| 

And never fliallreturn What then remains^ 

But that our country fly to thee for fuccour, [Ti AnU 
To thee, the nobleitoftfaelordaoflihacaf 
And Gnce, To fate ordains, our Qaeen mull wed, 
Be thou her fccond chtnce, be thou our ruler,' 
And fave our nation from a foreign yoke. 

jfat. You are my friends, and overrrace iny worthy 
But witnefa fbi me, for you ftlll have known mc. 
Whene'er my country'* ferviee calls me on, , 
No enterprife fo doubtful, or To dangerous. 
But I'will boldly prove if, toptefcrve thee. 
Oh, Ithaca ! fnHn bondage. 

CU. Wherefore urge you not 
Tourfuitamongthe refi^ 

Jat. The cruel Queen 
Keje^ my humble vowa with angry fcorn t 
And when I once prefiim'd to fpeak my paffioa. 
She call'dit iorolenc^— Since then I've fttpve 
To hide th' unlucky folly from all eye* 
But yours, my frinidt, who view my naked foul.' 

j^c. Avow your flame in public, tell the'wodd^ 
Antinousia worthy of a queen : 
So many valiant hands (hall own yourcaufe, 
fofball the voice ia Ithaca be' for you. 
The Queen fliali own your love has made her great, 
Aod giv'n her back an empire fhe had loft.. 

;rfa/; Think not Idream the hoursof lifeaway. 
Supine, and negKgeiK nf love and glory ; 
No, Areas, no ; my aai« mind is bufy. 
And Hill has Ubour'd wiih a vail defignj 
Ere long the beauteous birth wilt be difdos'd, 
Thsnthail ydurpew'ri come forth, yourfwordsinilaouD> 
And maoifefl the love you War Antinoua. [feU^ 

Til! then he ftill 'To favour my defen, 
With low fubmiflions, with obictjiiious duty. 
And vowsof friendfhtpfit to flatter boys With, 
I've wound, myfelf kuo the Priace's heart. 

Cle. 'Tislaidthelove-^ak youth doatsev'atadeatlh 
Upon theSami^Frinceis, fairSemantfae. 

Ant, Let it go on; "liiAaonvenicnt dotage, 
Aai fuiii my purpoft well— The youth by" nature 
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Is a(3i re, fiery, bold, and great of foul ; 
Love ii [he bane of all ihefe noble ([ualitiei. 
The fiekly fit that pitls ambilion'a appetite ; 
Aiyl ihereiore have I rurs'd the fond difeafe, 
Infpiiing lazy wifties, (igha, and langaifhings, 
XJaa&ive dreaming lloth, and womanilh fotEneHi, 
To freeze his veins, and quench hia manly firea. 
The froward God of Love, to beaft his pow'r, 
Has bred of late fame Hctle jars between them ; 
But 'twas my care to reconcile their foUiet, 
And, if my auguiy deceives me not, 
Thifday a prieft in private makes them one, 
Untcnown or to the Qijecn or to Eurymachus. 

But fee ! they come Retire. 

Enfff Tetcinachus aiiJ SemaDthe. 
Do, figfa, and fmile. 

And print thy lips upon ihcfoft white hand; 
Sceptroand crowns are trifles none regard, 
That caiil^ blers'dwithfucha joy as this is. 

r£^^a»/ Ant. Cle. (iBi/ Arc, 

Tei. Yes, my Scmanthe.-ftill I will campUin, 
Still I will murmur at thee, cruel maid, 
For ail-that pain thou gav'it my heart but notr. 
What god, averfe to innocence and love. 
Could Ihake ihy gentle foul with fuch a fiortn ? 
Juft at that happy moment, when the ptiefl [ttiee. 

Had joinM our hands, thou flart'dH as death had Itrudc 
And, fighine, cry'd. Ah, no !— it is impol^Se ! 

Sem. Antfyet, Oh, my lov'd lord ! yet I am yours; 
This hand has'giv'n me to you, and this heart. 
This heart, that »eh» with tenderoefs, confimi'd It. 

?«/. And yet thou arc not mine ; etfe why this Ibrrow ? 
Why art thou wet with weeping, as the earth, 
When vernal' Jove defcendsin gentle fliow'rs, 
To caufe increafe, and blefs-the infant year, 
When ev'ry fpiry grafs, and painted flow'r, 
la bung with pearly drops of heav'nly rain ? 

&w. Xe woods and plains, and all ye virgin dryads, 
Happy companions of thofe woods and plains, 
Why was'I forc'd to leave your chearful fellowlliip, 
To come aixl lofc my peace of mind at I thaca ?- 
Aod, Ob, Semanthe 1 wherefore didfi thoti liflen 

. 2 T» 
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To that icar Toiee ? Why didft thou break, tky »w, 
'Siladc to the buatrefg, Cynthia, and her train ? 
Ah, fay, fond maid ! fay, wherefore didft thou lore t 

Td. Alas, ihy gentle love 1 how have I wrong'd thee } 
By what unwilfing crime have I offended. 
That thu* with ftrcamiog eyes thou Ihouldlt compUiOf 
ThuBdafli my joya, and quench thofe holy fires, 
By yellow Hymen's torch fo lately lighted. 
Thus fVain tfiis bldfed day, our bridal djy. 
With ihe detdted omen of thy forrowa. 
-am. Of whatfliould I accufethcc? Thou art noble, 
Thy heart is foft, is pitiful, and tender; 
And thou wilr never wrong the poor Scmanthe. 
Jbtd yet i — 

Ttl, What mean'ft thou ? 

Stnt, What have we been doing? 

firi, A deed df happinefs. 

Srm, Are we Bot marry'd ? 

Tel. We are"; and like the csreful, thrifty \Cxa\ 
Who, provident of winter, fills his Aores 
With all the vaiious pletity of the autumn. 
We've hoarded up a mighty mafs of jny, 
Tolsft forallour yearathataretucomc, 
And fwceien ev'ry bitter hoor of life. 

S(m, Fain would 1 footh my foul with thcTe fwect hopes, 
Forget the.anguiih of my waking cares, 
And all thofe boditig dreams that haunt my flmnbcn. 
Lall pigbt,.wheD af^er many a heavy figh, 
And hiany a painful thought, the god of fleep, 
Infenfibte and foft, had ftolc upon me; 
Moibought I fiiuad me by a murm'ting brook^ 
Keclin'aai eafe upon the flow'ry margin, 
And thou, thou firA and \i& of all my thoughts. 
Thou dear, eternal objeft of my wimei, 
Clofe by my fide wert laid-.—— 

Ttl. Delightful vifioo ! 
And, Oh, Oh, pity that it was not real ! 

Stm. Awhile on m»y a pleafing tbeme we talk'd. 
And mingled fweet difrourfe ; when o» the fudden, 
The cry of houcds, the jolly huntfman's horn, 
With all ihechearful mnficof the chafe, 
Surj>ris'd my ear, and ilraigbt a troop of nyinphs, 
Onve the dear panicn of my virgin heart, 

Flew 
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Flew lightly by us, tager of the fpon: ; 
L«ft cime the goddefj, great Latona's daughter, 
With more than mortal gtace (he flood confeft, 
I Cw ihe eolden qoi»ec at her back. 
And beard^ihe founding of her filTcr bow ; 
Abafli'd I rofe, and lowly uiadc obeyfance ; 
But Ihe, not iwect, nor affable, nor Itniline, 
At once (he wtmt, with ftem regard beheld me; 
And wherefore dofi diou loiter here, ihe faid, 
Of me, thy feHows, and' our fparts unmindful? 
Return, thou fugitive ; nor vainly hope 
To drels thy brid«l bed, and wafte thy youth 
In wanton pleafuree, ?iid inglorious loYe ! 
A virgin at my altar wen thou vow'd, 
Tit fUa by fate, and thou art trine for ever. 
With thai ilie liiatch'd a cbaplet from my hand, 
Which for thy head in fbtidnefs I had wove, 
And bore me fwiftly yith her.— In my flight. 
Backwards, nfethooghT, I tumMmy eyes to thee, 
But found'thee not, for thou wert vanifti'd from me. 
And in thy place my frfther-lay estended 
Upon the £arth, a bloody lifrjefs corie ; 
Struck- to the very heart, 1 fliriekM alond, 
Aed wakirfg, found My ttUn npon my pillow. 

TrI. Vex not thy peaceful foul, my fair Semaotbe, , 
Not dread the sngerof rhc awful gods, 
Safrin thy native unoffetiding innotence. 
Siillwhen the golden fun -Withdraws his bearai, 
Atid drowiy night. invades the weary world, 
Fonh flteg the god of dreams, fantafttc Morpheus, 
'^en iboufand mimic phantoms fleet aroiind him, 
Subtitas air, aod-various in their natures, 
Eich hat ten thoufand; thoufjnd diff 'rent' forms, 
In which they dance con fus'd before the fleeper. 
While the vaia god laughs to.behold what pain 
Imaginary evils give manki«d. - 

Sm, Nat happy omens that approve our wiftes, 
When bright with flames the chearful altar Ih'tnes, 
And the good gods are gracious to our offering?, ' 
Not oracles themftlves, that fpeak u.s happy,. 
Could charm my' fears, and lull my froward forrowa, , 
Like the dear Toice of -him wbom my foul loves, 
^^u while thou fpok'ft my bread begun to glow, 

■ C I felt 
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I felt (Weet bopei, and jojr, ud peace returniBg, 
And all the firo of life wete kindled up anew. 

Tel, Hence then, thou meiger care, ill-badi|ig ne- 
Anzioui difquiet, and heart-brealui^ grief, ^UnGholjr, 
Fly to yOur native Ceati, where deep below 
Old night and horror with the furies dwell, 
. Love and the joyful genial bed difclaiin you ; 
To-night a tboufand little laughing Cupids 
Shall be our guard, and wakeful watch around ut ; 
No found, no thought Ikall enter to diHurb us, ■ 
But facrcd filence reign ; unlels, lomctiniei, 
We figh and murmur with ezcefa of happineli* 

Sem, Alas, my Lord ! 

Td. Agaia that mournful found ! 

Stirt. What other pain is this? What other fcar^ 
So diff'rcnt quite fiom what I felt before i 
Aliernaie heat and cold fhool through my vein* j 
Now a chill dew hangs faintly on my brow. 
And now with gentle wamih I glow all o'er ; 
Short are my figbs, and nimbly beatt my hear^ 
I giM on thee with joy, and yet I tremble ; 
* Tis pain and pleafure blended, both at once, ~ 
'Tis life and death, or fometbiag more than nther. 

7ii. Thus untry'd fotdiert, when the trumpet foundr, 
Expefi the combat with uncertain paffions ; 
Thifi Nature fpeakt in unezperienc'd maids, 
And thus they bluOi, aitd thus like thee they tremble. 
At even, when ihequeea retire) to relt, 
I'll meet thee here, and take thee to my arm*. 

Thy beft, thy fureft refuge. 

But fee I the firanger ^thon comes ; retire; 
I would not have hit watchful eye obferve ui. 

Enter Mzhon. 
I charge thee loiter not, but hade to blels me* 

Halle, at th' appointed hour 

Thiak with what eager bopes, what rage I burn* 

For e7'ry tedious minute how I mourn ; ' 

TInnk how I call thee cruel for thy ftay, 

And break my heart with grief, far thy unlund deky> 

lExtant Telem'achut anjSeiD^ 

jEtii. Ha ! what, Co clofc ! How cautious to avoid me ■ 
At who Ihould fity, otd nua, you are too wife, 

' .^ . * What 
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What hn my yofith to do mthyavTinRndioiu, 

While fblljr is fo plofftnt to my tafle, 

And damn'd dcilruaion wean a face fo (air? 

This Samian king is happy in his am ; 

Hit daughter, vow'd a vir^n to Diana, 

Is brought to play the wanton here at Ithua ; 

No matier for religion ; let the god* 

Look to their ritea themrclTM : the youth growl fimd, 

Tult to their wifli ! and fwean himfelt their Tal&l. 

His mother follows next— — But foft They come j 

Now to put on the pander— That's my ofiice. 
Etitir the ^eeH and Eurymachus. 

^tiH. Have 1 not aufwer'd oft, it it in vain, 
Id vain to urge me with thit hateful fubjcA ? 
Al thou art noble, pity me, Eurymachus, 
Add not new weight of forrows to my days, 
That drag too flow, too heavily along ; 
Compel me not to curie my life, my being, 
To curfe each morn, each chearful mom, that dawtu 
With healing comfort oa its balmy wingi. 
To ev'ry wretched creature bat myfelf ; 
To me It brings more pain, and iterated woes. 

£Br. Oh, god of eloquence, bright Maia'g Ton ! 
Teach me wkat more than mortal grace of Awechf 
What fpiM^i can move this fierce relentlefs fair. 
This cruel Queen, that [ntylefs beholds 
My bean that bleeds for her, my humble knee, 
In abjed low fubmifSon bent to earth. 
To deprecate ber fcom, and beg in vain. 
One gracious word^looe favourable look. 
- ^eiu. Count back the tedious yean, fince firfi tny hero 
Forlook tbefe faithful arms to war with Troy ; 
And yet ia all that long, long iraft of time, 
Witnefs, ye chafler powers, if e'er my tbougbta 
Have harbour'd any other guefi but him ; 
Remember, king of Samoa, what I hare been, 
Then think if I can changi— jfithon, come near. 

[£tbon cfmfifi>rvi*rd. 
Good boncft man \ how rare is tniih like thine ! 
Thou great example of a loyat friend ! 

^iS. Oh, lady, fpare that praife ,■ if few like me 
Ate friends, yet none have ever lov'd like you ; 

C J Why 
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Why wliat i nighly fpace it tweaiy yean f 
'Tis irkfome to remenibrance, to look, back 
Upon your youth, that happier p»n of lifr, 
Like fome fair field, of rich and fertile foil. 
That might have bleA the owner with abundance, 
But left uuh^^dfd, like a barren moor, 
Lies fcDcelefs, wild, uncultivate, and wafle, 

t«fl. Alas! 
ir. Were yoi;th and bfauty giv'n is vain ? 
Why weic the gods f« hriih of their gifts 
To one whofe fullen ptide ncf^e^a to ufe them, 
' As if flie fcora'd the care hea?'ii took to make her happy ? 

jEilt. More than enough of forirbw have you lu>own j 
Give cafe at length to your afllidled foul. 
Be comforted, and now while time is yaun, 
TaDe the good thing* of life, yet e'er they pcrifh) 
Yet e'er the happy feafon pafs awny. 

i^fcn. What, fov'reign bilm, what he»¥*iily bealing. 
Can cure a beartfo torn with grief aa'niin^, £«(ti' 

Can ftay thii never -cea£ng ftream of tears, ' 
And once more m»ke my fenfea know delate i 

Eur. What god can work that miracle but (xfvc i 
Love, who dirpeofet joy to beav'n iifelf. 
And cboatE his felloyi'-goilg more than iheir n^^r, 
•Till wrapt with v*tl, unutterable pleafurei. 
Such as immortal itaturcf only know, 
£ach owns his pow'r, f^nd bldTes the Tweet boy, 

^era. Now, £thon, by thy fricndfhip to my Lord,- 
Anfwer, I charge ihce, to this cruel king; 
Demand if it be noble to prophsne 
My »irtue thus, with lool* difiiooefl courtfliip. 

^il. Are love and virtue th«ti fuch mortal ftt(?t 
That they muft never meet ? 

^eeit. Never with me, 
Unlefs my Lord return. 

jE*A. Vain espefbiiioD ! 

^ita. Ha I Surely 1 mifiook !—— Wliat laid'-A tbau, 
jEthon ? 

^M. That you have waited lottg for tkatJ^tUTii, 
Wafled too much of life, and cpH away 
Thofe precious hours, that might have been cmplpy'd 
To better uf^ than weeping. 
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^en. ThU from ihce ! .- 

Oh, faithlefa ! Truth is yaniQi'd then indeed. 
Oh, jSthon 1 — art thou too become my CQcmy ! 

JEt/j. If, to rewRrd your faith to loft Ulyfles, 
I pray the gods to heap their bleSings on yoii| 
To make you miHrefi of « mighty nation. 
An empire greater, nobler than youroffn. 
And crown you with this valiant monarch'a lore, 
If this be enmity, yoit may accufe tne. 

^tn. Dofl thou (olicit for him ? Doft thou dare 
Invade my peace, my virtue i 

jEth. Not for him. 
But for the commun happmefi of both. 

^reit. Traitor ! no more— at length thy tricked arti. 
Thy falfe diflcmbled frieodlhip for my Lord, 
Thy- pioui journey hither for his fake. 
Thy care of me, my fon, and of the ftate, 
Thy praife, thy counfels, audthy (hew of virtue. 
So holy, fo adorn'd »rith rev'rend age, 
All are reveal'd, and thou contvll a villain ; 
Hire, and the fordid iQve of g»n have caught thee ; 
Gold has prcvail'd upon thee to betray me. 
And bargain for my honour with thii-pnnce. 

\Ptihthg <0 Eutymachut. 

^ih. It grieves me I oCmd you— fure i am, 
I meant it a« a friend. 

^eitt. Hence from my fight ! 

Eur. i£thon,m> more— Since love and willing friend- 
Employ their pious offices in vain, [Ihip 
Learn we, henceforth, from this imperious beauty, 
Learn we, from her example, lobecruel; 
And though our fofter paffians reft unfatisfy'd. 
Yet (he more fierce, the manly, and the rough. 
Shall be icdulg'd and riot to eicefs. 
Up then, Revenge, and arm thee, thou fcll fury. 
Up then, and fhake thy hundred iron whips ; 
To-day I vow to racrlfiee to ihee. 
And flake thy horrid thirft with draughts of rojral gore. 

^em. What fays the tyrant? [,^A.] Oh, Euryma- 
What fatal purpofe hag thy heart conceiv'd i (^chui ! 

What means that rage that lightens in thy eyes, 
Thatflafhes fierce, and menaces deftruCiion? 

Enr. The lambent fire of love prevails DO more, 
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And now another mightier flsme fUcceedi ; 

Vaunt not too fcton, nor triumph in thy fcom i 
, For know, yraud Queen, in fpite of thy diiiiain, 

There is a way «v'n yec lo reach thy heart. 

Thou haft a fon, ihe darling of thy eyc» — 
^ten. Oh, fatal ibuught I 

Fear, lilte the h^ad of death, hath feiz'd myljesrt, 

Cold, chilliwRMld my fon ! Oh, my Telemachus ! 

^ii>. That ftroke wa» horee— now, Virtue, hold thy ■. 

own. . {Afii/t, 

Ear. Know then, thatfon is in my pow'r, and holds . 

Hii frailuneenain being at my pleafuie ; 

And when I frown, death and deftrufliqn, greedy, 

Watchful, intent like tyKcrs on theif prey, 

Stan fuddeo forth, and feize the heiplefa boy. 

Three hundred choTep warriors from my fleet. 

Who undifcern'd, in parties, *nd by flealth, ' 

Late came a-fl»rc, i»w wwi fqr rqy commands ; 

Think on them a» the minifters pf fate. 

For when I bid tlpeni ftHCcute, 'tis done. 

^se»i If, as (ny foul prefagea from thofeterron 
Which gather op thy Hern, .tempeftuous br;ow. 

Thou art fcverely bent on death and T?nge»nce, 
Yet hear me, hear a wretch's only pray'r. 
Oh, fpare the innocent, fpsre my Telemachus, 
Let not the ruffian's fword nor murd'rous violence 
Cut off the noble promife t>f bit youth, 
Oh, fpare him, and let all thy la^e fall here j 
Reircinber, 'twai this hapghty, ftubborn <\wem 
Refui'd thy love, and let ber ieel thy hate, 

EnT. A fecretjoy gliilei through my full«n hean. 
To fee fofairafuitorkneei before me. 
But what lia*e 1 to da with thoughts like thefe r 
J^thon, go hear this ring lo bold Ceraunus, 
The Taiiapt leader of our Samlan band ; 
My laft of orders, which this mom I gave him. 
Bid him perform ; hafte thou, and fee it done. _ 

:?«««. Stay I conjure thee,^thoii — -Cruel bog! 
Speak, anfwer me, unfold this dreaiiful fecret ; 
"Where points this fudden, dark, myilerioQs mifchiof f 
Say, at the bead of what devoted wr«(cl» ' 
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This winged ihunder aims— Say, while my fcsrs 
Hitve lets me yet a liiile life 10 hear thee. 

Eur. Already doft thou dread the gath'ring ftoritl. 
That f^tumblts in the air, preluding ruin i 
But mark the firolie, keep all thy tears jbr [hat, 
Too foon it fhall be told thee — ^jEihoii, hence. 

^en. [HoMingMihan.] Not fpr thy Iil>,--No, nijt 
tillthouhaft heard me. [Ta Eurywachui. 

TtHj well, alas! I underliatid my faie, 
How have I been, among the bappy iiipthers, 
Call'd the moft happy, now the niuil niifsiilile j 
Then barren, comtortlefs fate dowr ;ind wept. 
When they compar'd their marriage-beds with mine ; 
The fruitrul, when they boaflcdoY their uumten, 
With envy and unwilling praife, co.nfeft 
That I had all their bleffings in my one. 
Our virgins. When they met him, ligh'd and blulh'd, 
Matrone and wives beheld luin as ^ wunder, 
And gaziqg crouds purfu'dand bleft himas.he pafs'd. 
But theif his youth' histendernefs ! hispieiy! 
Oh, my Telemachus! my fon I myfon! 

Ear. And what are all ihefe tears and-helpler^wailingE, 
What poor amends to injur'd love and me ? 
Hdw have I moutn'd thy fcorn, unkind and cruel f " 
How base I melted in unmanly weeping f 
. How have I taught the ftubborn rocks of Ithaca, 
And all the founding ihore to echo rny coraplninimgs ? 
And haft thou e'er relented ? Now mourn thoy, 
And murmur iiot, nor think tliy lot too hard. 
Since equal juftice pays thee but thy own. 

^em. Oh, didd thou know what agonies I feci. 
Hard as thou art, thou wouldfl have pity on ras : 
Death is too poor a name, for th^t means reft, 
But 'lis defpair — 'tis mad — tormenting rage, 
'Tis terrible — 'tis bitter pain^— it is 
A trfother's mourning for her only fon. 

j£fi. Now, now her labouring heart is Tent,W>''i^' 
Oh, nature, howafFefting are thy forrows ! [guitti! 

How moving, melting in/a mother's eyes ! 
So filver Thetis, on trie Phrygian fliore. 
Wept for her (bn, fore-knowing of bis fate, 
The fea-nymphj iiX% around, and jwa'd their tears, 
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While from hi< lowefl dc^ oM lather ocean 

Ww heard lo groan, in pity of their pain. [AfiJti 

Eur. Fair mounier, rife— Thus far thou haft prevail'd. 
[Oftring to raifi btr. 
If, toftcone for all I have eqdur'd, 
For all thy cold negleft, thy arta, delays, 
For all my years otanTious eipeftation, 
Thi( night thou give thy beauties to my arms ; 
This night ! for love, impatient of my wrongs. 
Allows not ev'n a moment's fpace beyond it ; 
The prince, thy lov'd Telemachus, Ihall live. 
And danger and diftrefs fball sever know thee more. 

^ten. Oh, fhamel Oh, modeliy ! connubial truth 
Andrpotlcrs parity \ Yeheav'nly train I 
Have I prcferv'd you in my fccret foul, 
To give you up at laft, then plunge in guilt, 
Abandon'd to diflionour and pollution 1 
Oh, never! never! let me firfl be rack'd, 
Tom, fcatter'd by the winds, plung'd in the deep, 
Or bound amidft the flames — - — Oh, friendly earth' 

Open thy bofom And thou, Proferpine, 

Infernal Juno, mighty queen of fhades. 
Receive me to thy dark, thy dreadful empire, 
And hide me, fare me from this tyrant's fury, 

Mtb, Oh, racking, racking pain of fccret thought ! 

Eur, Hence ! hence, thou trifler, love .' fond, vain de- 
I caft, I tear thee out iEthon, begone ! [cciver ! 

l^een. Then drag me too ! — Vet hear me once, once 
For 1 will fpeak to thee of love ! — of rage ! [more. 

Of death ! of madnefs ! and eternal chaos 1 

Eur. Away, thou loiterer ! [f* ^thon. 

jC/A. Thenlmuftgof 

^jfttK. Eurj-machus! {^HoUiiig out ber baaJ te him, 

Eur. Speak 

^itn, Mercy ! 

Eur. Love ! 

$iiieM. Telemachus. 

Eur. My queen ! My goddefs ! Art thou kind at laA ! 
Oh, feftly, foftly breathe the charming found, 
And let it gently fleal upon my foul. 
Gently as tails the balmy dew &om hear'n. 
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Or let thy kioi) coafentb^ eyei {peak for thee. 
And bring me the fweet tidiiiBS from thy hcui; 
She yields ! Immonal gods, me yields ! 

^«-». Where ii he? 
Where is my Ton ? Oh, tell me, is he fufe. 
Swear tu me fome mofl faired folemn oath. 
Swear my Telem»ehua ii free from danger. 

Eur. Hear me, great Jove, father of gods and Enea, 
And thou, blue Neptune, «ad rhou, Stygiao Pluto, 
Hear, all ye greater and ye letTer poH'ert, 
That rule in heav'n, in earth, in fea», and hell. 
While to my queen, on this fair hand I fwear, 
That royal youth, that bell-lav'd foa ii fafe. 
Nor dies, unlefs hi> mother urge hit fate. 
At ni^t, a prieft, b^ faithful £ibon'« care, 
In prirate.fhdU attend at thy apattment, 
There while rich eums we burn, and fpi^y odourt, 
Thf gads of marriage ?nd of love invukiifg, 
I will renew my vows, and at thy feet, 
Devote ev n all my pow'rs to thy comtnaDd. 

Sjieen, 'Till then oe kind, and leave me to^myfclf ( 
Leave me to. vent the fiilneis of my brejft, 
Poor out (he furrows of my foul alone, 
And Ggh mytelf, if polLble, to peace. 
Oh, thou dear youth, fi.r whom I feel again 
My throes, and twice endure a morher's paiH ; 
Well had 1 dy'd to fave tbee. Oh, my Ton ! 
Well, to prcCtrve thy life, bad giv'n my own ; 
But when ihe thoughts of former days lerum, 
When my loEt virtue, fame, and peace I moutn, 
The joys which Aill thou gav'il me I forget, 
Andown I'bought thee at a price too .great. {Exit,- 

£,iir. At length we have previil'd : fear, douht and' 
Thofe pee»ilh female virtues, fiy before ui, "tflianie, - 
And thedirputed'fleldat ladisours. . ' ' 

jC'A. Yf s, you have conquer'd, have approv'd yourfelf • 
A mailer in the knowledge of the fex. 
What then remains, but la prepare for triumph. 
To rifle all the fpoils of captive beauty. 
And reap the fw^et t^jvard of your jiafi bbou:;9 } 
What of the prince ? 

£nr. He lives, but mult be mine, 

Awt 
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And my Semanthe'i Iotc the band to hold him ; 

But to to-morrow'g dawn Imtc we that care ; 

The prcfent day, for deep, for vaft dtSgai, 

And hardy execution is decreed. 

This ni)tht, according to their wonted riot, 

The rival princes mean to hold a feall. 

jEti. 1 mark'd but now the mighty prep&rattoa. 
When to the hall the fweating (laves pafl in, 
Eenditig hf neath the niaffie ^b!eis' weight, 
Whofe each capacious womb, fraught with rich juice 
Drawn from the Chian and the Lelbian grape, 
foncnded wltleft mirth, Yain Uughtcf, txuiliiig, 
Contentiou* brawling, madnefs, mifchicf, and foul mtir- 
While to appeafe the glutton's greedy maw ■ [der; • 
Whole herds are (lain, more than faffice for hecatombs, 
Ev'n more than zeal, with pious prodigality, 
BeAoWs upon the godg to feed their prietts with, 

£«r. Then mark me well, ore'er the rowliog night 
Hath finifli'd half bertourfe, the fiimyTapouri 
And mounting fpirits of the deep-drunk bowl, 
Shall feixe the brains of tfaefe caroufing lovers ; 
Then flia]t thou, ^thon, with my Taliant Samianif 
Arm'd and appointed all at thy command, 
Surround the hall, and on our common foes ' ' 

At once reveDge my queen, ihyfelf, and me. 

^tb. Ha! Atablow!— 'tisjuft— 'tiBgreatlythoughtl 
By Jove th'avenger, 'tnitl be noble (laughter; 
Nor deubt the event. I anftt'er far them all, 
Ev'titoaman. 

Eur, Thine then be all the care, 
While I with fofter pleafures crown my hours, 
And revel in delight. 

^t/j. How ! At that hour ! [Siariingt 

Ha 1 ■ I ■ ■ In enjoyment ! Canthatbe? 

Eur. It muft. , 
Fierce for the joy, in fecret, and aioiie 
I'll fteal upon my love. 

^tb. Stay! that were well! 
Alone you mu(t 

Eur. None but the confcioos pricft^— 
That too muft he thy care, to cbufe one ^thful, 
Ooe for the purpofe fit. 
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^b. Mofl wiuthy office ! [ 4fi^, 

One to your wifli, try'd in thcfe piout lecreti, 
My friend of HDcient datei is dow in Ithacat 
Him fworn to fecrecy^ and well prepar'd, 
I nitl ia&ruft to wait you with the Queen. 

Eur. Then be propitious, Lore ! 

^tb. And ihou, Revenge, 
Shoot all thy fires, and walce my llumb'ring rage, 
Let my pali wrongs, let iodignaiioii raife 
My aee to emulate my youthful praife ; 
Let the ftern purpofe of my heart fticceed. 
Let riot, luft, and proud in}uflice bleed : 
Gruit me but this, ye gods, who favour tight, ^ . 

I alk no other blife nor tond delight, I 

Not cnry thee, Oh, king, thy bridal night. \Kximt,\ 
£hi> of the Skcond Act. 



I 



ACT in, 

Knifr £thon, Mentor, a»i/£umru9. 

^THON. 

tue beabandon'd, loft and gone. 



_ _ forthcmeansihatwrought theruin; 

Whether the pomp of ple^fure danc'd before her, 
Alluring to the fenfe, or dreadful danger 
Came arm'd with all its terrors to the onfet. 
She (hould have held the battle to the lail. 
Undaunted, yieldleft, firm, and dy'dor conquer'd. 

Mtn. Think on what hard, on what unequal terms 
Virtue, betray'd within by wonian's wcaknefa, - - 

Befet without with mighty fears and flatteriet. 
Maintains the doubtful confli£i-.-Sure if any 
Have kept the holy marriage-bed ioviolaie, 
If all our Grecian wives are not like Helen, 
That ptiife the Queen, my royal mifirefs, roeriti. 

£«/a. And, Oh, impute not (uie unheeded word, 
Forc'dfrom her in the bittereA pangs of forrow, 
When fierce confiifting palEoos ftrove within, 
Like all the winds at once let loofe upon the main, 
When wild diftiaftioa rul'd-^— Oh, urge sot that, 

' I- , * AhleiniAi 
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Ablemiflion her ^ir, heimanjtlefiftme. 

M'h. Ob, Memor, ahd Emuirub, i^ithfal pair \ \ 
To «^om my life, mylKtnour, all I traft, 
Thcfe eyet beheld ^«t yield in H-—Curred objefl ! . 
Beheld her in the Sai*i})in king's embrace ; 
The figlit ot hell, of baleful Acheron 
That rolls his iivid waTcs around the damnM, 
Roarinj; and yelling on the fanher fiion-, 
WaB not fo ten ible, lb irkfome to me, 
Ab when I U\i hii arms infb'.d Penelope. 
I hcaid the tuial compaft for to-night. 

The joys which he propos'd, nor (he ikny'd — 

But Ite Ihecomes — — J- 
' Alia. How much Etitike a bride ! 

E'lter thr^tm. 
Behold her tears, fee comfortlefs affliftlon, 
An^uifli, and helplefe^ defoUtc miafottune 
Writ in her face. 

jC/A. Retire ; I would obfetTe her. 

[Men. <m-/Eum. rttirt to the tori fart of tbijlase. 

!^ten. And doS thou only weqp i Shall that put olf 
Th' appr<iaching houf of (liame, or fave ihy fon ? ■■ , 
Thou weep'lt, and yet the felting fun defctn^B 
Swift to the wcdern waVes; and guilty night, ' ' 

Hafty to fpread her horfors o'er thewdrld, 

Uidea on the dafty air — ■ And now it corticS,' 

The fatal moment cortiCs, ev'n thaf dread liftie 

When witches meet to gather herb) on grares, 

When difcontented ghofta forfake their tofnbs. 

And ghartly roam about, and doleful gro5n ; 

And-hark ! the fcrccch-oWircreain«,a!id beats thfe window. 

With deadly wings— And hark [-—More rireadful yet, 

Like Thracian Tereus to unhappy Philomel, 

The furiout bridegroom comes,— the tyrinl ravilhet \ 

And fee ! the (hade of my rriuch-Jnjur'd Lord 

Starts upiobbftme!-— Hence ?— -Begone, yiu horrors. 

For I willhidemc in the arms of death. 

And tliint on you no more— That traitor here ! / 

iSmng Athon, 
of love falutct 
And thvB by great^urymachus he fpeile : ' [thee^ 

Be focrow and mUfoiturte on (hy Ibet ; ' ' 

But 
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But let thy days be crowo'il with frailing; peMc^ 
Content and cverlaftiiig joj dwell with tbce. 

^uten. Com'il thou to greet mc with the fouttdi of jigr. 
Thou mefleDger of fate ?~So the hoarfe raven 
Cnnki o'er the manfioB of the dvine man. 
And often wanu him with ihii dlfmunoic, 
To think upon hit tomb. 

jEib. Or I miftook-, 
Or I was bid to treat of eentl»- nuncn, 
Kindiy ta adt at what auliMcioui hourt 
Yopr roysl brid^roora and the ptieA Omild trait yon. 

Sseea. Too well my boding heart foretold thy tiding** 
Now what reply ?— There is no room for chuce, 
*Tis orie degree of iajamy to doubt : 
What mufl be muft be— Let me then refolve, 
'Tis only (hua — no more— and I am free. [jlfidn 

Say to the Simian king, thy matter, thus ; 
When Menelaua and the fitc of Greece 
Summoned my Lord to I'roy, he left behind him 
None-worthy of bit place in love or empire, 

^ib. How, lady 1— Whither point! her tneaoiagBQW? 

^Ktm. Say too, I've held hit merit in the balance, 
, But find the price of honour fo much greater. 
That 'twere an ideoi't bargain tc) eiichangethem j 
Yet tel) him coo, I have my fex's wcakncti, 
] have ainocher'i fondnefa in my eyes. 
And all her tender paffioas in my heart. 

^li. Ay, there ! 'tis tha:e flie's tofl 1 [i^. 

.^BWis. Nor can I bear 
To fee what more, far more than life I joy in, 
My only pledge of lore, my Lord's dear image, 
D^ (on b^ bloody handi mangled and pnurde^dj 
{Oh, terrible to nature!) Therefore one, 
One remedy alone i; left to fave me, 
To lliieM me from a (ighi of To much horror. 

And tell Eurymachus, I find it .here. 

[Sie ijfiri to Jiab bcrftif; j£thon c^tbtt hoU tf her 
arm, and frrotntl Ixr, 
jEih. Forbid it, godtl Petiihthetyimt rather. 
Let Samot be no more. 

&M(ea. Off 1 Off, thou traitor I 

D Oi« 
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Give way (A it^ jufl rage !— — Oh, tardy hand 1 
To what hafl'tbou bcHsy'd me ! Let me go, 
Oh, W-rtie, let me die, or I will curfc tbee, 
'rill heM HmU (reiRbleatmy imprecaiiant, 
'Till Heav'n flull blaft thee-loll !— undone forrm! 
^th. Oh, trtller that I am! Mentor, EumsEUf, 

[Jhiy come forward. 
Come to my aid i-— '^Becalm but for a moment, 
And wait to fee wbacwoaders it will Diew thee. 
Guard her upon your lives, remetnher that, 
Gfoard bcr from ev'ry inftmment ef death, 
Saoth andafluage her grief, till my return ; 
Untold the mighty fecret of her face, 
AndoDce mote recoocile herfoul to()eace. 

[Exit MAm. 
■ '^'■<yi. And are you too my hit t Have you confi»i''i 
And join'd wiih.ihat falfe j£ibon to b«tr»y me ? 
Here fit thee do*rt then, humbly io the duft, 
Here fit, ■ poor, forlorn, abandon'd woman ; 
Cafl not thy eyeB up to j-on' aiure firmBroent, 
Nor hope ivlivf fn>m ibqnoe, the gods.BM pitilefs, 
Or bufy in tbeii* beav'o, and thou not worth their care; 
And, Oh ! Oh ! call them not on eatib, to feek 
For fuccour'froHi thefaithlefi race of man ; ■ 

But as tk<Hi art forfaken and alone, 
}]ope not foi help, where there h none to help thee, 

But think 'tii dofolation all about thee. 

Mrtt. far be that thought, to think you are forfakeii ; 

' ends and good tiien Iball make you Hill their care< 
And, Oh ! far be it from your fairltful fervanta, ■' 

. For all thofc honours mad ambition roiU for, 

For all ibe Mealth that briber the world to wickedneA^ 
Fflr hopJujr Icar), for picafures or for pains, 

. To leave our ro^al mifireft in diOrefi. 

£an. At leugtb line's fulnefs comeet and tkat g|v*t 
F»i ivhich fo many tedious years nll'd round; ~ [peiiod, 
At length the white, the fmiliog minute comes, 
To wipe the tears from thofc fair eyes forever; 
Thai good we daily pray 'd for, but pray'd hopelefa, 
That good, which e*'a ilie prefcience of the godt 
(So doubtfully wag it fet down in fate,) 
Uncertainly foTcfaw, BoddarklypFOQut'd, 

1 Thit 
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That goocL oae day, the hap{iieil of our livet, 
Freely and fortunately brings to pafs. , ^ 

l&a. And hark 1 YiadiftiTc Jove preparct hii thunder- 
[Thunder 1. 
Let ihe wrong-doer and the tyrant tremble ; 
The gods are preletit with us— And behold ! , , 

The iolid gloom of nightis rentafunder, 
While floods of dazzling, pure aiiherial light* 
Break in upon the (hades — She comes, Ihe comet! 
Pallas, chefflutrefa of my mafler's arms. 
And fee where terrible in arms, majeftic, . , 

Ccleftial, and ineffably efFulgcnC, 
She (liakes her dreadful TEgis from the clouds '. 
Bend, beiid to earth, and own (he prefent deity. 

(// ihumlrn again. 

Thi SCEN£ oftnt aiovr, anJJ/fitvtri Fa'Ias in tie Chu^j. 

, Jhey knrel. [_ 

Earn. Dat^ghterof mighty Joic, Trit on i an Pallas, 
Be favournblet Oh! — ~0h ! be propitious. 
And favethe linking houle of thy Ulyffes. 

MrK. Goiklefi ot am and armi, thou blue-^y'd isaid,' 
Be favourabk.! Oh! — Oh! be propitious. 
And glad tl^ fuppiionta with Came cheerful onnen. 
, ^een. Virgin , begot and born of Jove atone, 
Chafte, wife, Tidorions, if by thy alSflance 
The Greeks were well aveng'd on perjur'd Troy, 
If by t by aid, my Lord from Thncian Rhefui > 

Obia^n'd his faowy flredt, and brought fucceftful 
Thy fHtal image to the lencs of Orecce ; 
Once more be favourable — —he propiiious, 

Reftoremy Lord Or, if that bedeny'd, 

Guuit nte to fliare hii fate, and die with honour. 

[Thutiilir again — T^\- Scfite dofis altvi — 'fliey riji. 

Men, The goddcft fmiles— Moft happy he ihe omen ! 
And to the Icit aufpicious rolls the chunOer. 

Enter JEJcYiOo, *r UlylTes, rijiihoHt hh Jifsuife, magfilf' 

ttniy arirt'd and habited. 

^ern. What other god art thou?— Oh, facte d form-! 

1 dream, 1 lavc ! — Why put'fi thou on this ferablante ?. 

.-Da Whit 
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What fliaa I c^l thee ?.— Say, fpeak, anfwer mt, 

[She aJi-ancts t-aie or three Jrpi hohing anuatJjt, 
Son of Laertes ! King! My Lord ! Uly&i ! 

Uyf. Why doft thou gaze f- Am I fodteadful fliU? 
Ii thtre fo much of ^ihun fiill about me .' 

Or h»ft thou- is it pofliblc forgot me ? 

' Does act thy heart acknowledge fometiiing here ? 

^n«a. Nay, 'tis, 'tii moft impoffible to rcafon. 
Sut what have I to do with thought or reafon ? 
Thu» mad, diftrafted, raging with my joy, - " 

I'll niih upon thee, clafp thee to my bofom, 
And if it be delufioD, let me die. 
Here let me fmk to everlaftiog reft, 
^uft beve, and never necerthmk again, 

Vtjf. No, live, thou greal example of thy (ex, 
Litefor the world, f&r me, and forthyfelf; 
Unnwmber'd bleffrngs, honours, yean of happmefi, 
Crowui from the gods, enrich'd with brightcft flare, 
All heav'n and earth united in applaufc. 
Wait, with officious duty, to reward thee. 
Live to eojoy ev'n all ihou ha(1 defcrv'd. 
That folnefs of delight, of which thcTeanns 
And this iranfporiing moment gtves thee earnefl. 

^Hrm. I gaze upon thy fiice, and fee ihee here. 
The fullen pow'rs below, who rule the dead, 
Have Ufleo'd to my weeping, and relenretJ, 
' Have fcDt thee from Elylium back to me-; 
Or from the deep, from fea-green Neptune's feaw, 
Thou'rt rifen like the day-flar ; or from heav'n 
Some god has brought thee on the wings of wiodt ; 
Oh, ecflafy !«;-But all ihat I can know, 
]i that I wake' and live, and thou art here, 

l^yff. Troy, 1 forgive iheenow! Ye toils andperilf 
Of my paft hfc, well are you paid at once. 
For this [he faith lefs Syrens fung in Tain ; 
For this I 'fcBp'd the den of monftrous Polvpbeme, 
Fied from Culypfo's bonds andCiice's charms; 
For this, feven days, andfeven lung winter nights, 
Shipivreck'd I floated en a driving mail ; 
Toft by the furge, pierc'd by the bijter blafts 
Of blcikk north-winds, and drench'diq the chill wave, 
1 Arove with iill ibe terrora of the deep. 
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^eeit, Yei, thou had borne it atl, I know tbou'haAr 
Thelc ware, winds, magic, monflera, all for me. 
Bleft be the gradtma godi i hat gave thee to mt! 
Say then ! Oh, how flull I rewaid thy labours? 
But I wilt fii and liften (o thy flory, 
While thou reeount'il it o'er ; and wbtn (hou fpeak'il 
Of difiiculiies barcl aod near to death, -' 

I'll pity thee, aod anlwer with my teara ; 
Btil when thou com'ft to fay how the goda fav'd tbee^ 
And how thy virtue ftruggled through the danger. 
For joy, I'll fold thee thus with foft endearmentB, 
And crown thy conqueft with ten thoufand kiflei. 

U^. It is a heavy and a rueful tale, 
Bui thou wilt kindly Hiare with me in all thin^ ; 
It fliall be told thee then, whate'er 1 fu^'d, ^ 

Since, io a lucklefs hour, I firfl fct out, 
Ev'n to that time, when fcarce twice ten day* pa4. 
As from Phxacia homeward bound to Ithaca, 
A Itorm o'crtook and wreck'd me on the coail j 
Alone and naked was I caft a-fhore. 
And only to thefe faithful two inadeknown, 
'Till Jove Ihould point me out foFne oppoitunity^ 
Once more to feiae my right in thee and empire. 

Men. 'Til hard, injurious, an ofience to vina*, . 
To inten-upt your joys, ye royal pair ; 
But, Ob, rorgive your faithful fervani's caution. 
Think where' you are, what eyes inaliciuui chanci 
May bring to pry into the happy fecret, 
Untimely to difclofe the fatal birth. 
And rafhly bring it immature to light. 

Ulxff". Mentor, thou warn 'It us weH— Rettra, my Iot». 

^ttn. What muft we part tlre^y i 
*■ ^1^ For a mqment. 
Like waVes divided by the gliding bark, 
ThM meet again, and mingle at before* 
-- Q«rcn. Be fure it be not longer. 

Ulj^. Sweet, it flw' not. 
1*11 meet'theefoon, and bringour mutual bleffii^^ . 
Our ion, t'increafethejoy. 

§uteii. I muilobey you* 
Kemember well how long thou haft been sUenI, - . » 
And what a poor amendi this Oioit enjoyment maket nc* 
B J Ob, 
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Qh, I OMltdicwiibArongddire to thee, 
Shall think this one impatient mtaute mure, 
Than all thy long, long twenty years before. [£*//. 

Enlir at iht aihtr dear Telemachui. 

Tri. The Queen my mother, paCtflie not tbitwayf 

HtM. She (li3, my Lord, ev'n now. 

Ttl. -Saw you not too 
The Samian piincefi, iiitr Semanthe, with her? 
Say, went ihey not together i 

Uljff, Mightlfpeak, 
I think it \% not fit they were together j 
For wherefore Owuld the cjueen of Ithaca 
Hold commercewith the daughter of Eurymachu* f 
Pardon me. Sir, 1 fear you are o&nded, 
And think this boldnefs does not fit a Itrangcr. , 

Tel. •Tu true, thou art a ftraiiEer to my eyes ; 
And yet, mctliou(;ht, thou fpo^'S with ^thoa's Tcnce, 
Save, that th'untuward putpofe of thy words 
Seem'd harlh, ungentle, and not like my friend. 

17^ Whate'er I feem, believe me, princely youibi ' 
Thou haft not one, one dear felefted mate. 
That ought to ftand before me in thy heart ; 
Though from your tender infancy till jiow, 
He dwelt wi[hm thy bofom, thou ia his. 
Though every year has knit the band more gIoCe, 
Though Tariance never knew you, but complying 
Each ever yielded to the other's wifhei. 
Though you have toil'd and reflcil, taugh'd and raouro'd. 
And ran through every part of life together, 
Though he was all thy joy, and thou all hit, 
Yet fure he never lov'd thee tnore than I do. 

Ttl. Whoe'er thou art (forthough thou flill art £tboD, 
lliou art not he, but famethiog more and greater) 
I feel the force of every word thou (peak'it, 
%fy &ut is aw'd with revereniial fear, 
-A fear not irkfome, for 'tis mix'd with love, 
Ev'n fuch a fear as that we worihip Heav'n with ; 
Oh, p^don if I err, for if thou attnot 
^thpn, my father's friend, thou art Tome god. 

Uy}". If barely to haKc been thy iuiher's friend 
Could moTC tbce w fuch tender, juft rcgudt, 
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Thus, let tne thus indulge ib}' filial virtue, 

, {Emiraein^ liim. 

Thai prefs thee m my arms, my pious too. 
And while my fwelling heart ruijs o'er with joy, 
Thui telLthee that I am, I am thy &ther. 

Tel. Oh, mod amazmg ! 

Me«, Yea, my royal charge, 
At length behold thy god-like fire, Ulyfles. 
Blefi be my age, with all in cares and fortowf^ 
Sittce it ii lengthco'd out to fee thitday, 
To give thee bxcV, thou dear en truAed pledge, 
Thus worthy a> thou art, to thy great iather's arm*. 

Ttl. Oh, 'til molt certain fo, my heart confefles him. 
My blood and fpirits, all the pow'r! of life, 
Acknowledge here the fpring from whence they came. 
Then let me bow me, call me at his feet. 
There pay the humble homage of my duty. 
There wet the earth before him wirh my tears, 
The faithful witncffes of love and joy : 
And when my tongue for rapture can no more. 
Silent, with fified eyes, I'll praife the goda, 
Who gave me back my King, my Lord, my father. 

U^. Oh, rife, ihou cffapiing of my nuptial joys. 
Son of my youih, and glory of my ftr?nglh, 
Rob not thy father's arms of fo much ireafure. 
But let us meet, as Jove and Nature meant ua. 
Thus, like a pair of very faithful frienda ; 
And though I made harlh mention of thy love, 
(Oh, droop nor at the name) by blue-ey'd Pallai 
I meant it not in angry, chiding mood ; 
But with a tender and a fond concern, 
Reminded thee of what thou ow'ft to honour. 

Til. Whet* I forget it, may the worft afflittlonj. 
Your fcom, your hat*, and infamy o'ertake me; 
fe thai th' important bus'nefs of my life. 
Let me be taft'd to hunt for it through danger. 
Through all the roar of the tumultuous battle, 
Anddieadful dinof arms; ihere, if I fail. 
May cowards fay I'm not Ulyifes' fon, 
And the great author of our race dliclaim me. 

IH'^. Oh, noblenefs innate ! Oh, worth divine \ 
^her«al fparki ! that fpealc the hero's lineage, 

How 
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How are you pleaQoe lo me i So the eagle. 

That bears the thunoer of our grandfire Jove, 
With joy beholds his hardy youthful offspring 
Forfake ihe neft, to (ry his tender pinions. 
In (he wide ootradt air ; titl bolder grown, 
Now, like a whirtwSnd, oq the fliepherd'a fold 
He dariG preeiiiitatc^aad gripes (he prey ; 
Or fixicz on fome'dragon a tcaly hicfe. 
Eager ot combat, and his future feafl, 
Bears him aloft, relufhnr, and in vaia 
Writhing his fpiry tail. 

Tel. I wouH be aftise. 
Get me a name diftinguilh'd from the herd 
Of commoD men, aname worthy my birtb. 

Ul^. Nor (lialt thou want tb occifion ; DOW it eauiU 
Slands ready, and demands thy enrage now, [ibcc, 

Were I icdeed as other fathers are ; 
D;d I but liften to Toft Nature's voice, 
I (hould no* urge ihec to this high exploit, 
For though it brings thee fiime, it brings thee danger. 

TV/. Now by the god of waTj fo much ihe better i 
Let there be honour for your fon to win. 
And be (he danger ne'er fo rude aad deadly. 
No matter, 'twill enhance the piiie the more, 
Aod make it lo\eIy in a brave man's eye ; 
So Hydra's aod Chimera's form'd in gold, 
Sic graceful underneath the nodding plume, 
And terribly adorn the foldier's helm. 

U^ff. Know iben, on this imporram nighc depends 
The verycrtlis of our fate; lo-night 
That lleeping vengeance ot the gods (hall wake, 
And fpeak confulion to our foes m ihunder ; 
Jul\ice entruils her fword to this right hand. 
And I wil! fee it Ijithfully employ'd. 

Tci. By-virtue «nd by arms Ms noble work ! 

I bornin;patieat for it Oh, my father, . 

Give me ray portion of the gloiious labour, 

Uly^. Once moreimmcdiaredanf;er threat* thy mother, 
" That to avert, muft be thy pious care, 
WhibMeator, with Eumius andourftlf, 
£ack.'d by a chorenhand, (whom bowprepar'd. 
How gaihu'd to our aid^ the prcflbg hour 

Altovt 
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Alloivg DotDOW tell) invade yoo drunkards, 
Immerit iariot, carclefg, andderying 
The gfxis as fables, ftart upon ihetn fudden, 
And fend rheir guilty fouls to howl below, 
Upon the banks of Styx ; while this is doing, 
Dar'ft (hou defend thy mother ? 

Tfi. Oh ! to death, 
A^inft united natisns would I Hand 
Herfoldier, her defence, try fingle brcaft 
Oppoa'd againfl the rage of their whole war ; 
She is fo good, fo wotthy to be foupht for, 
The facred caulc would make my fword fuccefiful, 
And gain my youth a mighty name in armt. 

ITl-rff'. Then prove the peril, -and enjoy ihc fame. 
Ere the mid-hour of rolling night approach. 
Remember well to plant tlue at that door. 
Thou Vnow'ft it opens to the Queen's apartment. 
To bind thee yet more firm ; for, Ob, my Ton 1 , 

With powerful oppofitton (halt thou flrive, 
.Swear on my fwora, by thy own filial pctj. 
By ill our race, by Pallas and by Jove, 
If 8Dy of thefe curfed foreign tyrants, 
Thofe rjvels of thy father's love and honour, 
Shall dare tnpafs through that forbidden entrance, 
To take his forfdt life for the intrufion, 

Tti. I iwea r ■■■■And may my lot in future &me 

[Tetemachus inntt and kiffts tbtfrmi. 
Be good or evil but at I perform it, 

Ufyff. Enough I dolwlieve thee. 

Mcx. Hark [ my Lord ! 

[Aconfiifednaifiiiheardvsithia^ 
How loud the tempeft roats ! The bellowing v<Mce 
Of wild, enthufiaOic, raging^ mirth. 
With peals of cUtnour Hiakes the vaulted roof. 

Tel. Such furely is the found of mighty armies 
In battle joio'd, of cities fack'd at midnight, ' 

Of many (vateti, and united thunders ; 
My gcn'rous foul takes fire, and half repines. 
To think the muflnot Ihare the glorious danger. 
Where numbert wait you, wotthy of your iwordi. 

U^ No more, thou hail thy charge, lotA welfto that ; 
Foe 
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For thefe^ thefe riocoua fon« of noile and uproar^ 

I know their force, and know I am Ulyffcs. 

So Juve look'd down upon the war.oF atoms, 

And rude tumultuous chuoi, when as yet 

Fair nature, form, ind order had not being, 

But difconl and confurion troubled alt ; 

Calm and ferenc upon his throne he fate, 

Fii'd there by the eternal Jaw of fate, 

Safe in himfelf, becsufe he knew his pow'r ; 

And knowing what he was, be knew he was fecure. 

lExcuM. 
End of the Third Act. . 



ACT IV. 

Enter Telemachut and Atioout. 
AtfTiHoort 

THE kii^t Fcf aru'd ? So long cbpceal'd in Ithaci f 
j^thoD tbe kmg t Wbat words can fpeak my iroB< 

Ttl. Ves,. ny Antinootv "tit m0ft Mwning, [iet-t 

'Tivall the niighty woiUng of the g«(h [ 
Unfearchable and dirh to buniM cye» i 
But, Oh, let me cotiiure dies b^ eur frieadftiipk 
^ce jtn tby fHtkful bieaft atone l\» trufcd 
The fatal fecret, ta preCtrrc itftfe, 
Aitbouwrniltf datJM lift of iby TefeimcbiMi. 
' jfuf. Wrong Botihc nutli of fooT devoted flave. 
To think he would bctnty yoa for wbete worbfa. 
Have you not faid u, that your omx deir life, 
And all your royat race, depentts Unopii? 
Sax fro»my lip«, withhiiny breaft I'll keep it ; 
Nor breathe it foftl}^ to myfelf alone, 
Leftfome officious itutrm u ring wind fluNild tetttf. 
And babbling echde*cat<k the feebte fosnd. 

Tfl- No, thou ar* true, fuch have I etrr found tliee j 
Bat hafie, my friend, and fummoQ totky aid ' 
Whdt force the Ihorinde of the time sjlowi thee ; 
Then with. Ay fwifteft dtMocnee ivtHrn, 
Since as I w^ to tbec before, it may 
Import tke fafety.oF my rojnU pneat*. •• 
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Some blBj:k delign ig Ijjf thefe ftranger-prlnce* 
ContriT'd againic the honour of the Queen. 

Alt. Ere night a bufy rumour ran around, 
Of armed parties fecretly difpos'd 
Between the palace-gardens and the fea ; 
Bold CleoD ftrjight, aad Areas I difpatch'd 
To fearch »he truth, that known, with hafte to raife 
And arm our cltizeiis far yoiir defmce : 
Ere this they liaTC obey'd me ; when I've jom'd 
The pow'r tlietr diligencehaB drawn together, 
I'll wail you here again upon the inftant. ['S.x'it. 

Tel. OS, love ! how arc thy precious fweeteft minutes 
Thus ■ever crofs'd, thus vex'd with difeppoinimenti ! 
Now pride, now ficklcoefs, fantaOic quarrel). 
And fudden coldtieft, give us pain by turns ; 
Malicious meddling chance iS ever bufy 
To bring «9 fears, dieter, stod delays ; 
Andev'nac la(i, when afierall our waiting, . 
Eager, we think to fnateh the dear-bought bltfs. 
Ambition calls us to its (ullen cares. 
And honour flern, impatient of neglect. 
Commands us to forget our-crifc aad pleafaTes, 
Aa !f we had been made for nought but toil, 
And love were not ihe bus'tje'fs of our livM. 
£vifr Eurymschus. 

Eur. The Prince yet-here f Twice have I fought, -fince 
To pafs in priuate to the Q^ieen's apanmc&t, [bight, 

But found him lli 11 attending at the door. 
What can it mean? 

Tel. ItisSenantfae's&ther ! 
Ha ! — Sure the goda, in {rity of our lores, 
Have deftin'd him to 'fcape UlyfTes' vengeance. 

Eur: Howcome9ir,^ntleyouth when wineand mirth 
Cheer er'ry heart ro-nighr,and banilli care, 
I Bad theepenfively dlone, avoiding 
The pleafures and companionB of thy youth, 
And, lite thefighingflayeofforrow, wafting 
The tedioua time in melancholy thought ? 

Trl. Behold the ruins of my royal houfe. 
My father's abfetice, and my mothet'a grief, 
Then tell me if I hate not caufc too great ' 
To mourn, to pide away my youth in fadnsfs f 

Eur. 
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Eur. Our daughter^ once was wont to Ihare' your 
Believe me, fhe has reafoD tocompldo, [ihoughu; 

If you prefer your foliiude to her. 
While here you Hay, dilcourcilate and mufiog, 
Lonely fbe tit«, the tender-heacced maid. 
And kindly tb:iiks of you, aud muums your abfeucca 

Tel. The conftant, Witbtulferviceof roylife, 
My days and nights devoied alt 10 her, 
Poorly repay [he fuirSemanibe*) goodnera : 
Yetihey are hers, ev'n all my years are bets, 
My prefcnt youth, my fuiure ace, is hers, 
All but this oighc, which bt re I've rwomtbpafs, 
Kevolciag many a fad and heavy thought, 
Aod ruminaijng on my wretched fonunes. 

£iir. How, here!— to pafs it here ! 

Tel, EvVhcre, my Lord. 

Eur, Fantal]icacadent!—WheDce could this corns? - 

Well, Sir, purfue your thou)(h[s, I have fome matten 
Of great and high import, which, on the ii)ltuar, 
I muft deliver to the Queen, your mother. 

Tei. Wbate'cr it be, youmuftof forcedeiay it 
Till moroing. 

Eur, How, d«Iay it ! — 'Tie impofllble. 
But wheicfore ? — —Say. 

Tfl. The Qjeeo is goae to refl, 
Opprefs'd and walled with the toll of Ibrrowt, 
Weary as miferable painful hind». 
That Ubour all tl>e day to get them fiwd. 
She feeks fomc eafc, fome hiierval of cares, 
From the kind god of fleep, and fweet repofc. 
Ere Ihe retir'dfhe left moil ftiift command. 
None fiiould approach her till the morning's dawn. 

Ear. Whate'er ihofe orders were, I have my reafont 
To think myfetf excMted, And whoe'er 
Brought you the meluge, thro* officious hade, 
Miftook the Queen, and has inforin'd you wrong. 

Tel. Not fo, my Lord ; for, at I honour truth, 
Ev'n from herfelf did I receive the charge. 

Ear. Vexation and delay ! — Thea 'tis thy own, 
Tby error,-and thou beard'll not what (he-faid. 
1 tell thee, Prince, 'tis at bcr own requeil, 
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Hcrbtd(l!n|},tlutatihi»)>ppouite'liKnir - 
I wait her here. Detuu me then no innrC 
With tedious »aia replies : fur I muft pafs. 

Til. Were it to any .but Semantbe'i father, 
That miftrefs of my reafon and my paflions, 
Who,charmitigboth, makes both lubm it alike, 
Ferbaps I flipuld i"' rftugher t«rm» hare aufwcr'd ; 
.$at hefc imperious- love demands refpeft', 
Conftrjtine itiy t«mper, to my fpeech giTCi law, 
And I muft only fay, You cannot pafa. 

£ur. Ha !i-Who (hall bar me t 

Tel. With the gentleA words 
Which TevereDceaBil' duty cac invent, 
I will intiut you not to do a violence, 
Where. Bought Is rpetnt lo you but wonhicftbtHiourk . 

£iir. Oh, tiitliog, idle talker!— Know, my purpofe 
Is nptof fuch a light, faniallic nature. 
That I fhouMquit it for a boy% intreaty. 
More than my lifp or cmiNre it impont, 
All that good fonune or the gods can do for me, 
Depends upoit it, and I will have entrance. 

Tel. Nay, then 'tis time to fpcak like what I am. 
And tell' ybu. Sir, you mull not, nor you flia'not. 

Eur. Twero fafer fo| thy rtifh, unthinking youth 
To ftand the mark of thunder, tba« to thwart roe. 
Beware, lelt I forget thy mother's teara, 
The meiit of her foft compiying forraws, 
Dreadful itt futy leA I rufh upon thee, 
GrMpiky frail life, and break it like a bubble, 
To be dillblT'd, bitd ma'd nith common air. 

Tel. Ob, 'tia long fince that I have learnt to hold 
My life from none, but from the godi who gaveu; 
Nor mean to render it on any terms, 
Unleft tholifc beav'dly dooots aflt it back. 

£«r. Know'A thou what 'tii to tempt a lage like mine ? 
Si^t liflmiDme, and repent thy folly, 
Thit bight, this night, ordun'd of old for bli&, 
Mark'd from (be reA ef the revolring year, 
'And fet apart for happioel* by late. 
The cbanoing Queep, thy mother, is my bride. 

Tel. Conhtfioo! Qirfec on the tongue that fpoke itl 
£mn, To'Dightfiit yields, ev'n for thy lakemeyielda: 
£ To-oigbt 
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To-night the lovely mifer, grown iodulgeot, 
Keveala her ftbres of beauty, long rcferv'd, 
She bids m^ revel wiih the hidden treafure, 
And pay rayfelf for all her years of colducfa. 

Tel. Perdition on the falftiood ! ■ 
■ ^:b/-. Dare not then . - 

To crofa my tranfports longer ; if thou doll, ■ 
By all tTie pangs ot difappointed love, {Dr4n»ii^. 

I'll force my way thus thro' thy heart's beft blood. 

Tel. How is my piety and virtue loft, . i 

And all the heav'nly fire estin£twithin me ! 
I hear the iacred name of her that bore me 
Traduc'd, ^iftjonpur'd by a rufiiaB'B ftmgue, 
Acd ^I am tame ! — Love, and ye fofter thoughts, 
I give you to the winds !— Know, King of Sunos, 
Thy breath, like pefHlential blaib, infefla • 
The air, and grow* offcnfive to the gods ; ' 

If thoubutwhifper one word more, one accent, 
Againft my mother's fame, it is thy laf). 

Eur. Brav'd by a boy 1 — a boy ! — the nurfc's milk 
Yet moift upon his Up ! — feeble in infancy, 
EflUying the firfl rudiments of manhood. 
With ftrength unpraftis'd yet, and unconfirin'd '. 
Oh, fliame lo arms ! -; — But I have borne too long. 
Fly fwift, a»oW the teinpefl of my fury. 
Or thus ni pour it in a whirlwind on thee, 
Dafh thee to atoms thus, and toft thee round the world. 

Tel. I laugh ai-all that rage, aiiid thus I meet it, 

-" Zor. Hell and confufitm!— To thy heart. 

Tel. To thine 
This greeting I return. 

Eur. The Furies feiae thee! [£ur._^/fc. 

Thou haft ftruck me to the earth. Wafted my hopes ; i 
The partial gpdsareleagu'd with thee againft me. 
To load ine with diftionour^— Oh, my fortune ! 
Where iainy name in arms, the boafled trophies 
Of my paft life ? For ever loft, defac'd, 
And ravilh'd from mc, by a beardlefs firipling. 

Tel. What means this foftrelentinginmyfoul ? 
What voice is this, thiit fadly tvhi&>ers to mc, 

. PehoU, 
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Eebold, Semanthe's father bleeds to death ? 
Why wouiti you urge me ? [Ti'.fiurymachus. 

' Eur. OS, and come not near me ; 
But let me curie ray fotc, and die contented. 

?>/, And fee, be finks yet paler to theeartlt, 
The i>«rple torrent guftiea out impciuous, 
And wlih a. guilty deluge flam* the ground. 
.No help at band ! What, hoa ! Antinous ! [Exit, 

Eur. Let there be none, no witnefs of my fliame, 
Nor let officious art prefuroe to offer 
Its aid i for 1 hare liv'd too long alteidy. 
Eater Scmaathe. 

Sent. Sure I have l^aid coo long ; and while Tfat, 
Sadly atteniiT^ to the weeping CJueen, 
Hearing her tell of forraws upon forrom, ■- 

Et'h ta a lamentable length of woe, 
Th* appointed hour of love pafi'd by unheeded. 
My lord, perhaps, will chide j Oh, no ! he's gentle, 
A[)d will noturge me with my firft offence. 
Tuft as I enter'd here, the bird of night. 
Ill-boding, Ihriek'd, and ftraight, methoughr, I h«rd 
A low complaining Toice, that feem'd to murmur 
At Ibme hard fate, and groan to be rclicv'd. 
Ve gracious gods, be good to my Telemachus ! * 

Eur. Ha! what art thou, that doft thy holtileorifcps 
Offer to Heaven for my mortal foe ? 

Seiu, Guardians of innocence ! ye holy pow'n, 
Defend me, fa»e me ! 

Eur, Art thou not Semanthe ? 

&«. My father ! On the ground ! —Bloody and 

pale" ! [HuimiHg to oiM, avd hitliltg iy btia. 

Oh, horror, horror ! — Speak to me — Say, who— — 
What curfed hand hasdone this dtt^dful deed. 
That with mycrie! I may call out for juftice. 
Call to ihe god*, and to my dear Telemachus, 
For juftice on my royal father's muVderer ! ■ 

Eur. If there be yet one god will lifteo to thee, 
Solicit him, that only equal power,* 
To rain down pla^jies, and lire, and fwift dcfttuftion, 
Ev'n ail his wholf artillery of vengeance. 
On him, who, aided by myadverfeftars, 
Robb'diDc of glory, love, and life— —Telemachus. 
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Sim. What fays iny&ihcr^-^No — itttimpofibkl 
He Qeul4 aoiy W9uld not— for Scmanthe'a die- 
Enitr Tclenuchuc. 
Ttl. Alai! there u none iwar ; solidp— Scnunttiet 

Eur. And fee, be ban the ttof^ty of bU conqudl ; 
Behold hU Tword yec rcckiDfi whh my blood ; 
Tbm doubt ao nune, noraft w]u)intboitfliould£ciirfei 
It h TclemwkuB ; oa whom revenge mc, 
But on Telemachus f— Why do 1 lease thee 
A hetplefs orplian ia a foreieu land. 
But forTelcmacbu] ?-— Who leart thee from me ? 
1 elemachui. Why is thy king and taiher 
Stretch'd on the eartb a cold and U&lefi cot£e. 
If gbrioua and bugottea ^ — Oh, Tdenaehva 1 [i^u^ 
. Sim, Cruel!— unldjid.iaid ctuel !—•■•-• 

{Sh( fMUjoad/alif i^imtitia^^^argcafiM- 

Tel. she fiiiiKs ! 
Her cheeks are cold, aad the Uil leadeo fleqi 
H'<u]gs heaTy on her Iklt—^ Waif , wake, Semanthe ! 
Oh,^e[DK.rwIietbeefrotnibUreMof deatl)! 

Lift up ihy ejet. Wilt xbou not ipeak lo me i 

S'ln, Let aw ^MgCI ■!:>« ufe of ev'ty £eaic> 
Lft me tut (k, Der hear, iu>r fpeak a^a, 
After that light, and thnfe indUreadful fouqdi. . i 
Where am 1 now i What, Jo4g'(i within thy ana< J 
Stand olT, and let mc fly from iliee for ever. 
Swifter than lightiiicgj-windj, or ninged tiinie t 
FEy from ihee till theiv he whole worida to p^rt W)^ 
TiU Nature fix her barriers to diitde us. 
Her &ozen resiout, and J>er buuin? zones, 
Till danger, death utdbelixlolUtid betwixt us, 
And make it late that we fhall neyer meet. 

Tel. 'Tis juft, 1 own thy e^e is jull, Seinail(he ; 
Each ^talciTcunflabce i« ikoog a^iaiail me* 
Then if thy heart fcvwely ii relbls'd 
Nerer to liAenwhep 1^1^ for mercy, 
Tho' pittyand honour join wiih W(^ - 
And humbly at thy feet Hiakeinceri^Roii,. 
If thou art deaf to all, theu this alpne 
1b left me^ yt Tcceirc my doam, and die> 
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Sem. Arelove,arepiety, ancThonour, parricides? 
Arethey like thee? Do they delighcin blood }• 
Oh, ito ! celefiial'iWeetncfi dwelb with them, 
Friendly fbr^if ea^t, genileneft and peace, 
Mercy and joy ; but thou hail violated 
Th* facred tram, brought rtiuider in amongft them ; 
And fee, difpleai'd, to heav'n they take their flight. 
And haye abandon'd thee and me for ever. 

?</. If fudden fury havc' net chaug'd thee quite, 
If there be any of Semanthe left, 
One tender thought of that dear maid rcmaioiog, 
Yer, I conjure tfaee, hear me. 

few. 'Tis in vain i 
And thacknowa voice can ncrer charm me more. 

Ttl. Be witnefi tor me, Heav'n, with what reluAasce 
Aly hand was lifted for this latal fVroke. 
With iDJurieswhich manhood c<Mjld pot brook, 
With violence, with proud inrulring fcorn, 
And igDominioila threat'nings, was I urg'd ; 
Long, long lilroTcwith riGng indigeatioii, 
And lobgrcprefa'd my fnelltng, youthful lagc; 
I groan'd, and' felt an agony within : 
*Tw3G hard indeed; buttomyfelf I faid, 
It is Semtmhe'a ^ther, and I'll bear it. [fulTerii^ ? 

Sm. And coUldlt thou do no more? Call'A thou thefc 
TherefhoTt, tumultuous, momentary paiBuns ? 
What would not I have borne far thee, thou cruel one i 
For-thee, fo fondly was my heart fet on ibee, 
Forgetful of my tender, hdpleft les, 
1 would have wander'd over rtic wide world, 
Known all calamities and all diArelib, 
Sicknefi and huneer, cold and bitter want ; - - 
For thee retir'd within foreie gloomy oave, 
i would have wafted all dy days in weeping, 
Aad liv'd and dy'd a wretch, to ma)ce thee happy ; 
Tiil I had been a ftoiy to pofterity. 
Till maidt, in afier-timee, had faid, behold - 
How much fhe fufier'd for-ihe maa die lov'd. 

Tel. And 13 thfre any one, the moll afli£ting 
Of alt thofe mileriea mankind ia bom to. 
Which fbr thy fake I would refufe ?— But,.01i, 
Mi&e wat n huder, a feveter taft 1 
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The QuseD.rayniotkK.tniftDdtoiBj'cliaqfei, 
My roya) futwr't faoDoiir, and my own. 
The pWgei o£ atarinl fanM, w tafHnyt 
United urg'd, ^ call'd upno-ng^iiniMi. 

^ciK. Wbatis tburaB,€«staflkp«a>nf,)ioix>ur, 
Thisii«fy, aogrf thing, tl>MCi9it«r«£fc9Ml - 
Amongft ibe mighty pnaoe* «f the«a:i^ 
Andfets thenuddin^narioMinsBii^iRMij 
But Istit be i^e Horihipaf tho-fimt ; 
Well haA tliou wamM me, aoid I'U iM)k« it sine : 
Yes, PrifKc, ia dnadcomnuad IMl bcdMjr'^t 
Our Samiinaritiiihali paurdftbudioBBD yoB, 
Your yellow harvefl* and yourtowufiiall-bluet 
1'he fwsnl AhU Tuge, rod vtmnfttl waiting;* 
Be hoard atnoajfil tb« taatiattrtif your IihM*, 
Till war itfelf grow w<ary, andrckat, 
And that poor bleading Kit:^ >be weU rewBgtd. 

Tel, Halle clKnfBRdkt-CbetrwqpetfeuBdMarim, 
Semanthe's veegeance ^U aat be (lelay'd ; 
Prepare for flaughtermdimderWa^ikg ruin. 
Prepare ta ied her wratb, ye wntdwd MMoaas ! 
Lift not a fword, nor bend a bmr againft her, 
But all, like me, with low fubnu^n moot licr. 
And lee ku yield up our devoted lives, 
Nor onca implore ner mercy i for, alai !. 
Cruel Samanihe baa forgot to pinioa : 
For blood, dcftru£t)Mi, and revenge flwciU^ 
And gentlenefs and love are tttungen toh«r. [tkot^rf 
SeiK^ Love ! didS tbou fpeak of lore ^— -Oh, ill-omV 
Behold it there ! behold the love thou bear'll me ! 

[PaiMiJng U the btdf ^ Eurymachub 
Behold that, that l^more- dreadful than Medufa ;. 
It drivM my foul b«ck to her Mimoli ittn. 
And freezes CTVy fiiff'aiiig Umb to marUe. 
Seeft thou thai gaping woutid, and that bbck bIwA 
1[)oiigealing on that pule, tfaat afhy breaft i 
Then mark the face — hoW|iaia«lid rage, with aS 
The Bgoniei of duth, fit frefli uponit. 
This was Tcy iiAttr—' — Was there BOB^oBwrtliy. 
Ifohand but thine? i i m .■-. 

Til. Widiin H^ Mun fad boirt 
I fck tlu fl«l. b«ioEc it MuUitaltit.. 

Haw 
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Hew much morf-bappy b feii lot? The flwp 
Of death ii on bloi, uut he it in {xaoe ; 
While I, coBttena'd to live. muH moura iot him, 
Mourn for nyfelf, and, tocoiDfJeM ray wwet, 
Teel all thy paini redoubled en relemKhu). 

Stm. I Vnaw thou hai'A me, and that deadly bldir 
Was meant to do a murder dn ^emanthe. 
But, Oh, it seeded not i for tfay unkin^di 
Had been ai fetal to meat thy fword. 
If one cold look, ome angry wovil, bad taldine ' 
That thou wen duAg'd, sad I watjpovm a buftfan «o 
I fhould have vftderftood ihy cimcl parpnfe, {thee. 

Sat dowa m weep, asdbroka my heart, anddy'd. 

Ttl. It ia too much, and I utill bear no more. 
Oh, thou unjuft, tbmi lovely AUe accufer ! 
How haft thou wrong'd my venxtcr, &nh&il lowe I 
In fpita of all tbcfe hmron'of ny guilt, 
And that malignant fare that itoom'd ms to it, 
In fpiteof aU, Iwillappe^totfaee, 
Ev'n to thyfelf, inhuman *t tfaon an, 
If ever maid was yet bdov'dbefom thee, 
Withfuch hcart-adiit^, e^r, Rnxism fondnefi, 
As that with which my ibul deiires my dear Semu 

Stin, Detetisdbe thenimei^iove ferevcr! 
Henceforth let eafy Jnaida he warn'd.by ine, ■ 
NomBrciDtrLdlyourbrealb that henvewiibfighing. 
Your moving accent*, and yoor meking eyes ! 
Whene'er you i)oaft.your trath, then let (hem fly you* 
Then fcom, you, for 'ti» then you mean deceaving ; 
If yet there ihouJd fotne fond believer be, 
Let the ^Ifc man betray the wretch, like ihee. 
Like thee, the lofi, rependng fool disclaim, 
For crowns, arobitiwi , and ^our idol , -fame ; 
When warm, when Ian guiftiing with fwcet delig^f, v 
Wifl]ingfhemeeta'him,tttay he blaftbvT fight K 

With fuchamurder, onherbitial night. [SmI.S 

,Tai. Now annthcQfaEthe«(uifli£t, OK,myfouU 
And fee how thou canil bear Semanche^ lols J 
For Ihe i* lofi— r^npH cn'tain— |;oi)e irrevocHble. 
Meocor nor jEchon now, my king, my father. 
Shall need t' upbi^ me with ih' unhajtpy paiSon ' ~ 
Ua.E tbttiiMwaiU a ibow to- — TitoeiHwJoi 

Aad 



■^6 U L Y S S E ^. . 

And this is all the work .of Kruelpotic)'. ' 

The danger of the Qi'eeti irt) from Eniymacliof, ' 

Therefore my fword was chofcn lo oppofe ir, ■ 

That it might cue the bands of luve atundcr- 

Obi dreamer ihar 1 Was ! 

Enter Anilnous, C'eoD, and Artas with SolJU'n. - 

Ant. My Lord, where are you ? 
Thustohisfon, our King, the great Utyfles, 
By me eommands ; Yuur roval itioiher'a danger 
Ts, now DO more, liijceall the rivarpriDces 
Are, in the hall befei, and e?'n this moment 
Itevenge and (laughier are let !aole among tbcm ; 
Hafte then to join your godlike father's arms. 
To bring your pious valout to his aid,' 
And Ihdrc thecon^Mcfiand the glory with him. 

Jtl. Ha ! cora'ft thou from the hall, Antfnous ? 

Ant. Ev,'n now, my Lo*d. As I was hailing hither, 
Ic was my chance to meet ray royal.ma1.!er ; 
Eager with joy, I threw me at his feSt, 
With wond'rous grace be rais'd me and embrac'd mc, 
Then bid me fly .to bear hisorders to you, 
By the ioud cries, the iliouts, sad ctsdi ot arms. 
Which, juft aa I had left him, ftruck my car, 
1 gueft ere tbii the combat is begua, 

Tr/. Yes, yes, my friend, that danger of the Queen 
Is now no more. However,- be thou next. 
To goat^ her, to fupport faeri left the terrors 
Of this tumultuous, this moil dreadful night. 
May Ihakc her foul. I will obey the K-ing, 
And gladly lofc the life he gave mc, for him. 
jlnd iinee the pleafure of my days is lofl, 
Sincemy youth's deateft, only hopes are crofa'J, 
Carelels of all, I'll ruOi into.the war. 
Provoke tbe hftadfword, and pointed fpear. 
Till, all o'er woandfi, I fajk anudil the Mn, 
And ble& the ^iendly band that lids me of Hiy pain. 

, - \Kxit Tel 

CUan. Behold, my Lord, and wonder here tvith us; 
The Samian King 

Ant, Eurymachus ! -' — .'Tis he. 
Surprifing accident I— Whence cune this blow i 
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But 'tit no matter, (iace it makei for us, 
Nor have we time to w^ie tp vain eociuiry ; 
Let it luffice that we have lofl ao enemy. 
Hafle to (he Qiien, niyClcoti,-aiid pvfuade her 
To feek her fatciy with uiJiv the city : 
If (he refufe, bear her away by force. 
Do you attend bim. [Ta lit StlJitru 

Arc. H(ul you ta'ca my coaafel, 
The Prince &oulilBot hare 'fcap'd ui. 

Ant. Arcai, no ! 
A life like hit u but a fingle flake. 
Unworthy the contmtioB it mijjht coft. 
Cainiu tte Queen, I have whaie'er I wiQu 
Fear ofthe Sami^oa and the fubtfe King, 
Forbade mycomingwithallraBger power, 
I^fl they had ta'eo th' alarm, aad tUKi'd upon in: 
There|iKe 1 held it Ssdvt by a wils 
Towotk upon the youth, ud reatthiiB brnce, 
. And it^t way join admittance co bis mother. 

Atc. Our Ithtc&iw. Who g»ve the King ior lofl. 
Shall deen; tku tftleef hi* tmumafable; 
Or tho' they {houkl believe it, j-et will jfiia u-. 
And with, uniied anct adift wtr cattle, 
Wby do we linger then ?— Hear]^ yoti that cry i 

SCrj »fjviQmeK viitbal, 
SucceTeful Cleon, of hi« prey podfit'd. 
Leads ui the way, and balkra to tbecity. 

Ant. Come pA,iwd let the crafty faaidUlyOiM 
Repine and Mge, by haj^ner frauds excell 'd. 
Let the forlaken huftaod vaioiy mcum 
His tedious' ktboiut, and his laie return } 
In rain to Pallas utd la Jove complain. 
That Troy and He^r are rem'dft^B. 
PoSefB'd, like hajqiy Paris, of the fair. •« 

I'll ien^thea Qur aiy joys with tcD. years iwr, > 

Andihmk the refi of life bcacAth a lover's care, f 

Ekp of the ForRTH Act, 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, ibe City. 
Enitr /ttieral^ Mentor anJ Eumxut. 

EUMSVS. 

HERE is the joy, the boaft of cooqoeft now ? 



mph o'er our foreign EyrsDii, 
So foon to perilh by domeftic fors. ■ 
Why Qione the gteat Ulyflcs dreadful, fierce 
As Mart, and mighiy as f hlegrsean Jove ? 
Why feeka yea marble pavement with the (Uughier 
Of nral kinitt, «hat fell beneaih IiIb fword, 
Viaims to injui'd honour and revenge, 
Since, hj the fatal error of Telemachu*, 
The prize for which we fought, the Queen, ii loft. 
Is yielded up a prey to falfe Antiiious } 

Mm. He trufled in the holy name of frlen4fl)i[>, 
And, confciouiof his owa uprightnefi, thought 
The man whom be had plac'd fa near hig heart 
Had fhar'd at well his virtues as his love. 

Eum. How bean the Prince this cbaace ? 

Men. Alas, Eumeus ! 
His" griefs have rent my aged heart afunder. 
Streicli'd on the damp unwholfomc earth he lies, 
Nar had my pmy'r* or tears the power to nufe him ; 
Now motiontefs us death his eyes are fizM, . 
And then anon he Darts and caAs them upwards, 
And groaning, cries, I amth'accurs'dof Heav'n. 
My mother ! my Semanthe, and my mother ! 
' Eum. The King, whofe e«[uaj temper, 1ike,thegodi, 
Was ever calro and conftani to itftlf, 
- Struck with the fudden, utiexfefted evil, 
Was mov'dtorage, and chidhini from his Sght. 
But now returning to the Other's Ixindnels^ - - 
He bade me feek him out, fpeak oomfori to him. 
And bring him to his arms, ; 

Meti. Where have ya>i left 
Our royal maAer? i 

EuKt. Near the palace gate, 
Attended by thofel'ew, thofe iuthful few, 

Wh« 
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Who dare be loyal at a time like this, 

.When ev'n their utmoii hope is but to die for him. 

MtTi. That laft relief, that refuge of defpair. 
Is ail I fear is left uS— From the city, 
Each moment brings the growing danger nearer ; 
There's not a roan in Ithaca but arms ; 
A tboiifand blazing fires make bright the Itreert, 
Huge gobbling crowds gather, and roll along, 
Like roaring feas that enter aca breach ; 
The neighb ring rocks, the wood*, the hills, the dales, 
Ring with thedeat 'ning found, while bold rebelUon 
With impious peals of acclamation greets 

Her trait'rous chief, Antinous Where iethen 

Oneglimpfeof fafety, when we hardly number 

Our friends a twentieth part of this fierce multitude? ' 

Eum. 'Yet more, the Samians, by whofe arms affiftcd 
We late prcxail'd againA the riotous Aooen, 
By fome finifterchance have learnt the fate 
Of their dead raanarcht and call loud for vengeance : 
With cloudy browa the fullen captains gather 
In murm 'ring crowds around their weeping priacefs, . 
As if they waited from her meumful lips 
The fignal for deftpidion ; from her forraws 
Catching new matter to encreafe their rage, 
And.vowing.tore[Miy.hertears.with blood. 
But fee, (he comes, attended with her guard. 

Men. Retire, and let us bafte to feck the Pciocc ; ' 
This danger threatens him. ' If he fhouid meet them. 
His pety would be repaid with death. 
Nor could his youcb or godlike courage fave him, - > 
Unequally opprc&'d, and crufh'd by numbers. 

\Kxeitnl Mentor dnd'SMxawif. 

Eal'r tiw Saihian Captains and SelJrers, fiimt hearing lhe_ 
bod/ of Eutymachus ; Semanthe fatiowingiuiih Qfficen 
and Atlmdanti, 
Sob. Ye valiant Samian chiefs, ye laithfuUolIowers 

Of your unhappy king, juQly ^ribrm 

Your pious office to his facred relics ; 

Bear to your fleet his pale, his bloody corfc, '' 

Nor let his difcontented gbofi repine, 

. . "^ 
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To tliii)khitiD}uf*d«ttRcAall bemix'd 

Wiih [kednefttd SM-ihof croet Itbaca> {<)ica, 

I Caft. Oh, royiil maid! whofe ccnn laoklove^os 
Whofe caret the ggil> lluU &*aur anii reward, 
Queen of our SanuM now, to vt hom we q&t 
Our bumble homage, tg whofe juft oomnuad 
~We vow obedience, luffer sot the feamau 
T' unfurl hitfaiU, orcallthewiadi tafweil them. 
Till the fierce foldiet hare indi^^'d hit r^e, 
7iUfromt%acur4eddariin^ of their youth, 
And fiwn (be faireil of their virgin daughtCTT, 
We've chofe a ttiourand vi^im» for a Sacrifice, 
T' sppaife ihe manea of oar murder'd lord. . [d'rerf . 

S^m. Notf, now, Semaaihc, wilt thou name the raut- 
Wilt thou-diretft their Tengeaocc whereto Krike i \_AfiJtt 
Of), rrif fad hea-t l~- — -HaAe to difpofe in &fety . 
Your yerterable load ; aad if you lov'd him, ' 

If you rememberwhat be oiue was to you, 
How great, how good and firaciom, yidd thi* proof 
- Of early f»ilh and diHy to his daughter, 
Redrain the^iUiert' tury, lill I name 
'T!ie wretch by whom ray w»yai &thcrfcil. 
Let foire atnnd the body to tbcfliore. 
The reft be near and wait tin, 

[Exeunl ftnif mti iht ln^ \ tber^fi ntirr within tit 
Jieai, anJ-ivail ai at a dijiaice. 

Enter at the tthtr Jiior TcleiiiBChUF. 

Tel. Why was I borti ? Why fent into tho woiHd^ 
Ordaiu'tt for mIttihicTmit miicloGds, and fated 
To be the Gurfe of them that j^asc meiMiqg? 
Why WM tfaii maftta^en from the heap of matter, 
Where intioceHt and (esfelers it had reKed, 
To he indu'd with form, and vex'd with motion ? 
How happy Irad it been for all that know mc. 
If barrennefs had blefa'd my mother's bed ! 
Nor hid flie beetidtlhonour'il ihfen, nor loll, 
Nor cuis'd the fatal houHn which Ae boie me s 
l^ve had not been offended for Semanthe, 
Nor had that &ir-ene known a fatfaei't lofi. 

Srm. Whatkindoom(i»nionof Semanthe'i woe* 
Irthat, *ho, waiid'ring in this dreadful nigbt, 

I 9^ 
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Sgbi out her name with fuch a mournful aoccnt ? 

H» ! but thou ariTcIemachus Lctdarkaefi 

Still f^reid her g;loomy maotle o'er thy vif^e. 
And hide thee from ihcfe weeping eyes for cier. 

TV/. Yes, veil thy eyes, or turn them isr from met 
For who can take deUghi to gize on mifery i 
Fly from the moan, the cry of the afilifted, 
From the complaioing of a wounded fpirit, 
I^ft my contagioui gricii take hold oa thee, 
And erWgroaii I utter pierce thy heart. 

frm. Ob, foftenchaDtingforrowt ! NcTerw» 
The voice of mourning half fo fwect— Oh, wha 
Can lifteo to the found, and not be mov'd, 
Norbearapart, like me, and (hare in all hit pain? lA^Ji, 

fii. But if perhaps ihy fellow- creature's fuffciiugi 
Are gi'own a pieafure to thee, (for, alas 1 
JUuch art thou alter'd) then in me behold 
More than enough to fatisty thy cruelty ; 

Behold me here the fcorn, the eafy prize, 

Of a protefting, faithlcfs, villain friend. 

I have betray'd my mother, I bctray'd her, 

Ev'b I, her fon, whom with lb many cares 

She nurs'd and fondled in her tendor bofom. 

Would I bad dy'd before I faw this day ! 

I left her, I foifook her m ditlrefs, 

And gave ber to the mercy of a ravifher. 

Sm. Yes, I have heard, with grief of mind redoubled, 

The too hard fortune of the pious Queen ; 

For hei my eyes enlarge and fwell their dreams, 

Tho' well thou kuow'iE what caufe they bad before 

To lavilh all thei- tears. I piiy her, 

I mourn her iojur'd virtue : but for thee, 

Whate'er the tighteoui gods have made thecrufFer, 

Jufi it the doom, and equal to thy crimes. 
Ttl. Tis jufltcc all, and fee I bow mc down 

With jKiiience and fnhniiHion to the blow ; 

Nor is it fit that fuch a wretch as I am 

Should walk with face ercfi upon the earth, 

And bold focieiy with man— Oh, therefore 

Let me conjureiheeby thofe tenderiies 

Which held us once, when I was dear to thee, 
• And ihou to me, ai life to Uvine creaturet, 

r Or 
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Or light ind hnt to uoiver&l nature, 
. The comfort aed condition of iu twins. 
Complete th' imperfefl vcngeanceof the ff>^, 
CM forth the vitiint Samiant to thy aii!. 
Bid them ftrike here, and here revenge — 

&m. Oh, hold! 
Stay thy rafh tongue, norletit fpeakof hwrart 
Thii may be fatal to ■ 

Tel. What mean'ft thou/ 

Sem. Something 
For which I want a name^— Is there none near ? 
No eonrciou! ear to catch the guilty found I 
None to upbraid my weaknefs, call me parricide, 
And charge me at coDfenting to the muider f 
For, Oh, my (hame, my fhame ! I mull coafeft it, 
Tho' piety and honout urgM me on, 
Tbo' rage and grief had wrought me to diftrafKbn, 
I durfl not, could not, would not once accafe thee. 

Tei, And wherefore art thou merciful in vain ? 
Oh, do not load me with that burthen, lift, 
Unlefi thou g'lve me loye, to cheer my liboun. 
Tell me, Semanthe, ia it, is it tbui [(ng^ 

Thetride and bridegroom meet ? Are tears and mourns 
Thia bitiernefa of grief, and thcfe tameotingi, 
Are thefe the portion of our nuptial night f 

Sem. But ihou, thou only did ft prevent the joy, 
*Ti8 thou haft turn'd the blefling to a curfe j 
Live, therefore, live, and be, iiit bepolEble, 
Aa great a wretch aa thou halt made Semanthe. 

Tel. It Ihall be fo ; I will be faithful to thee. 
For days, for months, for years, X will be mifcrable, 
ProtraiS my fuff'ringa ev'n to hoary age, 
And linger out a tedious life in pain ; 
In fpite of ficknefa and a broken heart, 
I will endure for ages to obey thee. 

Sem. Oh, never Hialt thou know forrowa like mine! 
Never defpair, never be cura'd as I am. 
Yes, I win open my afflifled breaft, 
And fadly (hew thee cv'ry fecret pain, 
Tho' h;ll and darkiiefs with new monftera teem, 
Tho' furies, hideous to behold, afceraJ, 
Tofs their infernal flames, and yell around me : 

4 ■ Tho' 
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Tho' my offendol father's angry ghoft 
Should rife all pale and bloody juft before me, 
Till my htk flirted up, my fight were bkHed, , 

And ev'ry trembling fibre Ihoolc with horror ; 
Yet — ye|— -Ob, yet, I muft confcfs I lore thee ! 
Tr/. Then let our envious flars oppofe io vua 
Their baleful lofluencc, to thwart'our jityi; 
My love flwll get the better of our fate, 
PrcTent themalice of that hard decree, 
That leetn'd to doom us to eternal forrows ; 
Aod yet in fpite of all we will be happy. 

Sem. Let not ibat vain, that faithlels hopedeceive thect , 
For *t:i refolv'dj 'tis ceriainly decreed) 
Fix'd w that^iwby which ijbperial Jote, 
According to bis piefcience aad hit poWr, 
Ordains the &ps of men to good or evil j 
TUcertafc', ci'n our love, and all the mb'rlei 
Which muft atiepd that love, are not more certain. 
Than that thU moment we mu ft part forever- 
TV/. Howl Pa^t for ever ? That's a way indeed 
To make UK miferablf- Is there none. 
Ho other fad aliema live of gnefi 
No other choice but this ?— What, muS wc part for ever ? 

Sent. Ob,l4ghm>t,.DorcoinpUiD ! Isnotihyluiad 
Stain'd witb my ^thti's blood ? TulHu and baturc. 
The eodg demand it, i^nd wemuit obey: 
Yes, I muff go, ibe preiSne minutes cal} me. 
Where thefe fond eyes fliallnever fee ttiee more^ 
- No more with languiHiing delight gaze on thee. 
Feed on [by '&ce, aiid fill my heart with plaafuro. 
Where day and night fli ail follow one another, 
Tedious alike and irkforoe, and alike 
Waflefl in weary louelincia and weeping. 

Tel. Here then, ray foul, take thy Farewd of happtnefs j 
That and Semanthe Sy together fn>in thee : 
Henceforth renounce all commerce with the world. 
Nor hear, nor fee, nor OQce regard what paHes. 
Lei mighty kings contend, ambitious y^uth 
Arm for the battle, feafons come and go, 
Spring, fummer, autumn, with their fruitful p'eafure*, 
Andwjnier with its filvtr froft, let Nature 
t^iiyiay in vun her various pomp bciore thee,. 
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Til «vetche<] all, 'ti« all not worth tby care, 
^it allawildernefe, wirhout SefniDthe. 

Sem. One lad, ant zmUy proof, how much I love thee; 
(Forgive it, gods !] Ceraunus and ihe Samians 
Shall bring cbce from me, ere I part from Ithaca. 
That done, I'll haAc, I'll fly, a» I have fwora, 
For thy loT'dfakfr, far from the fight of man, 
Fly to the pa thiefi wilds, and facr^ fhadea, 
Where Dryads and the monotaiD-nymphi refon. 
There beg the rural deitiea to pity me. 
To end my woes, and let me on their hilta, 
Like Cypariflug, grow a mournful tree, 
Or melt, iiln weeping Byblii, to a fountain. 

Tel. Since fate divides ui then, fince I tQufl lo& tbie, 
For pity's falte, for love's, Oh,fufferme, 
Thus languilhing, thus dying, to approach tbee. 
And ligh mylafl adieu upon thy bofom ! 
Permit me, thus, to fold thee in my armt, 
'To prefi thee to my heart, to taftc thy fweets. 
Thus pint, and thus grow giddy with delight. 
Thus for my laft of moments gaze upon thee, 
l^ou beft, thou only joy— thou loft Semanthe ! 

Sem. For ever I could liften ; but the gods, 
The cruel gods, forbid, and thus thev part ua. 
Kemember, Oh, remember me, Telemachus ! 
Perhaps thou wilt forget me; bat do matter; 
1 will be true to thee, prefervc thee ever 
The fad companion of this faithful breaft. 
While life and thou)iht remain; and when at laft 
} feel the icy hand of death prevail, 
My heart-ftrings break, and all my fenfes £ul, 
1*11 ill thy image id my eloGng eye, 
Sigh thy dear name, then lay me down and die. {Exit- 

Tet. And whltherwitt thou wander, thou forlorn, 
Abandon'd wretch ? — The King thy father comes j 
Fly from his angry frown, no matter whither ; 
Seek for rtie darkeft coren of the night, 
' Seek out for death, and fee if that can hide thee, 
If there be any refoge thou canfl prove. 
Safe from jturl'utng forrow, Ihame, and aiinout love. 
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Eater Ulyfiea, Euiukui, anil Jittniiaiiu. 

Wyff"^ Todoubtif Oierebe juflice with thegodf. 
Or if tbe^'cate fo» augt>t bdow, were iinpioo!. 
Oft have I try'd, and ever found them fiiutiful ;; 
In ail the Tanow periU of my Ik'e, 
In bat t lea, in the midil of flamMiKTroy, 
In fiormy Teqs, iji thofe dread regiofi,» where 
Swarijty Cimmeri^ni h»ve their dark abodsr ' 
Divided from i)}is wpild, ^nd bortlercn od. hcU^ 
Ev'n there the pjovi4eDcc of Jove wag with me, 
Defended, cbeer'd, and boreTHe ttin>' ihe daoger f. 
Nor is hi* pQw'r, aorii my vinue lefa, 
That I Ihould fear rhis rude, tumuUuout herdt 

Eum. So &ebIei«our bend, fo few our friendtt 
We hope not fafety fram ourfelvei* but thee ^ 
In OkC) our king, we truDr in thee, our hero-, 
Favour'd of Ue*v'h, in all iby wan vidloiiaus", 
Bue fee where proud.iebeUion'cotneaaBaintl thee, [Stttut. 
Securely fierce, and breath ing bold deftauce.. 
New let out courage atxl our tailh be try'd^ 
/^xA if, Unequat to thy great example. 
We cannot conquer like rhee, yetwecaodic/orthee^ 



^nt. What bold invader of our laws and freedomy 
Ufurps thefacred luine ot king. in hbaca^ 
AVho dares Co pl^ the tyrant in our llatCr 
And in defpiie of^hofpisble Jove,. 
Debmei our iflaudwith the blood of Arangers ?' 

Vljf. Have ypu foi^t mc (hen, jiou men of Iibicai? 
Did I fbc thii, amoDgft the Grecian heree;,. 
Go fonh to batile in. my country's caufe i- 
Have I by ^rmi and by fuccefafiil cougfelt* 
Deferr'd^iuniefraui Ada's wealthy flwre» 
Ev'n to the weilein ocean, to ihoDa boimda 
That maiit (h« great Alcidca' utmoll labour*,. 
And am i yet a ftranger here at home .*■ ftiom,. 

^nt. And whereiore didil ihou leave ihofe diHani na- 
TTird* whiciiithy name and mighiy deeds «erefpre4d ? 
W( DCVKT ion^i loknow thec,.and now-luiowii^ 

> . ^ 3> Kegardi 
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Kegard thee not, uDlefi it be lo punifii 
Thy violation of our public peace. 

Uyjf. Aaddoftthouilare.dnftcboUfaudaciiMuflne! 
Thou rafli mifteader of this giddy crowd, 
Dcit thou ptefume to match thyfvlf with me* ' 
Tajud^e between a monarch aad higp«^«? 
If Hcav'n had iiotappai]ited«te tby mafler. 
Yet it had made me IbniethiDg more than thou an^ 
Then when it made me rfh^t I ani-^Uljr&t ! 

Jut. Then be Ulyjfin ! echo it again. 
And feowhat hoHMge tbefe will pay ibefoiiiid: 

[PrhaiMg t» tht SriSeru 
Tell them ibe flory of youi Trojio ware, 
How Hedor.drove you hcadlotw.to thelhore, 
And threw his hoftile firea amidS your fleet t 
Then mack with what applaufe they will receive dwc« 
Say, countrymen, will you re*eii|e the priocei . 
.This wanderer hat flain, and join wtk mef 

Omnes. AntinoUl 1 Astiaous ! 

Aiit. What of your monarch } 

Omaa, Drive him out to baiiHbraCDt. [cardeA, 

Ut^. Were there tio gocki in heav'ii, or were they 
And Jove had loag forgot to wield bis thunder, 
Aod dart deilru£tion down on crimes like thine i 
Vet, naitor, hope not thou to'fcape frem julike, 
■ Not let rebellious p umbers fwell thy pride ; 
For know, Ulyl&i is alone fu<(idcat 
To punilh thee, and on thy pcrjur'd head 
Kevenge thewrongs of love and injur'd majeftf>' 

A»t. And fee, 1 fUnd prepai'd to meet thy vengeance ; 
Exert thy itingly pow'r^ and fumoitw all 
Thy ufeful arts and courage to thy ud : 
And fince thy faithfiil Diomede iaabfent. 
Since valiant Ajax, with his feven-fbkl flacldf . 
No more fhall inicrpofe 'iwixt thee and danger. 
Invoke thofe friendly gods, whole care thou art. 
And let them fave thee, now aflert thy <raufe. 
And render back to thy defpairing armt 
The beauteous Qiieen, whom, indefpiteof them 
And thee, this happy tiight I made my priEe. 

JJlyJf. Hear thic, ye gods ! he triumphsin thenpe. 
Holt glorious villain !-~— But wepaufetoolong. 
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On then, and tempt our hxc, my plliot fti«iid>, 
From this deficr of the godt, ihi« monAer i 
Lei ua Ktleem niy Queen, or ^ie tageiher j 
And, equal to our great forefaihen' fame, r 

Defceod and joio ihofe demi-gods of Greece, 
Who fftih their blood enrich 'd che Dardan pJaini, 
To vindicate a bufbaDd'tfacfed right. [SlmKt; 

Enfir Arcai vitundtd. 

Am. What meani that fudden thunder-clap of ruroult ? 
Art ihou not Arcu P — Thou art faint and bloody. 

Art. I hare paid 70U the laft ofHcc of my friendlhlp ; 
Scarce have I breath enough to fpeiib your dangei : 
The furious Samiani, led by young Tclcmachui, 
Refifileffl, fierce, and bearing all bclbrc them, 
Haie from the caftle fort'd the captive Queen ; 
Fir'd ffitb'fuccefi, they drive our tainting troops, 
And hither urge their uiy with threat'ning crietj 
Loudly demanding your deTOted head, 
A juft atonement for their murder'd lord. 

UjxS, Ccleftial pow'rs ! ye guardians of the juA ! 
Thjs wond'rouo work ia ^ours, and yours be all the praife. 

Ant, Confulion !— Wherefore didft thou not proclaini 
Viy innocence, and warn them of their error ? 

Atc, Behold ihefe wounds, through which my parting 
Is haAing fonh, and judge my truth by them. [foul 

Whate'er 1 could, I urg'd in thy defence ; 
Butallwasviin: with clamorous impatience. 
They broVe upon my Ipcech, and fwore 'twit l^Ife^ 
Their Queen, the fair Semanthe, had accus'd thee. 
And fix'd her royal liither'g death on thee. 
If any way be left yet, hafte and fly j 
Th* inconflant, faithleig Ithacaos join with them, 

And all is loft What dearer pledge than life 

Can frieodlhip alk f Behold I give it for thee. \pUt. 

Uhf/f. They come ! Succefs and happttiert attend us ! 
Pallas, and my viAorioua fon, fight for ut ! 

Axi, Thou and ihy gods at laft have got the better. 

[7i Ulyfiei. 
Yet know, I fcorn to fly ; that great ambition 
That bid me firft afpire to toveand empire, 
Still brightly bums, andanimatei my foul. 

Be 
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Be true, piy fword, and let me fall rcvcDg'il, 

And I'li forgive ill fortune all befidei. 

[Uljflcs, Antiooua, a»d thtir paitUi.,J\ghtm 

£»<fr TcIemacbiM, CerauiHM, tmdSamimm faUUrii tbe^ 
jein Ulyflei, awd^rivt Antioaui, Cle«B, tmd tU ttfi 
0^ tbt JiMge. Ti/f» taler ai tit liat Uljflo, at tht 
0lhmhe ^een, '!AmaiT,.md jdtttKdoMu 

Vt^. My Qiieen! my love ! [£ih^<iW«;>. 

^. My heio ! my UlylTet ! 
Once more thou an r^ftpr'd, once more I hold thee ! 
At length the gods have prov'd us to the. uimoft. 
Are fatitfy'd with what we have endui'd, 
Aod ncvtr will aiRiil nor part us more, 
'Tio not iDivordgiotelltheGwhi.trBerelt, 
The forroWB and the fearj ; ev'n yet I tremble, 
Ev'n ye^ the fierce ideas fhock my foul, 
And haitily yield to wonder and to joy, 

Mtn. A turn fo happy, and fo unexjwif^d, 
None but thofe over-ruling pow'ra whocaub'd« 
Could have forefeen. The beauteous Samiun Pjincefs'^ 
Withifi whofe gentle bread revenge and tendemeft 
Long (trove, and long maiDtaiQ'ifa doubtful cooflift. 
At length was vanquifh'd by prevailing love, 
And, Iwppily, to favrc the Prince, imputed 
To filfc Anfmous het father's death. ■ 
Heav'n hn approv'd the fraud of fend aSeAion^ 
The juft deceit, a fatfl)oad Fair af truth, 
Since 'tis <b that alone we owe our fafety^ 
EnUr Tckmachua. 

ftl. Here let me kn^el, and witk my tears atone- 

The rafh offences of my heedleR youth ; \}Si.Taifailiinu 

Here offer the lirll trophies of my fword. 

And once more hail my father Kinfj of Iihuca. 

Aminous, the rebel f^ion's chief, 

Is DOW no more, and your FepentJng people 

Wait with united homage to receive you ; 

The ftrangers too, tu wiiom we owe nur conqueffif. 

Hafte to embark, and fet (heir fwellin|j fails, 

To bear tb« fad Seaiantbe buck tp Siunos. 

hi. 
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}o]r, like the cheerful morning, dawns on all, 
And none but your unhappy Ton dull mount. 

UhlT- LiketheCi ihepang« of parting love I've known^ 

My heart like thine hai bled But, Oh, my foa ! 

Sigh not, nor of the cinnmoa lot corajhUin; 
Thou, that art born a roan, art bom to pain : 
Fbr proof, behold fay tc<Uou> twenty yean. 
All fpent in toil, and exercis'd in caiei. 
'Til true, the gradoui godi are kind at lafi. 
And wcU rewud me here for all my foirowi paA. 

{ExtmiU 



Bko of the Firrx Act. 
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' SpoVen.by SswAurHE. 
"fVSTgehg tt Imit v)M/er, at the ftairi 
J- I Jlfff'd, and caiat again t» iig j«ur fr^*rs i 
TiK fitb^iUn^ltvehaihnnTrpaiiy 
that I am Jiie t» live and die a maid ; 
P»etic rulti and jiifiire to maintain, ' ■> 

/ le tbt w»edi<aitt ordered hade again, \ 

T» Madam Cynlbia and her virgin traim. \ 

'TiianuHCo/n/trtailelifwlhffleadi -] 

Jnftead of quilli and d*!o>n, tbt ^Mln htd, V 

ffiih jftiw tf htafti^ -aiith Uavei and mafi, it ^riad ; \ 
Na meming tailtti da tbtir chamiers grace, -v 

Where fameus pearl ca/mttict find a place, i 

Wtthpmidtr far the teeth, andtlaifttr ^ the face, J 
But in defiance af cimpUxicn, logf, 
Lite arrant hanfewivtt, rife By hreak of ^oy, 
Cut ahravincrt^,faddU their rws, and menHtingy 
In fcam tf the green^-fcknffs, ride a hantihg. 
Tear fal, and bartjbom draps, they dealnal in ; 
thry have ne vapeiiri, avr ne luilly ffktn, 
2}a cefee IB be bad ; and I am told. 
As to the lea tb^ drink, 'tit mofi^ caU. 
Far canfoerfaiitn, nothing can he vnarje, 
'Tit att amongfi tlxmfdvtt, and that t the ctarfe\ 
One topic there, as here, deei f((Jom fail. 
We viomen rarefy want a iheme la rdil ; 
But, hating that tne pUafuTe of haektiiing, 
There is ne earthly tbing.theftan Jtlight in. 
There are no Indian honfei la drjp in, 
And fancy ftafs, andcbufi a pttlty fcrien. 

To vjhilc aiMoy an hear or fa- 1 fwear 

Tbefe cups are pretty, but they' re deadly dear i 

And ifjame unexpeHed friend <Mear, 

The dev'i /—ffha ceuld liavt thought to aitljett here f 

Wie JhauJd but very hadfy entertain 
You that delight in toafting and tbampagne. 
Bml keep ymir lender perfons fafe albonte ; • T 

We know you hate hard riding: bat if feme > 

Tenth, honej} cauntiy fox-hunter would come, _J 

Vlfii our gaddeft, and her maiden court, 
'Tisten to one, iul'Oie my Jhew bim fptrl. 
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P« EFATffftir 



DEDICATION 



TO THE 



SUBSCRIBERS. 



AS I efleemcd it my happineft to live under a govern- ■ 
ment where nacionfil liberty was eftablifhed by Uw, 
•ad therighti of fubjeft* interwoven with their allegiancej- 
fo I ever thought it my fafety to i6i with fuch allowable 
freedom, as did not contradiA any of our written and 
known regulations. 

Tho' inconfiderable in myfelf, I atn yet a fubjeft of 
Great-Britain ; and the privileges of her meanefl mem-- 
ber are dear- to the whole coniUtution. 

Among thofe privllegeB, I claim chat of juOifying rn}r 
eondufl, I claim that of defending my property, andniOi I 
couid do both, without giving difguft, even to thofe by 
vhnfe ceafuree I am a fuffeier. 

When I wrote the following fheett, I bad ftudied the 
ancient lawa of my country, but was not con verfant with 
her prefent political Hate. I did not conlider things mi- 
nutely ; io the general view, I liked our cenflitutioiif 
and zealoufly wiflied that the religion, the laws, and li- 
Wties of England might ever be facred and fafe. I had 
nothing to fear or hope from party or preferment. My 
attachments were only to truth ; I was confcious of no 
nthcr principles, and was iai from apprehending that fuck 
could be ofienHve. 

Aa Xnok 
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I took tnj Aibjefi from the Hiftonr of Sweden, one of : 
tliofe Gothic and glorious nattoQt, from whom eur (om '■ 
of government is derived, from whom Bticain has inhe- i 
rited tbofe imescinguilhabte fparks of libeny and pa- I 
Iriotifm, that were her light through the ages of igoo- 
rance and fuperAition, her Suriiitig fword lurned every : 
way againll invaiioD, and that vital beat which has fo 
often preferved her, fo often rcilored her, fToni mteflinc j 
malignities. Thofe are the fparks, the gents, that alon« i 
give true ornament and brighinefs to the crown of a Bri- 
tifh monarch ; that give him freely to reign over the free, 
and fhall ever fet him above the princes of the earth, till 
corruption grows univerfal, till fubje^s wifli to be Haves, 
and Kings know not how to be happy. 

I was pleated with the &miliitK]e between'ihe ptinci< 
pies, and, as I may fay, between the natural conftitutLous 
of Sweden and Britain, I looked no funher for fenii- 
■n'eots, than as they arefe from fadis ; and for the Fa^t I 
am indebted to hiftorj- : nay, I iogenuoufly coofefs, I i 
^■.was To far from a viewof merit with the difaffe^Ted, that 
I looked upon this performance as the highell ccmplimeDi 
I could pay the prefent eftablifliment— Such was my ig- 
norace, or fuch 'u my misfortune. 

Many are the difficulties a new author bas to encounter 
in introducing his play on the flage. I bad the good for- 
tune to furmoont them. This piece was about five 
wctks in rehearfal; the day was appointed for afting; I 
hud difpofed of many hundred tickets ; and imagii^ I 
had nothing to fear, but from the weaknefs of the per- 
formance. I 

But, then it was, that where I looked for approbation, 
I met \vi(h repLilCe. I was condemned and punifhed la 
my works, without being accufed of any crime; and 
niadc cbnosious to the government under which I live, 
wiihnut having ii in my power to alter my conduift, oc | 
knowing ia what inClance I had given ottence. ; 

However lingular and unprecedented this treatment ' 
may appear, hail I conceived it to be the intention of the 
ICgillature, I fliould have fubmitied without compUiti'ng; ' 
or had any, among hundreds who have perufed the manu- , 
fcript, oblfcrved but a finglc line thai might inadvertently 
tend 
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tend to fcdition or immorality, I nouM tlien'Iiave been tTie 
Brft tollrikeitout; I would now be the Uft to publifli it. 

Had the digoiiy of the Lord Chamberlain'* office con- 
defcended, ai fome would infinuatc, to ■ theatrical exa-' 
ininationof the drama, to a critical ioquifition of the con* 
dud, the unities, and trickt of fceoery, even fo I might, 
have hoped forequalindul^tice withinrcci, pantomimcif 
and other performance* at likcialte and genius. 

But thii is not the cafe ; the LordChamberlain'sofiice' 
31 alone concerned in thofe reafooa which gave birth to 
the fiatuic ; it ia to guard againll fuch reprefeatations ai- 
he may conceive tobcof pemidous influence in the com- 
inonwealih ; thia is the only point to which his prohibt-' 
tioDs arc underllood to extend, atid his prohibition tayt- 
mc under the nec^ty of pubHlhing thia piece, to con- - 
vince the public, that (though ot no valuable confe--- 
qucnce) I am at leaft inoffen&ve. 

Patriotifm, or the love of countty, is the great and' 
fingic moral tfhich I had in Jriew through this play. Thia 
love (fo fuperier in itt nature to all other intereftt and af— 
feftioni) 19 perfonated in the charafier of Guftavus. It 
is the love of national wel^re.; national welfare is Na- 
tional liberty ; and he alone that can be confcious of it, . 
be alone can contribute to the fupport of it, who is per- 
Ibnally free. 

By perfona) freedom I mean that ftate refuliittg from < 
Ttnue, or reafon ruling in the breafl, fuperior to appetite - 
■nd paSon; and by national freedom, I mean a fecurity 
(arifing from the nature of a well-ordered conftitution) ' 
for thofe advantagei and privileges that each man has a- 
right to, by coutiibuting as a member to the weal of that 
_ community. 

The monarch, or head of fuch a conftituticn, is as the 
father of a large and well-reguhted family ; his fubjedts > 
ate not fervants, but fonsj their care, their affeaioHa, . 
their attachments are reciprocal, and their iaterellisooe,, 
H net to be divided. . 

This is truly to reign ; this, only is^to reign. How 
g1oriou9, how ejtieiifive, is the prerogative of fiicb a mo- 
narch ! Heisfuperioriofubjefts, each of whom iscijual. 
to any monarch, who is only fupcrior to flaves. He it ■ 
fceptcred ia the hearts of his people, from whence he di- 
A.j,. rca*. 
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leAs ihrir handa nith double force and eHergj'. Hit 
office partakes of the diTine incliBatioo, by bting cxettcd 
. to no other end but the happittclj of h j)eople. 

Oh, never may an^ fubtlcties, any mrmuaiiODS, ntiie 

groundleft jealoufieain a people fo governed ! never nwy 

l\iRj be influenced to imagine that fucb i prince is lava* 

dlag their rights, while he i> only foliciiom to coofiim 

, aod prererre them ! 

And never may any mioiftry, any adnlatioo, feduce 
fuch a prince from that his true ioterefl and honour ! 

I Oiould not have had the affurance to folicit a fublcrip- 
llon in favour of fentiments that »iy circumllaDCe could 
ercr. make me retra£t. Thefe, and thefe only, are the 
principles of which you are patrons \ and the honourabie 
names prefixed * to this performance, Uy me under foeb 
a future obligation of condud, as (hall ever make me cau- 
tious of forieiting the advantages I receive from then> 
They are atfo to me a lafling memorial of Cfaat gnuitlide 
with which I am, 

Your moft obliged', mofi faitbfiilt 

Attd moft humble fervant,, 

HEKRY B-RO0£E. 
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PROLOGUE. 



. DR270NS! tbh nig^hi pnfini, a Jiat, rfyfr^/iV, 
■^-' Tbo' brave, yet vMfKiJh'd; and tho' great, op^f/ii 
Viet^ rav'ning vulture, m /jtr vitahfref/'J, 
Herfeeri, her f relates, f^Utrrnttiot fwayd; 
Tbeir Hghti, fer potu'r, ih' amiiiieus ivtakty folj. 
7he weaitbf, poorly^ fir pperfiuons gold. 
Hence tvafiing ills, beaee Je'v'ring faHitas ri/e^ 
And gave large entrance la mvading ftel ; 
Truth, jujlkr, hsueur Jtrd li* infeSed Jhtre, 
tar fieedem, facred freedom, -was no mare. 

7h(n, greaty rifing in his couutry's right^ 
Her hero, her deliverer, ffrung la tight j 
A race of harify, northera fans-he led, 
GuiUlefs of courts, untainted, and unread, 
Wbofe inborn fpirit ffurx'd th' igaabte fee, 
Wbefe bands fcarn'd bandage, far iheir hearts were frtt^ 

Jjk H -a^hat ia'M ih/ir conqu'ring caufe cnnfeft'dt 
Great natare'i lain, ihelawiviihia the breafi i 
Form'd by tto art, and la no fiH confn'd. 
But Jiamfi'd by Heaven upon ih' uilttfer'd mind. 

Such,.fuch, of aid, the ftrfi-born natives 'Jiere.- 
Wla h-cath'dtle virun of Britannia'] air j 
l%eir realm, ivheit mighty Cafar vai'ily faugbe^ 
For mightier friedom againjl Cafar fought^ 
And rudely drove the fam'd invader home. 
To lyrannita o'er polijh'd — nienal Rome, 

Our hard, exalted in a frie^barn fiame^ 
To rw'rv nation would transfer this claim .■ 
Ht 10 na fiate, no dimple baunds his page. 
He bids the maral htam ibta' ev'ry age ; 
Then be your judgitejit gen'raai as his plan, 
Tt fot of freedom I —Jave the friend of man,^ 
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and Vicegereot to Crifiiem, Mr. Cibber. 
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JmUio, - • Mr. Turbutt. 

Laeries, a young Danllh Nobleman, at- 
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Cufavui, formcriy General of the 
Swedes, and firft coufin to the de- 
ccafed King, - Mr. Qijin< 

Arvida, of the royal blood of Sweden, 

friend and couiin to Gtifia-atu, Mr^ Milward> . 

jInJerfia, Chief Lord of Dalecarlia, Mr. Mills. 
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AvoTi/, Captain of the Dalecarliaas, Mr. Ridout. 
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Gufiavus,. 1 r- -A:^' I Mrs. Butler. . 

Gu/ia-va, Sifter to f ^'J'"^* > 

Gufta^us, a child, J "™l^ J Mift Cole. 

iiarianai attendant and confident to 

Crijliaa^ - - Mrs.- Chetwood. 

Soldiers, Peafants, MeflengeTt,«nd Attendants. 
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SCENE, the ixjidcrf li* Cepper-Mwi in DaUearUa. 
Enltr AaderfoD, Arnoldut, and Servanti, ttiiih ttrcbes, 

Andeksoit. 

YOU tell me wonders. 
Am. Soft, behold, my Lord, 

[Pelnli hehlttJ iht /ctiutm 
Behold him ftretch'd, where reigns eeernHl night, 
The flint his pillow, and cold damps hiicov'riagi 
'Yet, bold of fpirit, androbuftof hmb, 
He throws indemency alide, nor feela 
The lot of human fraiJty. 

And. What horron hang around ! the Tarajge nice 
Ne'er hold their den but where fome glimm'nng rey 

May bring the cheer of inotn What then is he r 

His dwelling marks a fecretin hisfoul. 

And tthifpers fomewhat more than man about/liim. 

Ara. Draw bat the veil of his apparent wretchednefs, 
And you fliatl fjnd his form is but aflum'd. 
To hoard fome wond'rous treafure Indg'd wiihin. 

AaJ. Let him bear up to what thy jiraifes fpeak him. 
And I will win him, fpite of his referve, 
Bind him with facred friendfliip to my foiU, 
And make him half myfelf. 

Arrt, *Tis nobly promls'd ; 
For worth is rare, and wants a friend in Sweden t 
And yet I tell thee, in her age of heroes. 
When nurfi'd by freedom, al! her fons grew great, 
And ev'ry peafant was a prince in virtue. 
I greatly efr, or this abandbn'd ftranger 
Had fleppd the firil for fame, tho' now he fecks 
To »eil_hisnalYie, and cloud hisihiacof vinues j 
For there is danger iu them. 
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Aitd. True, Arnoldus. 
Wi^re there a prince throughouc the fcepter'd globe^ 
Who fearch'd out merit for its due preiermeni) 
With half that care our tyrant fecks it out 
For ruin, happy, happy were thatftate. 
Beyond the golden fable of thofe pure 
And earliell ages— — Wbcrefore this, goodHeai'h ? 
Is it of fate, that who alTumes a crown 
Throws off humanity^ 

Am. So Criftiern holds. 
He claims our country as by right of cooqaell^ 
A light to ev'ry wrong. Ev'n now 'tis laid, 
The tyrant envies what our mountains yield 
Of health or aliment ;'hc comes upon us, 
Attended by a num'rous hoft, lo fei^e 
Thefelaft retreats of our expiring liberty. 
' And. Siy'ft thou ? 

Jj-ii, This rifing day, this inflant hour, 
Thus chafed, we Aand upon the utmofi brink 
Of Heep perdition, andmuftleap the precipice^ 
Or turn upon out hunters. 

And. Now, Guftavu! 1 
Thou prop and glory of inglorious Swedett, 
Where art thou, mighiieft man ? — Were hebut&ere-> 
I'll tell thee, my Arnoldua, I beheld him, 
Then when be firlldrewfword, ferene and dreadful. 
As the trow'd evening ere the thunder break ; 
Fnrfoon he made it toil fome to our eyes 
To mark his fpeed, and trace the paths of conquell } 
Id Tain we follow'd where he fwept the field ; 
IVas death alone could wait upon Ouftavus. 

Arn, He was indeed whaie'er our wifh'coald form him* 

And, Airay'd and beauteous in the blood of Danes, 
Th' invaders of his country, thrice he chafed 
This Criftiern, this fell conqu'ror, this ufurper. 
With rout and foul difhonour at his heels. 
To plunge his head in Denmark. 

Arn, Nor ever bad the tyrant known return. 
To tread our necks, and blend us with the dull. 
Had he not dar'd to break ibro' ev'ty law 
That (an£ti£es the nations i (ei^'dour hero. 

The 



L> Google 



GUSTAVUS VASA. 

The pledee of fpeclout treaty, tore him trarnvs. 
And led him «ham*d to Denmark, 

And. Then weftll. 
If ftill he lives, we yet may learn to rife j > 

Sut never can I dare to reft a hope 1 

On any arm but his. 

Am, And yet, I truH, 
This ftranger, that delights to dnrell with darkneli, 
Unknown, unfriended, compafs'd round mth wretched- 
CoQceaU fome mighty purpofe in his brcaA, [ncfi^ 

Now lab'ring into birth. 

AnJ. Whe« came he hither ? 

Arir. Six moons have chang'd upon the ^ce of night, 
Since here he firil arriv'd, in fervile weeds, 
But yet of mien majeftic, I obferT'd him, 
And ever as I gazM, feme namelefa charm, 
A wond'rouB greatnefs, not to be conceal'd, 
Broke thro' his form, and aw'd my foul be&re him* 
Amid thele mines he cams the hireling's pordon, 
His hands out-toil the hind, while on nil brow. 
Sits patience, bached in the bbortous drop 

Of painfUl induliry 1 oft have fought, 

With friendly tender of fome worthier fcrriee, 
Towinhimfrom histcmper; but he flium 
All ofiers, yet declin'd with graceful a£t. 
Engaging beyond uit'rance. And at eve. 
When ^n retire to fome domefticlblace, 
Hc'only ftays, and, as you fee, the earth 
Receives him to her dark and chcerlefs bofom. 

And, Hai no unwary moment e'er betray'd 
The labours of liis foul, fome fav'rite grief. 
Whereon to raife conjeiSurc ? 

Am. 1 faw, as fome bold peaTants late deplor'd 
Their country's bondage, fudden pafSon feiz'd 
And bore him from his feeming ; Araigbt hit form 
Was lum'd to terror, ruin fill'd his eye. 
And his proud (tep appear'd to awe the worlc^; 
When check'd, as thro' an impotence of rage, 
. Damp fadnels foon ufurp'd upon his brow, 
And the big tear roll'd graceful down his vif^. 

Ami. Your words imply a man of much importance. 
Ara, So I fufpefied, and at dead of night 

Stole 
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SmfcTm lin UmAicn ; his full heart was bufy, 
Aad oft hit tongue pronounc'd the hated name 
Of— bloody Cn fteni ■ — Th«g be femt'd to p*u&, 
Aod, recoUe^ed to one voice, he cry'd. 
Oh, Sweden ! Oh, my country ! Yet I'll face thee. 

JlaJ, Forbear; be rife s Heav'ni, what majcfly ! 

Eater Ga&araa. 
Your paidoa, ftranger, if the voice of virtue. 
If cordial amity from man loman, 
And fomewhac that Chould whifper to the foul. 
To feek and cheer the fuff'rer, led me hither, 
Irapaiienc to falutethee. ' Be it thine 
AJoaetop(»tittbepathof frieodlhipout. 
And ray beA pow'r Ihall wait upon thy fortunes. 

Gk/. Yes, ^ea'rous man ! there is a wond'toiu teft. 
The truelV, worthiefi, nobleft caufe for frieadlhip ; 
Dearer than life, than Int'refi, or alliance. 
And equal to your virtues. 

^aJ. Say, unfold. , 

Giif. Art thou a foldier, a chief lord in Sweden, 
And yet a flranjjer to thy country's voice. 
That loudly calls the hidden patriot forth f ' 
But what's^a foldiftr ? What's a lord in Sweden i 
All worth 18 fled or fall'o ; nor has a life 
Been fpar'd, but for dilhonour ; fpar'd to breed 
More llaves for Deomarli, to beget a race 
Of new-born virgins forth' unStcii luft 
Of our new mafleri. Sweden, thou art no more ! 
Qiieen of thenonh! thy Und of liberty. 
Thy boufe cf heroei, and thy feat of rinues, 
Is now the tomb where thy brave Tons lie fpeechleft. 
And foreig;n fnakes engetuler. 

jinJt Oh, 'tis true! 
But wherefore ? To what.purpgfe ? 

Guf. Think of Stockholm. 
When Criftiern feiz'd upon the tuMirof peace. 
And drencb'd the hofpiiable 0oor with blo^d, 
Then fellth&flow'r of Sweden, mighty n^mei I 
Her hoary fenators, and ^p.n^ patriots. 
The tyrant fpoke, and his liceuiious band 
Of btood-tram'd mioiilry were loos'd to ruLa> 
Invention wan ton'd i& the toll of inianta 
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SisA»bM OR rhe breaft, or reeking on the pointg 
Of fporciT« javetint. Hul^Mndi, foni, and ItfU, 
With dying cars drank in the luuddefpair 
Of fliricking chaftiiy. The waftc of war 
Was peace and fnendOiiu ro this civil matLcre. 
Oh, hcav'n and earth ! Is there acjufe for thii^ 
For <in without temptjttloa, calm, cool TtlUiDr, 
DeUb'raie mifchief, unimi»^ioD'd hift, 
And (miling murder ? Lie tUou there, my GmiI ; 
Sleepif deep upon it, itna^^e not the form 
Of any dream but this, till time grows pregnant, 
Aqd thou canft wake to vengeance. '[fonb* 

j4(^. Thou'ft greatly mov'd me. Ha '. thy teara Ilart 
Vet, let them flow, our country's fate demands them i 
I too will mingle mine, while yet 'tis left ut 
To weep in fecret, and to figh with fafety. 
But wherefore talk of vengeance? 'Tiiaword 
Should be cngraren ma the new-^rn thaw. 
Where the firft beam may meltil from obferrance, 
VeogeaDce on CriAicHi 1 Norway and the Dane, 
The foDS of Sweden, all the peopled north. 
Bends at liis noid — ^My humbler boafl of pow'f 
Meant not -to cope ^ib crowai. 

Gu/. Then what reraaioi 
Ii briefly (his ; your friendfliip bat my thankt* 
Butmullnotmyacceptance. Neru— no— — • 
Firll Gok, thoubHleful manRan, to the centre^ 
And be thy darknefB doubled round my liead. 
Eh I forfake thee for the blifs of ParadtTe, 
T-o be enjoy'd beiieatb a tyrant'* fceptre : 

No, that were wilful flavery Freedom tl 

The brilliant gift of Heav'n, 'tii reafon'i (clf» 
Tbckin of Deity — — I wilt not part it. 

^J, Nor I, whilelcanboldu; but^alati 
That i» not in our choice. 

ptt/". Why ? Where's that pow'r wbofe cof^ne* are of 
To bend the brave and vinuous man to flarery i (fores 
Bafe fear, the lazinefs of luft, grofs appetites, 
Thefe are the ladders, and the grovdiag foot-floal, 
X'rom whence the tyrtnt rtfes on our wrongs. 
Secure and fcepier'd in the foul's ferrility. 
He has debaUGu'd the genius of our country, 

B Ant 
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""- And ridci triumpbint, while her captive foni 
Await his nod, the filkcn flaves of pleaAire, 
Or fetter'd in their fears. 

And. I apprehend you. - 
No doubt, a bafe fubiniffion to our wroiga 
May well be term'd a roluntary bondage : 
Bui think the heavy hand of jrowV is on us ; ^ 
Of pow'r, from'whofe imprifoBment and chains 
Not all our ft«-b6rn virtue canproteft ua. 

Guf. Tis there you err ; forlhavefelt theirforce; - 
And had I yielded to enlarge thefe limbs. 
Or ftiare the tyrant's empire, on the terms 
Which he propos'd, I were a flsTe indeed. 
No, in the deep and deadly damp of dungeons,. 
Tlie foul can rear her fceptre, fmile ia anguilbf 
And triumph o'er oppreffion. c- 

And. Oh, glorious I'pirit 1 Think not I am flack 
To relilh what thy nobleictnie inttnds ; 
But then' the means, the peril, and the confequence t 
Great ate the oddd, and who ihall daic the trial ) 

Giif. I dare. 
Oh, werrthou ftill that gallant chief 
Whom once I knew ! I could unfold a puipofe. 
Would make the greatnefs of thy heart to fwclli 
And burfl in the cottceptian. 

And. Give it un'rance. 
Perhaps there lie fome embers yet in Sweden, 
Which, waken'd by thy breath, might rile ift flames, 
And Ipread vimi^ve round. Vou i»y you know me; 
' But give a tongue to fuch ■ caufe as thia, 
Antl if you holdme tardy in the call, 
You know me not. But thee I've I'urely known ; 
For tbereisfomewhatin that voice and-fprm. 
Which faasalarm'd my foul to recolleflion : 
.But 'tis as in a dream, and mocks my reach. 

Guf. Than nsme the man whom it is death toknow. 
Or, knowing, to conceal^— ^-and I am he. 

'And. Guftavua ! Heav'as ! 'Tis he ! 'rii he himfeff 1 
Ehict hr^Ma, jpfaking tB a Servdm. 

Aru. I thank you, friend i he%hicre; you may retire. 
[Exii StnMf. 
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Ai^. Good morning ta my noble guef) ; you're cftrly. 

JGudaTUS •wnlh apart, 
baAy leave. 
*Tis faid, that froin the mouniain's ueighb'riog brow -'' 
Xbe canvas of a thoufand tents appears, . 

Whitening the vaJe Suppofe the tyrant there j 

You know my fafeiy lies not in theintervicw— — ' 
Ha ! what is he, who, in the Ihret^s of flaveiy 
Supports a ftep fiiperior lo the flate 
And inJbleDce of ermine f 

Guf. Sure thai vdice 
Was once the voice of frienddiip and Arvida ! 

A-11. Ha ! Yet, 'tie he !— ye pow'rs, it is OuQarut 1 
. Gvf, Thou brother of adoption ! In the bond 
Of cv'ry virtue wedded to my foul, 
Entermjr heart i it is thy property. 

Arv, I'm lof) in joy, and wond'rous circumftance. 
Guf. Yet, wherefore, my Arvida, wherefore is it, 
That in a place, and at a time like this, ^ 

We fliould thus meet ? Can CriiHern teafe from cruelty ? 
Say, wheiice is this, my brother ? Howefcap'd yoit ? 
Did I -not leave ihee in the Danifh dungeon > 

jfrw. Of liiat hereafter. Let ine view thee fiift. 
How grnc^uj i^ 'he ^rb of wreichedoefs. 
When worn by virtue ! Fathioot- turn to fbUy ; 
Their colours tarnilh, and their pom^ grow pgn 
To h^mi^gDificence. 

Giif, Yie», npy Arvida ; 
Beyond the fwceinng of the proudeft train 
Tfaatfhadea'a monarch's heel, I prize thefe wced|] 
For they are'facted to my country'* freedom. 
A mighty enierprize has bce» eoncciv'd, 
And thoti xrt cume aufpiciuus tg ct^ birt^, 
Aa fent to 1^ ^he feal of heav'n upon U. 

Arv. Point bOt thy purpofe—lei it te to Heed— — 
Guf. Your handf, ^y^enda. 
JfH- Opr bejiis. 
Guf. I kiiow they're.^ravc. 
Of fuch the titnehas need, of hearts like youri, 
ti^ithfijl^d firm, of hands inur'd and flrong ^ 
For we mtift rjde apon the neck of danger. 
And plunge tuco apurDofe bi£ with 4eatk. 

B a' . ' jh^ 
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>£«/. Herclnvtkneel.atidUnd usro (tiy fidr> 
By all 

Guf. Ko, hold— if we trattoathi to joio ut, 
Switt let ui part, from pole to po'e aruoderi 
A caufc like ourt it its tnvti -Ticnroent ; 
Ttuth, juftioc, Tcafon, love, and liberty, 
Th' eternal links that clafp the world, are in it j 
And he who break* their fatiAien, brcaka all laic, ' 
And infinite connection. 

Am. True, my Lord. 

And. And fuch the force I feci. 

Atv. And I. 

Am. Andalti 

Guf. Kmnr then , tliat eK oitr royal Steooa Mt, 
While ihii my valiant coufia and myfelf, 
By chains and treach'ry lay detain'd ia Denmark, 
Vpona darkandunfuHie^W hour, 
The bloody Criftiern fought to take my head. 
Thanks to the tulinc Pow'j , within whofe eye 
ImboToni'd ill), aDdmighty ireufuni roll, 

Prevented of their bla^ncfs 1 efcap'd, 

Irfd by 1 ^rt'rou) arm, and fome time lay 
ConceaPd m Denmark ; for my foffeit head 
Bec-Jme ihe price of crowns, £ach port and path 
Wai fliut againll my pafTage ; till I heard 
That StenoD, vailJaDt Scenon fell in battle, 
And freedom wai no more. Oh, then what bound* 
Had pow'r to hem the defp'rate } I o'erpafiM tbent, 
Tra*er('dall Sweden, thro* ten thouftina fbet. 
Impending perils, and furrounding tongues. 
That from hitnfelf enquir'd Gufiavus out, 
Witoefi, my country, bow I toil'd to wake 
Thy fons to liberty— in vain; for fear, 

Cold fear, had feiz'd on all Here laft I caoie^ 

And (hut me from the run,whafe hatefiil beajna 
Serv'd but to Qiew the ruiiu of my country. 
When here, mj* friendi, 'twas here, at length, I fcnind* 
What I had left tolookfer, gallant fplritt, 
la the rough form of untaught peafantry. 

And. Indeed ihey once were bwvc ; our IWecafK""* 
Have oft been known to give a law to kings ; 
Andu their only wealth cuubecAdkcirfibeTtyt - 

Flow 
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Have held ^ni gem untouch'd— Ao'mh' Vis fev'd— ^ 

Gu/. It )i &ot feu'd— I fay, they Soil fhall hold it. 
I've fearch'd thefe men, and 1^^ tbfentike the (oil. 
Barren wiihout, aod to the eye iinlpffljr, , 

But they've'their tsUet rtitfain j aodthii lb« daj^ 
In which I mean to prove them. 

..fnt. Oh, Gaftavut ! 
Mod apily baft thou caufjht the pafling h«ur 
Upon whofe critical and fated hinge 
The ftate^ Sweden turn*. 

Gu/. And to t^is hour 
I've therefore held me in this Aarkbiat vombf . 
7hat fend* me forth ae to a fecond ^rtb 
Of freedom, xtr thro' death n> reatb eternity. 
This day, rctorn'd with er'ry citcliag year. 
In thoufaodB pauri the mountun peafanti fortb^ 
Each with his batter'd arms and rufty belm« 
Id furtive difciplitte well train'd, and jtrompt 
Agamfl the day of peril. Thus difguit'd* 
Alnidy have I ftirr'd tlfeir latent fparfca . . . , 
Of fl.ugib'ring virtue, apt as I could wifli, 
To warm lywre the liglueA breath of liberty. 

jlrn. How will they kindle, when, con fefs'd tovieiTy 
Once more their lov'd GuJlaui* lUnds before tbqm, 
And pours his hlaie of yirtues oa their foull ! 

Arv. It cannot fait. 

jIhJ, It has a glorious afp^. 

jirv. Now, Sweden, rUc and re->ficrt Hty ng^tfy 
Or be for ever fajl'n, 

^aJ. HMnbctCfo, 

jfrn. LeadoD,tbouariDo£ffar( 
To death or vi&aty. 

Gu/, Let ui' embrace. 
Why, thus, my friend, thus j(A*d.tB fwh we2\ii0 
Are we not equal to a hafi of Sam ? 
You fay ^ m's ^ hand — ^Why, let thtfm comt 
Steep are ourhilU, nor eafy of acccfs^ 
And few the hours ve ilk for their receptioD } 
For I will talce tfaefe ruflic Ibnt of liberty 
Jo the firft warmth and hurry of thieir fot^t 
Asul ihould thctyraattheuatceautiuu WififaMk 
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He comes upoa hU hw Arife, thou fun ! 

Htftc, h>fte to rovxe titte to the cali of liberty^ 
That fliBlt once more {ilare thy mof Ding beam. 
And hail thee to xky fetdng. 

An. Oblefs'd voice 1 
Prolongtbat note butoDc fliort dajr thro* Sweden, 
And tho* the fun and lite ftmld let together. 
It matten not 'we Qialhhave Mv'd thstdaf. 

^fiv, WcreitBot iTonh thehazsTdofklile 
To know if Criftiern le^t hie pow'n in perlbn. 
And what hit feope intends > Be mine that talk, 
Ei*n to the lyTant ■ tent I'll win my way. 
And minElewith hit coundli. 

C»^. Go, my friend. 
Dear aa tbou art, whene'er our cauatry calls, 
FricDds, (oDi, and firea (bould yield their trofure Up^ 
Nor own ■ (eafe beyond tbe publick faf^. 
But tell me, mv Arvida, 'ere ihou goefl. 
Tell me what hand has made thy friend iu debtor, 
And ^v'n thee up to freedom and Guflarus f 

Am. Ha ! let me think of that, 'tia fuie flic lorei him. 
lAfik. 
Away thou ftwce and jaundice eye of jealitufy, 
Tbat temptt my fnul to ficken at perfeaion i 
Away I I wilt unfcld it " . ■■—To thyfelf 
Arvida own bis freedom. 

Gitjl, How, my fiiend t ([dungeoB 

jfrv. Some monihi are pafi'd fivce ia the Ihsik 
With care eiiuta«tei amdunwbolefonie damps 
S^k'ninz I layi chain'd to ny flinty bed^ 

And call d on death to eafe me ilndt a light 

Shone round, ai when the-niniftty of beav'n 
ijcrcendi to kneeling binti. But Oh! tbefonn 
Thatpour'd upon my fight-^-^— Ye angclsfpeak! 
- For yc alone »e like her; orpretent 
Suck TiBons [udut'd to the nightly eye 
Of bncy traniM ia btift. She tten apptou Vd^ 
'Thie fofieA patiem of embodied meckadit 
For pity had divinely touch'd her cye^ 

AndhaimoDiz'dhermotiont Ah, fliicry^ 

Unhappy ftiaagcr, art not thou the man 
WlwftTliVBnjHtveeiMlcu'dtlieeioGufiiivmi . 
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tfs/f. GuftavQB did HicTay? 

jf^. Ym, yea, her lips 
Brcath'd torth that name with a peculur fweetnefi, 
Loos'dfroffl my bondi, Irofc, at her cammind. 
When, fcarcerecov'rlug fpeech, I ivould havekoccl'd^ 
But hafte thee, hifte thee for thy lifcj Ihe ciy'd ; 
And O, if e'er thy envied eyes behold 
Thy lor'd Ouft;iTua ; fay, a gentle foe 
Km ^v'n thee to bis frietid(hip. 

Guji, You've much atna^'d me ! It her name a fecret ? 

■^rv. To me it is — ■ — >but you perhaps may guefs. 
. Cufi, No, on my word. 

4rv. You (oo had your deliv'rer. 

Gufi. A kind, but not a fair one— Well, my rriendi t 
Our caiife Is ripe, and calls us forth to a£Han, . 
Tread yc not lighter ? Swells not ev'ry bread 
With ampler Icope to take your country in. 
And breath the caufe of vinue? Rife, ye Swedes! 
Rife greatly cquM to this hour's importance. 
On us the eyes of future ^e> wait. 
And thii day's arm ftrikes forth decifive fate; 
This day, that Ifaall forever fink^— orfave ^ 
And make each Swede t monarch^— or a flave. 

End of ibe First Act. 
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SCENE X^Cm^ 

Enter Cnllien), jtuendmut, Stc. Ttollio ti$eets iimt 

TaoLLi*. 

ALL liail, moft mighty of the thnmet of Etirope ! 
The mfMDfaluies tbe« with Mirj^ctouibri^incA^ 
No TSpour frqwos prophetic oir ber brow^ 
But the clear fun, who travels with thy armi, 
Still fnuIet,attendaDion thy growiag greatnefi ; 
His eveniug e^ fliall fee ihee peacenil lor4 
OifiUtkeDOi«,efiiipKdlScaiKtiwm( 
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Whence thou may'll pour thy conqudh o'er the eaitl^ 

'Tiil farthell India gloWB beneach thy empire-, 

And Lybia knows bo rf gal name but yours. 

Cxift. Yes, TroUto, I confefs the godlilce tUrft, 

AnbitioD, that wou'd drink a fca of glory. 

But what irom Dalecarlia i 
rroil. Late laft night, • 

I fent a trufty llaTe to Peterfou, 

And hourly wait fome tidings. 
Crifi. Think you?— Sure 

The wretches will not dare fuch quick perdition. 

Triil, I think they will not— Tho' of old I know them 

AU born to broils, the very foni of tumttlt ; 

Wafle is their wealth, and mutiny their birthright^ 

And this the yearly fever of their blood, 

Their holiday of war ; a day apart, 

Torn ou; from peace, and lacred to rebeltion. 

Oft has their battle hung upon the brow 

Of yon wild iteep, a living cloud of mifchieA, 

Pregnant with plagues, and empty'd on the bea<b 

Of many a mooarcfi. ' 

Crifi. Monarchs they were not, 

Psgeanti <& wax, the mouldings of the populacef 

Tame, paultry idols, fcepter'd up forfliew. 

And gamifti'd into royaky— No, Trollio, 

Kings fhould be felt if ibey wou'd find obedience ; 

-The oeaft has renfe enough to know his rider : 

When the knee tremUes, and the hud gram fla c k y 

He cafts for liberty ; but bends and turns 

For him that leaps with bolduefs on his bfedt, 

And rpun hi^n to Hp.^ bif . . 

EnUr a GeatUman VJher, /fn4 fivtFol Peafants^ vtit i»t^ 
and haw ft f JiJfoMf' 
.Ctyt. Wh>tJUveia»tha£ci 
Geai. My graciouBli^iyourfll^ejU* 
0■/^. Whence ? ■ 
Gtat. Of Sweden, 

From Angermannia, inm HclEn^ tonCf ' 
Some from Gemtifa and Ucridu mDnNfiGb 
Oijf. Their bufincfk . . ' 
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Cm/. The^ come to fpeak their gnefu 

Crift. Their gmft ! their iflroWnce ! 
It not the ciinel mute beneatli hie burden ? 
Were they not born to bear i Away !^— Hold ! coib^ 
What wou'd thcfe munnurera ? 

Gmt. Moft royal Cri^m, 
They fay they have but one — one gncioui King^ 
And yet are bow'd beneath a hoft of tyramt, 
Taft-tnaQers, futdiera, ^aAerers of fubfidicii 
All offii'cn of rapine, nipe.atKl murder; 
Will-doing potearatH, the lords of licence. 
Who weigh their fweat and bhiod, and heavier flumC) 
Ev'o as a feather pufTd away in fpon^ 
The pallimc of a gale. 

Cri0, I'll hear no more, 
I know ye, well I know ye, ye bafe fuppHcaiiti ; 
Fearis the imly worfliip of your foulg, 
And ever where ye bate, ye yield obey&ncei 
Wretches 1 Shall I go ponug on the earth, 
!Left my imperial foot fhould tread on emmcti? 
It it for you I muH coniroul my foltUer, 
Afid coop my eagles from their carrion ? No^ 
Are ye not commonen, vile things in nature, 
Poor pricelefB peafsnts ? flavct can know no pn^jeny I 
Ouiofmy fight! \Rxtiaa Ftaj'antu 

Enter hn\ii guarJtJ, anda GattUman. 

Arv. Now, fate, I'm caught, and what rcmaini 11 ob- 

(r/a/. A piifiHier, good my lord. |!Tioui» 

Crifi. When taken? 

&«/■ Now, ev'n here, before your tent J 
I raatk'd his carelefs aftion, but hit eye 
Of ftudiedobrervation — then hit port 

And bafe attire ill fuitiog 1 eiu^uir'd. 

But found he w^s a Jlraager. 

Crijl. Ha! obferve. 
(Dainn'd atTe^iion) what a fyllen fcorn 
knit! up his brow, and frowns upon our pfc(nc«. 

What ay-~— thou wou'dft be thought ■ myflery, 

SomeereatneA ineclipfe -Whence art thou, flavc? 

Silent! Nay, thea-*-Briflg fonh the torture ther e - ■ 

Afiqile! Davuiatioal—— -How the wretch afliimei 
The wreck of flate, ^ fuft'Ving fsul of maicfiy. 

What 
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What have wc no pre-etnineDce, no claim } 
Dofl thou not know ihy life is in our pow'r ? 
^rv, 'Tk therefore I defpife it, 
CriJ. Mmichlef* infoleoce 1 
What art thou i Speak ! . 

jfrv. Be fare no friend to thee ; 
For I'm a foe to tyranti. 

Crlfi. Fiends and fire 1 - 

A whirlwind tear thee, moft audacious traitor. [Criitiem. 
jirv. Do, rage and chafe, thy wrath's bcneaib me, 
How poor thy pow'r, bow empty is thy happinefi, 
When fuch a wretch, m 1 appear to be. 
Can ride thy lempcr, iiarrew up thy form, 
Andftrctch thy foul upoti the rack of paflion. [bence! 
Crifi. I'll know thee — I will know thee ! Bear him 
Why, wh«t are Kings, if flaTCB cao brave us thus f 
Go, Trollio, hold him to the rack— Tear, fearch him, 
Pfotc him thro' ev'ry poigoaoce, Aiog him deep. 

[£*!/ Trollio wiiii Aivuiit gtarJiJ, 
. £uttr, a MeJ^ger as in bqfte. 
Crift. Whatwov'd'athou, fellow? 
Mrff. &my Ibwereigii btd, 
I am come faft and ht, from ev'n 'till mom, 
.Fife time* I'«ecia&'d the fhade fif flceploft nigbc 
JiDpatieot of thy pretence. 

Crifi. Whence? 
• M^ff, From DeatnaHc t 
Commended from thecoidbrtof thytluo&S 
To fpeed and privacy. [fpeA out, 

Oiijl- Your worde wou'd lafie of tertor,^Wretch, 
Nor dare to tremble hcre^— for didfl thou beat 
Thy tidings from a thoufaud leagues aroimd, 
Unmov'd, I move the whole, ibecent'iing nave^ 

Where turns that mighty circle Speak thy melTage. 

Mtjf. A fceret malady, my gracious li^, 
Some faflious vapour, nfea iron off the ftirtl 
Offouthmofl Norw^, hasdi&i'diti banc, 
At}d rages now withiu the heart of Desinark. 
Er^. It muA Dof, canuDt, 'rii inipoffible I 
What, my owo Danes ? Nay, thcntbeworl4 WtBta»C«d' 
1 willoor bearit^-r^H«ll ! I'drather fee, [<■■{• 

This earth a ddATt, deibt^e «ik1 wild, 

Aai 
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Acd like the lion Aa)k my lonely rouod, 

Faniifli'd and roarin); for my prey. ■■■■Call TrolltOt 

I'll have men ftudied, deeply read in mir<^ie6, 

Efiiir a Servttnit ivho iaeds unJJcIiiws a kttir, 

•■j^. From whom ? 

Sm/. From Peterfon, 

Criff. ToTrolHo— Right. [Readi, 

How*, thii ? Be gone , 

Go all without there wait my plcafure, 

O carie \ Mow hell has tim'd its plagueg ! 
Enter Trolli*. 

Crifi. Come near, jny TrolKo. 
We're heard ill news rrom Denmark— that's a trifle ■■^ 
But here's to bUft thy eyei— Read 

troll. Ha ! Guftavut ! 
So aear us, and in arm» ! [tiiU 

Crifi. What'* to be done ? Now, Trollio, now's llic 
Tofubtiliiethy foul, found every depth, 
Amd waken all the wond'rout natefman in thee. 
Por I mufllell tty^ ((pite of pride and royalty, 
Of K""'''"'! armiei, and of circling oations 
That bend beneath my nod) this curs'd Guftarua 
Icradcsmy Airinking fpirits, awes my heart, 
AixllitB upon my [lumbers — Alt in Tain 

Has he been danng, and have I been vigilaaij 
Spite of himfelf he Itill evadea the hunter, 
And if there's pow'r in heav'n or hell it guards bim. 
When was I ranquifli'd, but when heoppoi'dme i' 
When have I contquer'd, but when he waaabfent^ 
His name's a hoU, a terror to my legioui. 
And by my tripled crown, I fwear, Gunarus, 
IM rather meet all Europe for my foe, 
Than Tee thy face in arms ! 

TrcS. Becalm, my liege; 
And liften toafecret big wit* confequence, 
That giveg thee bsck the lht:and man on earth 
Whofe valour cou'd plant fean around thy throne;- 

Cr0. Whaiofhim?^ ■ 
Trvl. The priilce Arvida. 
Cria, How 1 

r»i/. 

Civ.MnGooglc 



94 OUSTAVUSVASA. 

TrvS. The fame. ■ - 

(A-ifi. My royal fugitive f 

TrcU. Muflttirtate. 

Crifi. Now then '[is jAMa wlio Cent him Vidier. 

Trig. Yc. [me 

Pray give me leave, my Lord 1 thought comet c*>ft 

Itfohemuftbeours {F^aiifis, 

Your pardon for a qucftion— ^H>e Arvida 

E'er feen your beauteous daughter, youi Criffiaa ? 

Crifi, Never — yea— poffbly he might, that day 
Whcntbcpraudfair^GulliviugiDd Arvtda, 
Thro' Copcaiiagen drew a length of chain. 
And grac A my chatiot nheelc^but why the quettion t 

Trail. I'll »cllyou— while e'en now be ftood before n 
I niark'd hit high demcadour, and my eye 
Claim'd Tome remembrance of him, tbo* in cloudi 
' )>Dubtful and diflant, but a neater view 
i(enew*dthe charaflerse&c'dhy abfence, 
Yet, left be might prefume upoa a ftiendl)^ 
Of ancient league between u*, Idifiembled, 
Nor feem'dto know him— -——-'On he proudly fired^ 
JUwhofliouldray, Back, fortune, know thy diihuce! 
Thui Aeadily he paft'd, and mock'd his fate. 
Whcn,lo! thePiincefitohermorningwalk 
Came forth attende d ■ ■■■■—quick amuement feis'd 
Arvida«t the light; hisfleps took toot, 
A tremor (hook hioi ; and his ali'ring cheek 
Now fudden fludi'd, then fled its wonted colour § 
While with an eager and intemp'tate look 
He bent bii form, and hung upon her beautiet. 

Oi^. Ha! Did our daughtei note him? 

TrtU. No, my Lord j 

Shepafs'd re^dle^ Strait his pride ftll Aon bimr 

And at her name be flaned. 
Tbenheav'dafTgli, andcaflnlooV taheav's, 
Of fuch a mute, yet cloijuent emotioo, 
At feem'd to lay. Now, tate, th6u haft prevail'd. 
And found one way to triumph o'er Arvida ! 

Cri^. But whither wou'd thii kadf 

Troll. Lift, tifl, my Lord ! 
While thus his {ours uiileated,1>ook by paffioo, 
Cou'd we engage him to betray Guftavui i i ■ ■ ■ 
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Crifi. O empty hope! Impoffible, my TioHio, 
Do 1 not know him, and the cun'd Gullavus i 
Both fix'd ID rdblution deep as hell. 
And proud aihi^h Otymput! 

Trm. Ah, my liege, 
No mortal raoofte trenli Co firmin virtae, 
As always to abide the flipp'ry path, 
Nor deviate with the bias^—~- Some have few. 
But each man has his failing, fomedeFca 
Wherein to Aide temptation^— Leave him to me. 

Crift. I know thou hafl a feroentiziDg genius, 
Canfl wind the (ubtleft mazes of the foul, 
And trace hernrand'ringatothefourceofai^oD, 
If thou canfl bend this proud one to our purpofe, 

And make the lion crouch, 'tis well ■ — it not. 

Away at once, and fw«p him from remembiance. 

TrelL Then Imuft promifedcep. 

Crlft. Ay, any thing ; out-bid ambition. 

Tr*//. Love? [him; 

Cr!^. Ha ! Yes— our daughter too — if flie can Vibe 
But then to wb him to betray his friend /' 

Trail. O doubt it not, my Lord— for if he loves, 
As fure he greatly does, I have a (tratagem 
That holda the certainty of fate within it. 
Love is a puJlion whole eSefis are varioua. 
It ever bnngs fome change upon the foul. 
Some virtue, oribmt vice, 'till then unknown, 
Degrades the hero, aod makes cowards valiant. 

Crifi. True, when it poura upon a youthful temper, 
Open anii^t to take the torrent in; 
It owns no limits, no reftraint it knows. 
But fweepa all down tho' heav'n and hell oppofc ; 
Ev'n virtue rears in vain her facred mound, 
Kaz'd in iia rage, or in its fwelliags drowa'd. [Extunn 
SCEJ:tEii^ni and difcDvtrs An'iAa. in chains, guartli pri- 

paring infirttKtnti of dfoth- and torture^ Ht advances i« 

„,/•>,. 

Arti. Off; off, vain cumbrance, ye cnnflifting thoughts! 
Leave me to heav'n. G peace! — It will not be— 
Juft when I rofe above mortality. 
To pour her wond'rous weightof dAnm upon mc! 

C At 
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Atfuch I time, it wis, it wu too much! 
To pluck ths foaFing pinion of my foul. 
While eaglc-ey'd (he bcldker flightto hcav'n. 
O'er pain and death triumphant ! Help, yc faists, 
Anzelic miuiAen, defcend, deCcend ! 
And lift me to myfcif ; "hold, bied my heart 
firm and unlhaken in th' approachiog ruin, 
The wreck of carth-bom frailty ! and, O heav'nJ 
for ev'ry pang ihefc torcur'd limbs (hall ieel, 
Defcejid in ten-fold bleffingi on Gufta^u* 1 
Yet, blefi him, blcfs him ! Crawa his hours with joy^ 
Hia head with glory, and his arms with conqueft; 
£et his firm foot upon the neck of tyrants. 
And be his name the balm of every lip 
That breathes thro' Sweden ! Worthteil to be ffil'd 
Their friend, theirchief, tbcir father, and their Ido^! 
Eatar Tfollio. 

TtbU. Unbind your prifonei, 

Afv. How? 

TrtiL You have your liberty. 
And may depart unqueftioDM. 

Arm, Do not mode me. 
ft is not to be f bought, while pow'r remaiu. 
That Crifiiern wants a reafon to be cruel. 
But let him know I wou'd not be oblig'd. 
He who accepts the &vours of a tyrant 
Shares in his guilt ; they leave a (tain behind them. 

-Troll. You wrong the native temper of his foul; 
Cruel of force, but never of ele^ion ; 
Prudence compcU'd him to a (hew uf tyranny ; 
Howe'er thofe ptdicicki arc now no more, 
And mercy in hertum (hall (hine on Sweden. 

Ati). Indeed! It wereaiflrange.ablefs'dreveire. 
Devoutly to be wifli'd, but then the caufe, 
The caufe, my Lord, muftforely be uncommon. 
May I prefume ? 
Peihapa a iecrct. 

trail. No or if it were, 

Theboldnefs of thy fpint claims refped. 

And Ihould be anfwsr'd. Know, the only mui, 

In whom our monarch ever knew tepulfe, 
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ft now our Jriend ; thattcrror of the field, 
Th' inTindbk Oultavut, 
Arv. Ha ! friend to Crifliern ? Guard thvftlf, my h*it ! 

, .(.#1,. 

Norfecm to takealarm— Why, good my Lord, 
What terror ii there in a wretch proibrib'3, 
Naked of meaDe,and diftant as Guflavus? 

Trell. There you miftake— Nor knew we tillthi^hour 

The danger wa« fo near From yonder hill 

HeleodipropofaU.back'd withall ihepow'ri 
Of Dalecarlia, rhol^ licentioue refoluies, 
Who, having nought to hazard in the wreck, 
Are ever fortmoft to foment I (lonii. 

Aril. I were too bold to queSion on the tcrmfc. . 

Troll. No— truflmc, valiant man, whoe'er thouart, 
1 wou'd do much to win a worth like thine, 
B7 anj a£t of fetvice, or of coafidence. 
ThetermtGuflaTuB claims, indeed, are haughty j 
Tlie freedom of his mother and his Hftei', 
His forfeit province, Gothland, and ihe iflet 

Submitted ro hiifceptre But ihe leigue, . , 

The bond of amiry, and lading friendftip, 
It, that he claims Criflina for his bride. 
You ftan, and teem furprla'd. 

Art), A fiid^fn pain 
Tuft ftruck Bthnart wy breaft— ^But fay, my Lord, 
I tho'ight you nam'd Criflina. 

Tr^lU Yes. 

Jtv. O torturer \Afidt, 

What of liT, my good Lwd j 

TrBlh \ l"iJ, Giflavi,5 cUira'J het for Imhride. 

Afo, Hisbiidf! huswife! 
Youdidnotme^nl;;<«;tci Do fiends feel thii ? {AJUti 
Down, heart, nor rcll ihy anj;iii(Ii r I'l^y excule me. 
Did you not fjy, the I'rlncerc was his wire ? 
Whofe wife, my I.nj.i ?. 

Trell, I did not fav what was, bur uliai mull be," 

./frw. Touching Gufta*u', was it not ? 

I'rell. The fame. 

jirv. Hi5 bride! 

Trail. Ifay hit bride, his wife; hislov'dCriftina ! 
Ciiflina, fanciedin the rery prime 

• C 1 And 
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And youttiful fmile of nature ; forat'i for joys 
Uokoown ro mortali. You leem indifjtos'd. 

uifrv. Thccnme of con&itution — Ob, Gut^avus ! [jijUt, 
This U too much ! — And think you then, ray Lord— 
What, wiUthe royal Crifticrn e'er cunfew 
To match his daughter with hie deadiica foe ? 

Trai/. What fliould he do } War elfe muft be eternal. 
Belides, fome rumours from his Dm illi realm* 
Make peace eflemial here. 

Arr-j, Ye», peace has fweeta, , 

That Hybla neTer knew ; it fleepa on down, 
CulI'd gently from beneath the Cherub's wings ; 

No bed for mprtals Mm is warfare—All 

A hurricane within: yet friendOiip floops. 

And ^Ids the gloom with falfehood — fmilei andranulli! 

For ftiJl the Aorm fffov/t hig^h, and then nofluKe 

No rock to fplit on ! 'Twere a kind perdition 

To fink ten tfaouland faiboms at a fdunge. 

And fallen on obliTJon « i there we hold 

And all is {Fdhlh 

■TreU. Help, bear him up. O paUncyoflore ! 
That plucks this noble £ilvick from ki>ba£e. 
Eend, bend him forward — He revives— How fare yoa i 

Ar-a. I know not—yet a dagger were m«ft fricitdlf' 
Return me, Trollio, O return me back 
To death, to racks \ Undone, undone Arvtda 1 

Trelh Is'tpoffible, tny Lord! the Phoce Arvlda I 
My friend ! {S^tiAraci'hlM. 

Arv, Confufion to the name ! \7ani. 

Troll. Why this, good hear'n I And wherefore thui 
difguis'd? 

j*m. Yes, that accomplilli'd traitor, that Guftaniii 
While he fat planning privatefcenesof happinefs, - 
O welldiiTcmbled! He, he fcnt me hither ; 
My friendly, uhfufpefling heart a facrifice, 
To make death fure, and rid him of a rival. 

Trail. A rival! Do you then love Criftiern's daughKf? 

Ar'v. Name her not, Trollio; fincefhecaa't be isiue: 
Guftavus ! how, ah ! how haft thou deceiv'd'me ! 
Who could have look'd for falfliood from thy brow i 
Whofe hcav'nly wch was as the throne of virtue, 
Thy eye appeat'd a fun u clie» the world, 
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Thy bofom truth'i (*v palace, and thy arms, 
Benevolent, the harbourfof mankiDil. 

TrtJi. What'itohedone ? Believe ine, valiant Priace, 
I know not which mode fwayt nie to thy im'refts, 
My love to ihee, or hatred 10 Gufta»u«. [quickly ! 

j*^, Wou'd yoy then fave me? Think, Cimmveu 
Lend me your troops — by all ihe pow'r* of vengeance, 
Myfelfwill fac«'thi» terror of ihe notch. 
This fonof fame — this— O Guftivue— What ? 
Where had I wander'd ?— Scab my bleeding, country ! 
Save, fliield me from that thought. 

Tivii. Heiire, my Lord ; 
For fee, the Princefi comee. 

jItv. Where, TroUio, where? 
Ha! Yes, fhe comes indeed ! her beauties drive 
Time, place, and truth, and cireumftance before them '.' 
Ecrdiiiua pleafca there— pull — tear me from her ! 
Yet muA I gaze* — but one— but one look more. 
And I were Toft for ever., [ExeMnt.- 

Enter Criftina, Mariana, auJ AitenJami. 

O-ifiina. Forbid it, ftiame! forbid it, virgin modeftyr 
No, no, my friend, GulUvua ne'er HihII know it. 
O 1 am over-paid with confcious plcafure ; 
The fenfe but to have fav'd that wond'roua mao,. 
It ftill a fmiling cherub in my breaA^ 
And whifpers peace within. [ouence, . 

Mar, n'is ftrange a man, of hii high note and conle- ' 
Shou'd fo evade the bufy fearch of thoufauda ; 
That fix long months have fhut him from enquir}-,.. 
And not an eye can trace him lo his coven. 

Crijiiaa. Once 'twag not lb, each infant Ut'p'd, Crulbivui ! 
It was the fav'rite name of ev'ry language, . 
Hi» ilighceft motions fiU'd the world with tidings ; 
Wak'd he, or flept, &me watch'd th'impoitant hour, 
And nations Cold it round. 

Mar. I've heard, my Ptincer», 
What time Gultavut by detatn'd in~Denmarkj . 
Yuu-r roy-jl father fuughc the hero's fjiendlhip. 
And offer'd ample terms ot peace and amity, 

Crijiiiia. Hedid,; heoffer'd chat, my Mariana,, 
For which contending inonarchsfii 'din vain, , 
- He ulfer'd me, his darling, his Ci'iiliaa ; 

C 3 Bitt* 
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But I Wiu flighted, flighted by a capdvc> 
Tho' kingdoms fwell'd my dower. 

Mar. Amazement lii me, 
Rejeftedby Guftavut! 

Crijllua. Yes, Mariana; but reje^edoobly. 

Not worlds cou'd win hira to betray his country ! 
HadhacoalnHed,! had then defpis'd him. 
Whai'i all ihe gaudy glitter of a crown ? 
What, but the glaring meteorof ambition. 
That leadi » wretch benighted in his erron. 
Points to the gulpb , and Ihinet upon deflru^on. 

Mar, You wrong your charms^ whofe pow'r might re- 
Things oppafite iQ nature — Had he feen you !— [condlc 

CrijitKa. He has, my Mariana, he has Teen nic. 

I'll tell thee yet while inexpert of years, 

I heard of bloody fpoils, the wafle of war. 

And dire conflicting man; Guflavus' name 

Superior rofe, Itill dreadful in the talc : 

Then firfl be feiz'd my infancy of foul, 

Ab fomewhat fabled of gigantic ficreeneft. 

Too huge for any form ; he fcar'd my fleep. 

And fillM my young idea. Not the boaft ' 

Of all his virtues, graces only known 

To him, aud hcav'nly natures ! cou'd erafe 

The flrong impreffion ; 'till that wond'rous day 

In which nc met my eyes. Bui O, O heav'D ! " ' 

O love, and all ye cordial pow't s of pa^on ! 

What then was my amaKemetit ! he was ch^u'tf. 

Was chain'd, my Mariana ! Like the robes 

Of coronation, worn by youthful kings, 

Hedtewhisfliackles. The Herculean oerve 

Braced his young arm ; and foften'd in his cheek 

Liv'd more than woman's fwcetnefs ! Then his eye ! 

Hismeia! his native dignity ! Helook'd, 

As tho' he led captivity m cnaius, 

And all were flaves around. 

Mar. Did he obferve you i 

Crlftias. He did; for as I trembled, loot'd and Bgh'd, 
His eyes met mine ; he fls'd their glories on me. 
Confufion thrill'd me then, and fecret joy, 
Faft throbbing, ilole its treafures from my heart. 
And nubtling upward, turn'd my face to crimfon.' 

I wifli'd 
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IffiOi'd but did not dare to look— ^he gazMj 

When CuddcD, aa by force, he turo'd awaj', 
And would DO more behold me. 

Enter Laeitet; 
Leer, Ah, brightimperialmaiiil ! ray Toyil mi&rch \ 
Crifiina. Wbat wouMft tbou fay ? Thy looks fpeak 

terror to me. 
Latr. O you are ruin'^ facrific'd, undiHie ! 
I heard it all ; your cruel, cruel father 
Hai fold you, gii'n you op a fpoil to ireafon, 
The purchafe of the noblcft blood on earth——. 

Guftavus ! 

Crljiina, Ah 1 What of him? Where, where is he ^ 
Laer, In Dakcarlia, on fome great defign, 
Doom'din an hour to fall by faithlefs hands : 
Hi» friend, the brave, the falfe, deceiv'd Ariida, 
Ev'n now prepares to lead a band of ruffians 
Beneath the winding covert of the hill, 
And feize Guftavua, obvious to ihe fnares 
Of friendfhip's fair dilTembtance. And your fathei 
Ha» Tow'd your beauties to Arvida's armi, 
The purchafe of his falfehood. 
Crljiina. Shield mc, heav'n ! 
Firft, duty, break thy filial bands in funder, 
And blot [he named parent from the world ! 
Is there no lett, no meansof quick prevention ? 

Lair, Behold iny lite iliH chain'd to thy direftloiij. 
My wilt fliall have a wing lor ev'ry word, 
That breathes ihy mandaie. 

Criftina. Will you, good Laertes ? 
Alas,l fcartoovertaftthjfriendiliip. 
Say, will you fjve me then— — O go, hafte, fly ! 
Acquaint Guftavut . if, if he muft fall, 
Let hofis that hem this fingle lioa in. 

Let nations hunt him down let him fall nobly. 

Lasr, I go, my Princefs — —Heav'n direii me to him ! 
[Exit. 
Oriftina, I wou'd pray too, to faye me from poUuticm ; 
Detefted ftain, rhe touch of the betrayer 1 
But mighty love the partjul pray'r arreAs, 
And leaves me only anxious for Guliavus. 
For him cold fears my fainting bofom chill, 
His cares diitraift me, and his daoKers lull ; 

Ye 
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Ye pow'n ! if deaf to ill the vowi t mak^ 
- Yet fliield GuOiivu*, for GulUvut' fake f 
FroteA hii Tittuci from a t»ible6 foe,. 
And fare your only linage, Ichbeknr. 

ExD of the Sbcohd Act. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, Mtantaiiu gf ValecariiA. 

EMttr GuAtvus, «itf Feajmt — DalecarluunyvAW'^f. 

GuSTAVCS. 

YE tnen of Sweden, wherefore are yccome? 
Sec ye not yonder, how the locuRi fwarm, 
Todriolc the fountains of your honour up. 

And leave your bills ■ defirt Wretched men ! 

Why came ye forth ? It this a time for fpon ? 

Or areyc met with fong and jovial feafl, 

To welcome yoor new guefls, your Danifli vifitanW ? 

To flrcich yourfupple necks beneath their feet, 

And fawning lick the dull? — Oa,go, my count rymet). 

Each to your.feTctil manrions, trim them out, 

Cull all the tedious eaniingt of your toil 

To purchafe bondage Bid your blooming daughterf. 

And your chafte wives to f^read their beds with fottoefs % 
Then & ye forth; and with your proper haniia 
Condu^ yourmallertiD : conduit the fons . 

Of lufi and violation O Swedes, Swedes ! 

HeaT'ns ! ace ye men, and will ye futTer this ? 

Knur Arnoldui, viha ta!h apart with Gullavus. 

tjl Dale, How my b)ood buU ! 

id Dak. Who is this honcft fpokefman ; 

^dDalt. What, know ye not Kodolphus of the mines ? 
A better UbVer ne'er flruck i^ecl lo ftone. 

Guf. There was a time, my fvier.ds ! a glorious time ; . 
When, had a fingtc man of toiir forefathen 
Upon the frontier met a hod in urm% 
His courage fcarcc hadturn'd; htmfelf had flcod, 

Abne 
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Alone liad flood the bulwark of his country. 
Your fires ivere known bin by their manly fronti, 
On their black brows, enthron'd, fat liberty, 
The awe of honour, and contempt of djath. 
iji Bale, We art not baflard». 
id Dale. No. 

idDatt. We're Dalecarllans. 

Gsf. Come, come ye on then. Here I rake my (land I 
Here, tm the brink, the very verge of liberty j 
Altbo' contention rile upon the clouds, 
Mix heav'n with earth, and roll the ruin onward ; 
Here will I fix, and breall me to the ftiock, 
'Till I, or Denmark fall. 

5iV. And who art thoff ? 
That thys wou'dfl fwallow all the glory up 
Thatihou'd redesm the timei } Behold thiibreaff, 
Thcfword ha»till'diti and i^e flripea offlavei 
Shall ne'er trace honour here ; ihall never bla( 

The fair infctiptiott Never Ihall the cordi 

Of Danifli icfolence bind ilown ihefe armt 
That bore n)y royal mafler from the field. 

G*/". Hal Say you, brother? Were you tfatrt — Ogticf! 
Where liberty and Sienon fell together ? 

Siv, Yes, I wa* there— A bloody field it was, 
Where conquefi gafp'd, and wapted breathto lell, ■ 
Its o'er-toii'd triumph. Th^e, our bleeding King, 
There Stcoon on thi> bofom mode hie bed. 
And rolling ^ck hii dyisg.eyca upon me : 
Soldier, hecried, if e'er it be ihy lot . 
Tofeemy vatiaoicoufiD, great Ouflavui, 

Tell him :for once, that 1 Kavc fought like him, 

And wou'd like him have — ~ 

Cooquer'd— he Ihou'd hare 6id— but there, Q there 

Death' Aopt him thort. 

Gtif. Come to my arms, and let me hide thy tears, 
For Ihavecaugbt their fofinefs — O Danes, D^nes ! 
You fliall weep blood for this. Shall they not, brother ? 
Yes, we willdealour might with thrifty vengeance, 
A life for ev'ry blow, and when we fall. 
There (hall be weight in't \ like the ton'rtog tow'n 
That draw cod tiguoui ruin. 
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Siv. Brave, brave man ! 
My foul Bilmires ihee— By my f»ther'g fptrlr, 
I wou'd not barrer fuch a death ai this ' 
Foriminonaliry ! Nor we alone — 
Here be ihc trully gleanin)>> of that Ikld 
Where laft we fought for tVeedom ; here's rich poreny,. 
'i'ho' wrapp'd in raj^, my fifty brave compaaioni, 
Who thrp' the force of fifteen thoufand foe* 
Bore ofT their King, and fav'd bii great remaini, [Capf ain> 

Gi^. Give me your hands,' tho^ valiant haodtj—Why^ 
We could but die alone, with ihcfe we'll craiquer. 
My fellow lab'rers too — —- What fay ye, fricndi I 
Shall we not ftrilce for't i 

jfU. Death; vjftory ordettbt 
No b(»idi, i>o bonds 1 ' 

Am, Spoke like yourfelvet— Yemen of Daloctrliaf 
Brave men and bold I Whom ev'ry future agei 
Tonguea, nation*, languages, and roUi of fame 
Shall mark forwond'rous deeds, achicTemCntt won 
From honour's dang'rous fummit, warriora all ! 
Say, might ye cbufe a chief, for high explMUf 
Ftooi the liiit Bonal, to the lateft piaife 
That breathes a hero'i name — Speak^aamethemaa 
Who then fhould meet your wilh ? 

Siv. r«t4iear the theme. 
Why wou'dfl thou feelt to fink us with the weight 
Of grievous recollei^on ? OGuflavut! 
CoiPd the dead wake, thou wert that man of meti, 
Rrft of the foremoft. 

Gk/. Didft thou know Ouftavus? [worth' 

Siv, Know him ! O heav'n ! whatelfe, who eUe wu 
The knowledge of a foldier f That great day, 
When Crifliern, in hia third attempt on Sweden, 
Had fura'd his pow'rs and weigh'd the Icale of fight ; 
On the bold brink, the very pulli of conqueA, 
Guftavus rufh'd, tad bore the battle down ; 
InhisfuUfway ofpnAvert, like leviaihaB 
That fcoops his foaming progrefi on the main. 
And drives the fhoala ahing — forward I fpruDg, 
All emulous, and lab'ring to attend faitn ^ 
Fear fled before, behind him rout grew loud. 
And diilanc wonder gaz'd— At length be turn'd, 
And having ey'd me with a wond'rout look 

Of 
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or fweetnefi mix'd wltb glaiy— Grace ineflimBble ! 

He pluck'd thii bracelet ^m his conqu'riog arm 

And bound it here — My wrift feem'd treble aerv'd ; 

My heart fpoke to him, and I did fucb deeji 

Ai beft might thank him — Bui from that Ueft 'd day 

I never &w him more — yet ilill to this, 

I bow, n to tbc relicka of my faint : 

Each morn I drop a tear on ev'ry bead. 

Count aU tbc eloriei of Gullavuto'ec, 

And think I OiU behdd him. 

Ctt/. Rightly thought; 
For fo thou dow, my fotdicr. 
Give pie my armi— Off, off, ye dark difguifej 1 
Fori will be myfelf. Behold your general, 
Guftavus ! Come once more to lead ye on 
To laurel'd victory, to famej to freedom I 

ifiDalt. laic? 

adDaU. Yei. 

^dDaU. No. 

^ihDaU. 'Tishel 

gibDaU. 'Til he I 

iiibDaii. 'Tib he! [j^A**. 

S'm. Strike mc, yepow*M'!^-^t it illu£oaaU! 
It cannot. 

Gaf. What, no nearer i 

Sill. 'Ti«, itis! ■ '{Fallt aitdemiraeei bh htm, 

Guf. O fpeechlefs eloquence I 
Bife to myArina, my friend. 

f /v. Friend! &id you, frietid p 
O my heart's Lord ! My conqu'rer;' my !— ^ 

Guf. Approach, my feilowfoldieia, your GuAavua ', 
ClaimsKo precedence herci: frieudlbip like mine 

Throws all relpe^ behind it 'tii enough—^ 

J read yourjoyi, your tranrporti inyoureyei; 
And veu'd, 0,.wou^dI had a life tofpead, 
ForeT'ry foldierherc ! whofe ev'ry lifc'» 
Far dearer than my own ; dearer than aughc^ 
Except your liberty, escept your honour. 
Perilb GnOavus, 'ere this Tacred Cud, 
That light) the reft of Sweden to iheir fhame, 
Should blulh ujton your chum ! Wiiy faid I chains ! 



n Google 



36 GUSTAVUSVASA. 

To fouh like youri, I Ihould have talk'd of triumphi, 

Empire, and lame, and hazardi imminent, 

OccafioM wifli'O, for glory hafle, brai-e men I 

Collet your friend* to join u« on the indent ; 
Suminon out brethren to their Iharc of conqueft, - 
And let loud echo, from her circling hUU, 
Sound freedom, 'till the undulation fliikc 
The bounds of utmoft Sweden. 
lEjituBt DalecarliMs, cryingGuAavw, Guflavus, libcrt j ! 
Eatir Andcrfon. 

^aJ. There wm a glorious found ! 

Guf. Yes, AnderTon, 

The long-wilh'd hour U come the ftortn it up, 

And wrecks will follow. Where they are to light 
Let Heav'n determine. Well, my noble friend, 
Has Pcterfon fct out f 

And. He bfU| tbU inflaBi ; 
And beats your pacquet to the tyrant's camp. 

Gttf. What think you of hia zeal ? 

.Atd. lo truth, my Lord, 
It wears a gallant Ihow. 

Guf. 'Trsfpeciousall, 
Flafli without fire, the lightning of a cloud 
That carries darknefs in the rcar-^— For Pcterfon, 
To fpread my letters through the camp of CriAiern, 
And feek for fuccours in the jaws of death, 
It fliew'd too bold, too much the flaming; patriot. 
BeGde, I know him for the friend of TroUio. 

A^d. Why would you then employ him f 

Gvf. There's the myftesy. 
'Til not his faith, but treachery I truft to. 
My letters are directed to the chiefs 
Ot thote inglorious mercenary Swedes, 
Whom Crilliern has feduced to join hit hoil, 
And turn the fword of conqiieft on their country ; . 
To each of thofe I have addrefs'd in tctmi 
Of fpecial correfpondence, meant to rouze 
Thejcaloufy of Ciifticrn; as I think 

My pacquet can't efcape him Wbst enfues f 

The tyrant hence concludes himfelf betray'd, 
Sifts ^1 hislcfrions, (hiaa the ranks of fi^ht. 
And IcaTes them open to our bold invalion. 
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But jtrtot ibat Petcrfon deceive my aim. 
And hold the raok of vittue ; then the Swedes 
May waken 10 the glorious call of honour. 
So— — ev'ry way ii faves tia from ihe guilt 
Ot" Swedei eacouBt'iing SK-edes, and (pares the blooti 
Of brethren, though revolted. 

Aiui. On my TouL, 
Thit is a ftratagem that fapa the miner, 
Hakct trearon tern ■ traitor to itfelf ; 
Andmockiisowndeligtis. 

Gb/. Oh, nAle friend, feft winds the great machiM 
That ftrikes the fate of Sweden— Go, my Anderlon, 
Affembfe all thy bmve adherents round thee, 
With warlike infpitation warm their fouls, 
ilndhaftetojoin me here. , 

jSW. I wUI, my Lord, t^'"' 

Eritir Laertes. 

Laer. Thy prefcncc nobly fpeaks the mwi I Wtth. Guf- 

G«/; Yes. Thouhanahoffilc^rb, [tavui. 

Ha! fay— An thou Laertes? If I err not, 
There ii a friendly femblance in that face. 
Which aafwers to a fond impreffion here. 
And tells me I'm thy debtor my deliv rer. 

Lacr. No, valiant prince, you over-rate my lervicc. 
There is a worthier objeS of ywr gratitude 
Whom yet you know not— Oh", I ha« to tell — - 
But then logain your credit, muft unfold 

What haply fliouid be fecte-t Be it fo ; 

You are all honour. 

Guf, Let me to thy mind, 
for thou hail wak'd my foul iucoi thought. 
That holds me aU atteiKioa. 

Laer. Mighttelt man ! 
To me alone you held yourfelf oblig'd 
For life and libeny — Had it bem fo, 
I were more blefs d, with retribuiion jufi 
To pay thee for my own : for on the day 
When by your arm the mighty Thrsces fell, - 

Fate threw me to your fword— You fpar'd my yquth. 
And in the very whirl and r^c of fight 
Vour eye was uught compaffitB*— from thai hour 
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I v«wM my life tlie flave of your TrmeiDb'nmcc | 

And oficji, tu Crifiioa, heav'oly maid ! 

The tniltref* of my fervice, (jueflionM me 

Of wan and vrnt'rous deeds, my tiding^ cimc 

fitill freighted with thy oame, uniil the day 

In which yourfelf sppear'd, to make pnifc rpeechlefti 

Criflina faw you then, and on your fate 

Dropp'd a kind tear { and when your noble fcora 

Of profFer'd leritiB provoV'd her father's rage 

To take the deailly forfeit ; Ihc, Qie only, 

Wbofe virtueswatch'dihe precious hoDrof mercy, 

Alt trembling, fcnt my fecrei hand to-fave you ; ~ 

V^cTe, through a pafs unknown to all your keepers, 

I led you ftirth, and gave you to your liberty. 

, Guf, Oh, 1 am funk, o'erwhclm d with ivond'rous good- 

But were I rich, and free u opening mines [nefi ! 

Thatieenv their gold^K^ahh upon the world, 

StJUJ w^ff. p«or, aAequal lo her bounty. 

Nor can I longer doubt whofe gcn'rous arm 

In my Arvida, in my friend's deliverance. 

Gave double life, and freedom te Gulbvus. 

I^tr. A lata! prefent ! Ah, you know him not ; 
Arvida i) niifled, undoite by p^oo ; 
Falfe toyotiT-fnendlhip^ toyourtrufl unfaithful. 

Gn/. Ha ! hold '- 

Laer. I mull unfold it. 

Gh/. Yetforbwr; 
This way— I hear fome footing— pray ynu, foft— — 
IF thou ^aft aught to urge agamft Arvida, 
The man of virtue, tcllit not the wind ; 
LeA flaoder catch the found, and guilt flimild triumph. 

Arv\A* eniiTmg.fpeah it aSaliiier, 

Arv. He's here bear tack my oitleri to your fel- 

That not a man, on pBril of fail life, (^k>m 

Advance in light tillcall'd. 
Sold My Loid, I will — - 
Aro. Have I not vow'd it, iuithlefs as he is, 
Have I not vow'd his fallf Yet, good Heav'nl 
Why ftstt thefe fudden tears ? On, on I muft, 
Far I am half way down the dizzy deep. 
Where my braia turns— A draught of Lethe now— 
Oh, that tbe world would flecp — to wake do more ! 
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Or tbai the name of frieodlbtp bore do charm 
To make my nerve unffeady, and this flecl 
Flee backward from (t» tafk ! It fti»Il be done. 
Empire ! Crftin* ! though th' affrighted Tun 
Stan back with horror «f the diieful flrokc. 
It (hall be done. Calm, calm the hellwiihtn, 
Thy laoka may elfe lurn traiiors— Ha, he cwnes ! 
Hemp fteadity he lookt, at Heav*n'» own book, 
The !cjf ftf truth, were open'd on his afpe^t. 
Up, up, dait fflinifter^— hi» fatetalloat 

[ Pun ttf iff daggtr^ 
ToDoblcr ejecuiion J for he cornea 
Inoppo6:ion, fingly, man to man. 
At though he biay'd my wifh. 

£srtrr Guftavup. 
[Tlfy laoi for famt tiine n each pltitr ; Afvida layt 
bh hand tn his fiv»rJ, and vjitbdravii if ^y tutm ; 
ibm aJvancr) irrefeliitehf. 
Gtif. U it thCB (b » 
yirv. Defend thyfelf. 

Gtff. No-^— ftiike — 

I would unfold my bofom to thy IWori), 

But ttuit Ikflow thewouod you give thiibtnft 

Would doubly pierce thy own. 

Aw, I know thee not 
It it the time's eclipfe, and wbu fltould be 
la nature, now is namelefs. 
Guf. Ah, mybroiher! 
yfrv. What wouldft ihou ? 
Gk/. It it thus we two fboold meet ? 
Arv. Art thou not falft i Deep elfe, Oh, deep indeed 
W«Pe ray damnadoit. 

Guf. Dear, unhappy nan \ 
My heart bleeds fur thee. Falfe I'd furety been, 
H»d I like thee been tempted. 

Arv. Ha ! Speak, fpeal!. 
Did ihou not fend to treat with Criftieni ^ 

Gafi. Nerer. 
I know thy error, but I know the arts. 
The frauds, the wilea, that praSisM on thy »rrtuc j 
Firm how y<m ftood, and tow'r'd above mortality j 
*TiU. in the fond uoeuardcd hour of love, 

ax Xt* 
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Tlie wily unjlerinming TR^iocamc^- 

A Dil won t hee from lt)yfcif~i*& inemeoc iMa (hea t 

ForftiUihouartArvida, lliiirbemii: . .. . 

On whom thy coiutry tails Tor her delivVance. ' 

Already are Her braveft Ibns in aima, 

Mark, haw ibey Ihout) impaiient of mrprefeDCS, i 

To lead them 66 to 'i' new life pf iibertyi j 

To fame, to conqued—'Ha,'Heae*h guard BiybrsAvr,. 

Thy check HWiih p^t', ,tbfty» aiulaiipoa me, 

■Wiltihcuno[iirtfwtrni<f' ,.■ 

j^i-v. Guflavui! ■■■ •■-' ■ 

Gt'f. Speak. 

yfrv. HaTe I not drcam'd ? 

Gnf'ki, Mrtr t'iHatTa iu 
Where lirei tbe-mab urhoTc r^too Jhimben not h 
Sci!) pure, Hitl Vhmeltrta, if iU wonted «Utra ' 
Again he wakes'toviiitM. - .• 

Arv'."' Oit,' my dawa ^ ' . ' 

Mufl Toon be dark. 'Coofufiondrflipativ ''' ' " 
To ttaVe rrie worfe eotvfowuJed. < 

Gb/ Think no more on'c. 
Come to my armg, tbotrdexrelfcof mmlMidl ' 

,^rt>.-Si|iido£[! Poltution dwells wutun n);F toMOltk 
And' horror h»ngs around me-— Cruel min ! ' 
Oh, thou haft doubly damn'd me with this ffttiktit i 
For rerolution hcld'ihe deed aa done,. 
That now. muft ftnk me— Hark '. I'm {umvoa'd heM>» 
My audit opens ! I'aife mel forltkad. 
Upon a fpiic, against whofe figbtlsf* bafe 
Hell brcuks hia ware hucaKb., Down, do«m I dare nW^ 
And up I cannot look,, for jullnca ftontf me>- ' 
Thou (iiiir have Tengeance, though my purplibg bloml 
Were neftdr for heav'n's bowl, as warm and tieb. 
At now 'lit bafe, it tHa^ fiiocild pour for pardon. 

rGudaTua ctiiehet hii dri»,-aad- ia tlit^»ggk.ihe Jig^ 

G'if. Ha ! Hold, Airida — No, I wilLaot lofc tbee^ — 

Foibid it, Heav'n ! thou (halt not rob me li»t - 
>Jo, I will flrtjggle with thee tt»«he taft, . 

And fave thee from tfayfclf. Oh, anfwer me 1 
Wilr thou forfuke me i Aafwer inc. my bniber, 

3]y b.ft .Irvjda. 
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Arv. I would Ipnl to thee —— 
Sut let it be by fifence Ob,. Oirihvni'! 

GttJ. Say but j<ou1^ live^ 

..^i^. Oh < 

Guf. For my fake. 
'^Mi, Vm, take me-; 
Expcrfe me, cage me, brand me for tfteto^ 
Of crafted villaiae, ^r the veriefi (lave, 
©n whotn the bend of each contemptuous Broir 
Shall look wkh loathing. Ah, my turpitude 
Shall be the vile colnpar^tiTC-for knaves 
To boafl and whiten by ! 

Guf. Not fo, not To. 
Who knows no fBu1^, my friend, Knowi no |Krfe££ai& 
The reAitude that Heav'n sppninti to man 
Leads on thnwgb errorr and the kindly fenfc 
Of having flray'd', endears the road to blifS; 
It make) Heave's way more pleafing! Ob, mybltitber^ 
''Fis hence a thowfana eordialchaniies 
Derive their groivtb, their vigour, and tbnrtnreetnefa.. 
This fhort lapfe 

Shall to ihy fgture foot give cautiouttKadingv 
Ecad'andnrm invutuei 

Arv. Gi« mrleave; [Ogeri la f>ajf^ 

G»f. You fhalt not pala.. 

.^rv. I muAt 

Guf. Whither ? 

A<^. Iknownot^ Ob, GuflirV'Ui^t 

e^ Speak. . 

Art>. You can*! for^ve- me. 

G'fi, Not fnr^vc ibeeL - 

'^<v. No. 
\Mfk. there.. XPalnU It tSe ikgffr^ 

And yet when t refoly*a to kill tbee, 
I could haicdied— -indeed I could — iax thcs 
I could have died, Guflavui! 

<;«/: Oh, I know it. 
A gen'roua nind, thotigh fway'da-wbilc by paffion^ 
la Tike the ileely vigour of the b«w. 
Still bold its native rediiude, and bendi 
ButiBiccoil more forceful. Come,, forget it. 

P J. Sikim 
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EnttT a Datccatltao. 

Hah. My X<ordr » I nvw pmfi'd ibe mountMn'4 hRKTr 
Ifpy'dfoineineD,whorearmgr><iiiflnmt0^Wt)r% 
Give caure for circurofpeftioQ, 

Gil/ Danes, perhapa; 
Halle, intercept iheir pal&ge to the -oaapk [JE,firSal;- 

jtfrv. TbolcftTCtbc DanetthatwhnoA t«iny flmrae. 

Guf. Perilh ih'opprobriQiuTcrm !' noi&y Arrida; 
Myfelf wil^bctfae([U«rdian of thy fame ; 
. Truft oie, I will — Our fiiendt appKMch—Oh, ctewi 
While I attend theip^ cleir that cloud, mybtother, 
That tits upon the morningef thy 3Fouth ; - 
It bangs too near the heart of thy Guftaviu. [^/l- 

Arv. Of thy Guflavin! Oh, wretch, wretch, curled^' 
wreLCh ! 
What is this ume and place, and toys «f ciictimfianGe ;-■ 
That wind oor a^ons, fo, at Hcav'o'a own band" 
What'a done may not unravel ? — Pardon may \ • — 
There's the Lethean fwect, the {now of beir'a, 
Nei« bUnching-o'cr the Nc^ra front of guilt. 
That to the eye of mercy all appears 
Fair as th' unvrittcK pagp — yet lelf-eoBwd, 
Tho' Heav'n'i free pow'r (hould pardon, where'fl mjKpeace^ 
Tlnii, thus tebe driven out from my own. hrsaA \ 
To have no Ihed, no (helt'ringnQokat t»me 
To take refle^on in 1 How looks the wretcb 
Whofe heart cries villain to iifelf f III nM 
Endure its battery — >Somcwlnt Riuft be d 



£i>'rr Guflavus, fella'\»td if iht DalecaTlians, Aiidcrf<)(>> 
, Arooldu9, S'kvard, O^tri, tlfc. 
ifi Dale. Let us aU fee ham ! 
id Dalt. Ycsi and bear him.tnot 
^Dalt. Let us be fure 'til hchimrslFr 
^h Dak. Outgeneral. 

jr:^ Z)j^. A«d wrwW^fi^t while weapoQBCMr be fim^ 
bih Dale. Or hands tAwekl them. 
lib Dale. GetonlhB bwk, Gufixvuu 
Aid. Do, x^ff Loid. 
X^yi My countrymen !—— 
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ifiDalt, Ho! hewhiiiu 

3^ Dale. Peace I 

3^ Dah. Peace !' 

4;A i)oi. Pfeaee ! 

Guf. Amazement I perceiTc hatk USfA Vottf ticirtt^ 
Andioy ^rttucyour Loit GuilaT<is, 'fcap^d 
Thro' wounds, imprHonnieiiu, uiA chftins, and.dcnbs. 
Thus fudden, thus untcek'd tor iian^ before ye. 
As one dcap'd from crual hand* I comr. 
From heans thai nt'er Wnew pity ; darli and Wngcfu! ;, 
Who qmff the tears of orpliani, baibe in bloody, 
Aod kooKf DO muTic butihe gin«ia o£ Sweden.. 
tetv not for ihac my filter's earlji iitnoccace, 
Aod motfeert age how grind beneath captivity r 
Nor that one bloody, one rerrMtrileleit hoor 
Swtpt my greaJT fire, and kintlrrd itmn.nf iide ;, 
For them Guftatui weep* oat, ihougtt my eyes- ' 
Were f;ir lefs dcfir, for '(hem I^ will not iraep. 
But, Oh, gieat parent, when I dHnktw ihec ! 
Thy numberlefsr thy narocUisr Ibiinefiil mianaa,- 
My widow'd cmioiry 1 Sweden) whenltk)»k 
Upon thy defolation, fpite of rage— 
And vengeance that would choalc.ihem— tearft willflsiK^ 

JnJ'. Oh, they are villains, evVy Dane of itu-in,. 
Pradis'd to llab and fmile;. to (tab tbffWx- 
That fmiles upon them. 

Am. What accuriedb«ur» 
Roll o'er ihofe Hrretcha, wko to fieiuU like lliefc: 
In their dear liberty,, hawibarter'd more- 
Than woridfl will rate for ? 

Guf. Oh, liberty, HeaT'o'i choice prewgiitiwe! 
True bond of law, thou>f«cial fbul-of pivpeny^ 
Thou breath of leafon, life of life itfctf I 
For thee the valiant bleed. Oh, facrvd liberty ! 
Wing'd from the fummer^ fnare, fktm flatt'ring rai^ 
Like the bold Hork you feek the wint'ry fhore, 
Leave courti, »id pomps, and palaces to ilavesr' 
Cleave to the cold, aodrell upon the florin. 
Upborn by thee, mv foul Jifdain'd^ the temrt 
, Of empire— oflerd' at the hand* af tyrants. 
With thee, I fought this fav'rite foil ; vnth tbec, 
ThcTe At'tuc font I fought j ib)r hm. Oh, Liber? t 
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For CT*o amid the wilds of life you lead thetn^ 
Lift their low raited cottaf^e to tbecloud*^ 
Smile o'er ibeir heathii awi from their niouDtain top» 
Scam glory to the nations. 

ji/L Liberty ! Libeny f 

Ciifi. Are ye not marit'd, ye men of Ihlecarlia^ 
Are jie-not nurW'd by M t^e circling world 
As the f[reai ftake, the laft effort for liberty ? 
S;jy, is 11 not your wealib, the thirli, the food^ 
The fftope and bright aoihition of your foula? 
- ^\ hy ellc have you, and your renown'd forefatherf, 
From the proud fummit of their gliti'riag ihronea^ 
Call dowD the mightieli of your lawful Icings 
That dar'd the bold infringement? What, but liberty^ 
Through the fam'J courleaf thirtecti. hundred yeart,. 
Aloof hath- held invafion from your hilU, 
And fanffily'd their ftiade ?— And will ye, will ye 
Shrink from the hopes of the expeftiiiig world ; 
Bid your high honours itoop to foreign iafulc^ 
And in .one hour give up to infamy 
The harveil of a thoufiuid yeara of gloty ^ 

^fi Dale. No. 

Li Dale. Nerer, neven. 

^Dak. Perilh all firft. 

l^h bait. Die aU !. 

Gttf. Yea, die by pieceiDeal \ 
Leave not aSmb o'er which a Dane may tiiunfdi.r. 
Now fronvmy foul tjoy^l joy, my friends. 
To fee ye fear'd ; to fee that ev'n your foes 
DojuAice to your valours ! — There they be, 
The poH^rsot kingdoms, fumia'd in yonder hofti. 
Vet kept aloo^ yet trembling to alTad ye> 
And, Oh, when Elook round at)d fee you harej 
Of number (hort, but prevalent in virtue. 
My Juart fwells high and hurnG for the encounter^ 
True courage but from oppoftiion grows ; 
And what qre fifty, what a tboufanij Haves,. 
MatcVd to the Ciiew of a fingle arm 
That ftriVes tor liberty i" That flrikes to fave^ 
HiB fields from fire, his infants from the fword^- 
I£s coDch from lull, his daughters from pollutioD ;: 
Aod his laise honoura from, eternal infkmy i 

Whae 
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Whar, doiibi wc then ? Shall we, fluill we Hand here 
Till motives that mi'gbt warm an ague's Froft, 
And nerve tbe coward's arm, ftiall poorly ftr»e 
To wake ui to reMance ?— Let us on ' 
Oh, yes, I read your lovely fierce impatience ; 
You fliall not be rtithhdd j we will rofli on (kem-ir- 
Thjs is indeed to triumph, where we hold 
Three kingdoms in ouf toil ! la it not glorious, 
Thus to appal the bald, meet force with fury. 
And puHi yoo lorFent back, 'till ev'ry wate- 
Flee-to lis fountain? 

jii Dale. On, tifsd us od, GuflavuJ ; out word mora 
IsbutdeUy ef coni]ue£l. 

G*/ Take your wiflt. 
He, who wants Mtnt, may gK^Ie with the foe. 
And fo be furnifh'd. You, moil noble Andetfoja^ 
Divide our pow'rs, and with the fam'd Olaus 
Take the left rout— You, Erie, great in arms \ 
With the renowa'd Nedcrbi, hold the right, 
Andlkirt the forefi<k)Wn: then wheel at once,. 
ConfersM to view, and dofe upon the vale :. 
Myfeir, and my moA valiaifCcoufin herci, 
TV invincible Arvida, gallant Sivard, 
Arnoldu9, and thefe hundred haxdy vct'riM^ 
Willpoiudirefiiyon, and lead ttisotifct.. 
Joy, JQVi I feeconfefsy from ev'ry eyey. 
Your limbs tread vigoroua, kitd youK breafla beat high!! 
Thin though our c^ks, chaugb fcaoty be our bands. 
Bold are our hearts, aad nenwus are oui hands. 
With us, trtith, juliice, fame, and freedom clofe. 
Each, finely equal lo aa hoA of toes, 
I feel, I teekihcm fill raeoutforfighx. 
They lift my Umbs as feaiher'd Hermes' light ! 
Or like the bird of glo»y, tow'riog high. 
Thunder within his gofp, and light'ning in his eye T 

End of the Third Act. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE Ufvt At C^nm^ 
£a/rf CriUieni, Tmllio, ami ^nJoMft, 

ClItTIEKN. 

YOUR obfwfatioD^ juft, I fee it, Trotfio : 
Men are machiHct, with all their boaHed freedom'. 
Their movements lura upon fomc fav'tiw paffion j 
Let art but find the Utcnt &ib[c out. 
We toucb the Tpring, and wind tbem at our plrafure. 

Tret. Let Heav'u fpy out for virtue, and then Skairt It ; 
But vice and ^ihy are [br flatefmaii't ctuariy. 
The obj^fii of our fearch, and of our fciebce, 
Mark'd by our fmiles, and cherilb'd by our bounty ; 
'TU hence you lord ii o'er your fervile fenates ; 
How low the flavn will ftoop to ^rgc ibcir lulls 
When apdy baited : ev'n the toi^uet of pwriuti^ 
(Thofe foDs of clamour) ofi rclu the nerve 
Within the warmth of favour. 

CriJ. How elfc ffliould kingi fubfift i Pbi what it pow% 
But the nice cottduS of another** weakne& i 
That thing call'd Virtue, it the bane of govenmieot, 
A libel on the Hate, ilut aftt fupprcffion ; 
It has a hateful and uDbcwtii^ t^uaUty ; 
It ferye* do ^d, flilt leflive to the vein, 
And to the fpur unfpeedy : tbey who boafl it 
Are traiiorft, rivals of their Ling, my Trollto t 
And, wanting other fubjcfls, greatly dare 
To lord it o'er ibemlelves. Such isGuitavtu* 

If yet he be 

And fufh Arvida wai ; though now, I tnifti 
He ii IQO far advauc'd in our defigiu 
To think of a retreat. 

Trel. Impoffiblel 
Already hai be leap'd the guilty mound 
That might appal bis virtue ; for the world 
He dare mot now luok back ; where fluune purfucs^ 
And cutt off ill reireat. 

£ufer 
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Ea/A- GmtUman UJhtr ond PeteTbD, wh« kntilt, 

fjrut. My liegr. Lord Peteribn. 

Crift. Rife to our truft, moft worthy Pcterfoo » 
Hife to our fricndfliip : by my head, I fwear. 
Bur but our TioHio here, there'i not a Swede, 
Who holdi thy valued levgt in our heart ! 
For thou'rt tinlhaken, though thy natitm fwervet 
Faithful amot)| the ^ithlefi> 

Peler. What I am, 
Let this inform your majefly. \Givet afaeftit, 

Tral. A paequet! 
Whence had you thM, tny friend i 

Pettr. Eren from the hands 
Of the once great GuftaTUt. 

Cri_ft. Then you hare (eca bin. Tell me, teU nKt 
Peieifon, 
Whaifaidhe? Ehl How look'd the mighty rebel ? 
His meana, bii fcope, the pride of hii prcfunpiitm, 
Gi»e me the whole ! 

Peiir. Laft night, my graciou* Lord, 
While yet 1 held your m^enger in coafisrence^ 
An-iT'd, who brought a leifer Fmra GuftaTu», 
Wherein, digeflii^inan^ flagrant terrai 
Of mucinoot import agatnft the Aaie 
Of your high dignity ; by morning tight 
He pray'd me to attend him ; boailin;; tnuch 
Of plenteous hc^Ki, and meant of boldeft enterprise. 
Of this I gave yoa notice ; and ere dawn 
Sei out for fiefh intelligences! omc; 
I faw him Ihrunk, that gbiy of the north, 
Soil'd with tha rilenefi of i flare's attire ; 
Where in the depth and darknefi of the mine*. 
For lis lonf monthi he hath not feen the fun t 
Colieagu'd with circling horrors ; hourly toil 
Hath been his watch, asd penury hit'-earning ; 
But like the lion, newly broke from honda. 
The tningling jaffioDS from hii eyes dart glory ; 
Pride lifti his tiature, and bis opening front 
Still looks dominion. 

Crifi. Who wire hit adherents ? 

Fner, The traitor Anderlpn, and a few friendi, . 
To whom, ere I fet out, be Aood rereal'd. 
Aod when Ifeem'dioqueAioaoaluspow'n 
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Of tivalfliip, the props whereon he meant 
To lift coDtentioD to the prhrcciy front 
Of fuiih high oppofitim ; he reply'd. 
His powers were neir your perfoa, 

Crift. How ! what's here * [Lttks m ihrpacfnt. 

To Laurens, Aland, Hat^uin, and Roderic, 
Conrufionl Treifon'i in ourcarapl Who's there? 

Gent, My tiege 1 

Crifi. Bear this to NorW -Kd him fdxe 

\Glva a^fyiait 
The Swcdifh captains. 

fr*/ Might I but prefume— 

Crifl, I will not be contniul'd— bid him fetze all. 
Soldiers and chie^ ! By hell, there's not a Swtde, 
But lurks an inftrument to prompt rebeHion, 
And plots upon my life ! Look there, 'lis erident: 

[Ghoei TreMio a kite. 
They are all leagu'd, canfifdVstCTnth GiifiaTUs, 
Th' abettors of hii treafoti. 

Trol. It fhoutd feem fo : 
And yet it IhouU not — ^TcH me, Petcrfoti, 
Art thou afiitr'd thy credit with Ouftavu) 
. Will anfwer to a trull like this ? — Ha ! Say. 

Ptt^. Yes, well affnrM ; my zeal afipeaf'd too warn 
To ^ive the leall cold coloar for fafpicion. 

Trol. I fear, my friend, I fi;ar he haj p'er-readi'd you. 
Divide and conquer, is the film of polntct. 
Beyond the dreaded circle of hit fvrord, 
OuDrtu) triumphs tn an ample genius ; 
He walks at large, fees clear and wide around him ; 
Calm in the iterm and turbulence of tOaan ; 
He ponders on the laft event of things. 
And makes each cijife ftibfervieot to the cocfeqnence. 

Crifi, You ovcr-tate his craft; they're fotft, mylVol- 
' Falfe ev'ry Swede of tbetn ; I read theirfatili. [lio; 

Enlfr Criftina and Mariana. 

Crifi'ma. I heard it wa* your royal pteafure, Sir,. 
I (hould attend your higboefi. 

Crifi. Yet, Criftina, 
Sut bufinefs intetferci. \j£xttati Chtiltina iWHar. 

&ittet fiH Q^iW. 

Off. My foverdgn liege ! 
Kidco'eribewefteniflici«t^ ,._ 



Wick o'er ibe weftom flteMog of yva irill. 
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We think, thb' indyHo£Uy, wc «n fpy, 
Lik« men iu motion mufl'riDgoa the heath; 
And there ia one who futth he caodifcera 
A few of martidl geftute, and bright arma, 
Who this way bend iheii aflion. 

Crift, Friends, perhaps : 

For foea it were too daring Hafte thee, Trollio, 

Detach a thoufand of our DaniJh horfe, 
To rule thsir motions. We will out outfelf, 
And boldourpow'fs in readinefs. Lead on. [ExemtU 
Enter Criftina and Mariana. 

Mar, Ha ! did you mark, my Priucer^, did you raaik ? 
Should fome reverie, fome woDd'rous whirl of fate, 
Once more return Guflavus to the battle, 
New nerve hia arm, and wreathe his brow witti coD<:iueft( 
Say, would you not repent that e'er you faVd 
Thie dreadful maa, the foe of your great race. 
Who pours impetuous in his country's caufe. 
To fpoil you of a kingdom ? 

Crifiiaa. No, my fnend ; 
Had I to death or bondage fold my lire, 
Or had Guflavus on our native realms 
Made hoAileinroad, then, my Mariana, 
Had I then fav'd him from the ftroke of juffice, 
] (heuld not ceafe my fuit to Heav'n for pardon. 
But if, tho' in a foe, to rev'rence rinue, 
Withftandoppreffion, re fc u e injur'd innocence, 
-Step boldly in betwixt my fire and guilt, 
Andfavemy king, my father from diflionour; 
If this be fin, I have Ihook hands with penitence. 
Firll, peri fh crowns, dominion, all the (hine ' 
And tranficnce of this world, ereguiltfliallferve. 
To buy the vain incumbrSnee. 

Mar, Do not think 
I meant, my Princefs, to arraign your virtues, 
Howe'er 1 feem'd to cjueftion on the confequence. 

Crifiiaa. The confequence of virtue muft be goad ; 
Jr muft. Tho' it fliould prove my father's lot, 
lo being r'efcu'd from one aft of guilt, 
Toloie the whole of alibis wide dominions. 
He were a. gainer. Blailed be that royalty. 
Which murder muft makefnrc, and crimes inglorious! 
E The 



-J© GUSTA.V.US VASA, 

The bulk of kiiiRdonis, nay, thp world is light, . 
When guilt wci^hj oppoQtc. Oh, would to Hfar'n^ 
The tols of empire would reftiire his innocence,. 
Refiore the foituaei, and the precious lives 
Ol thoufandt, fall'ii the viftimt of ambitiou '- 

Enter L«erte>, 
Ha, LaertM! moflwekotne— Well, and haye you? Saj, 

Lair. O, royal inaid ! [Laerte»— 

C«/iW. Thy looks are doubtful. SpeA 

Why art thou filentf Doesbelive? 

Laer. He does ; 
But death, ere night, mull UlL'a long account. 
The camp, the country's in confufion ; war 
And changes ride upon the hour that haftes . 

To inierccpt my tongue 1 elfe could tell 

OF virtues hitherto beyond my ken ; 
Courage, to which the lion floops bis creft, 
Yet grafted upon qualities as foft 
As a rock'd infant's meeknefa ; fuch M tempts 
Againft my ^ith, my country, and allegiaacCi 
To wiih thee fpecd, GutUvu?. 

Crifiina. Then you found biro. 

Larr. I did ; and warn'dhitn j bucinvaitti for death 
To him appear'd more grateful than to find 
Jlis friend's difhonour. [Laertes !. 

Crifiina. Gi'c mc the maiiDCr— quick^— foft, gooj 
£««■ Criftiern, TrolUo, Peterfen, Danei, ^c 

Crifi. Damn'd, double traitor! Ob, cursM, falfe Aryida! 
Guard well the SwediQipris'ners; bind them bard. 
Stand to your arms. Bring forth the captives ihere> 
E-nltr AugufianHi/Guflava^tuirJt^. 

Trel. My liege ■'■ . 

Crift. Away r 1*11 hear no more of politics. 
Fortune ! we will not trull the changeling more^ 
But wear her girt upon our armed loins. 
Or pointed in our grafp. 

Enter an OJuer. ' 

Of. The foe's at hand. 
With gallftnt (hew your tboufand Danes rode.forth, 
But (hall return no more. I mark'd the aAion ; 
A band of defp'ratc tcfoluies ruUi'd on them, - 

Scare* 
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S^rce niirab'ilDg to a tenili, nnd in mid way 
They elos'd ; the (hock was dreadful, nor your Danet 
Oauld bear the m^diTiDg charge ; a' while they flood, 
Then ffiratik, find broke, and ttirn'd ; when, lo, behlndy 
Faft wheeling from the right and left there pour'di 
Who intercepted their return, and, caught 
Within the toil,>hey petiflj'd. 

D-y?.*'Tls Guftavua ! 
Ko mortal elle, not Ammon's boafted Con, 
I^ot Ca-far would have dar'd it. Tell mf, fty, 
What numbers in the whole may they amouot to t 

Of. About fire thourand. 

Crift, And no more? 

Off. No more, 
That yet appear. 

Crijl, We count fix times their fum. 
HaDe, foldter, take a trumpet ; tell Ouilavui, 
We have of terms to offer, and would treat 
Touching his mother's ranfom ; fay, her death, 
Sufpended by our grace, but waits his anfwer. \Kxif Off, 
. Madam; it fhooid well fuit with your HUihority [Tn Aguf. 
To check this frenzy in your fon. Look to it, 
Or, by the ftints, this hour's your hff of life. 

Augaf. Come, myGuftava; come, my little captive ^ 
• We ftiall be free ; our tyrant is grown kind ; 
And for thefe chains that bind ihy pretty arms, 
The golden cherubim fliall lend thee wings. 
And thou"fhaltiBo\int amid the fmiiing choir 
Of little hcav'nly fon gfters, like thyftlf. 
All roh'd in innocence. 

•Guffaiua. Will you go, mother ? 

Auguf. So help me, mercy 1 Yes, I'll go, my child j 
And I will give thee to thy father's londnefs, 
And to the arms of all ihy royal race 
In heav'n, who fit on thrones, with loves, and joys, 
And picafures fmiiing round. 

Crff. Is this my anfwer? 
Come forth, ye miniilers of death, come forth. 

■ Enitr Si0aHS, whe feixt Augufta and GulUra. 
Pluck them afunder. ' We fliall prove you, lady. 
' Tis my damn'd lot, thus ever to be crofs'd 
AVtth tank blown pride, and infolence eternal. 

£ 1 Guf^m- 
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Oufiofoa. Oh, mother, take tne, take me from thefi: 
They fright mc with their loolu, [men \ 

■AugMf. AIbb, my child, I caonot take tfiee from them t 

G^avm. Ob, they will hurt me I Can't jou take me, 
moiher i 

Auguf. They caa'i, they cinnot hurt you, ray Gufliva. 
Fear DOt, my little one j your name (faould be 
A chaim o'er cowardice ; for you are call'd 
After your valiant brother. He'll difown youj 
He will not lore you, if you fear, Guffava, 

CriJiiMa. Ah, lean holdtio longer! Royal Sir, 
Thug on my knees, aadlower, lowerAill— ^ 

Crifi. My child! What mean you { 

Crlftina. Oh, my gracious feihet ! 
Kil), kill me, rather) let mc perilh firll ; 
But do not itain the fanAity of kin|;i 
Wiih the fweet blood of helplcfi innocence i 
Do not, my father; fpare the little orphan*^ 
And let ihe lambs go free. 

Aantf. Ha ! who arc thou, 
Thai idok'll fo like the 'h»biianti of heav'nf 
Like mercy, fent upon the momiDg'i blMh, 
To glad the hean, and cheer a gloomy world 
With light till now unknown ? 

Crtfi. h.fia-y \ they come. 
I'll hear no more of your ill-tim'd petitioQi. 

Crifiina. Oh, yet, for pity ! 

Crifi, I will none on't. Leave me. 
Pity ! it ia the iul^tic foot of nature. 
Tear off her herd, and bear her to her tent. 

[£xMfl'Cri(iiBa, Mar. Laer. and AtUnJmnih 
Enter an Qlficer, 

Of. My liege, Guftavus, tho'wiih much reluctance, 
Conlems to one hour's truce. His fuldicri reft 
Upon their arms, and, foUow'd by a few. 
He comes to know your terms. 

Crlf. I fee ; fall back. 
Stand firm. Be ready, ilavGs, and, on the word. 
Plunge deep your daggers in their bofoms. \Ptinu to Aug. 
Enttr GufiaTus, Arvida, Anderfon, Arnoldus, SiVar^, fafc 
Hold! 

Gu/, Ha ! 'tis, it is my oiotlur ! CriJ. 
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' Crift. TcU me, G\iflavua, tel! me, why i> this, 
That, as a ftrcam diverted from the banks 
Of fmoatfa obedience, thou haft drawn thofc miea 
Upon a dry unchanneli*ii enterprize, 
To turn their inuOdatJonP Are the Urti 
Of my mifguided people held lb light, 
That thus ihouMil pufli them on ihe keen rebuke 
Of guarded majcAy; where juAice waits, 
AH awful, ac'd rclifllcfs, to affert 
Th'imperrious rights, iHefanftitudc of kings. 
And blait rebeilidn i 

Guf. Jiiftite, fafiflliude, - ' 

And righis ! Oh, patience i Rights ! What rights, thou 
Yes, if perditidn bethe*rale of power, [tyrant? 

If wrongs give right, (Mi, then, flip re nie inmifchief. 
Thou wercthelord, the nioharch of the world ! 
Too narrtw for thy claim. But if thoothink'ft 
That crowns are vilely projiertied, like coin, 
To be ihe'means, the Ipecialty of luft. 
And fenfual atiributloti ; if (bou think'fl 
That empire is of titled birth or blood ; 
That nature, in the profld behalf of one, , 

Shall difenfriflichife a:ll heflofdiy race, 
Ai)d bow her gen'ral ifliie to the yoke 
Of private domination ; then, ihou proud one. 
Here know nlefor thy king* HoweVr, be told, • 
Not cl^im hereditary, not the truft 
Of frank eleftion, 

Kot er'n the high anointihghandofHeav'n, , . 

Canauthorlfeoppreffion, ^ite'a law 
For (awlefs poiver, wed faith to violation. 
On reafon build mifrule, Oi jliflly bind 
Allegiance lo injiiftite. Tyranny 
Abfolves all faith ; alid'who invades our rights, 
Howe'er his own commence, can never be 
But an ufurper. But' for thee, for thee 
■ There is no natfie. Thou-hafl abjur'd mankind, 
I>alb'd fafety from'thy bleak, uofocial Gde, 
And wag'd wild'war with univerfal nature. 

Criji. Licentious iraitbr ! thou canft lalkitlargely, 
-Whd made thee umpire of the rights of kings, 
And i>dfv*r,prMc attribute? As on thy tonuue 

£ ^ The 
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The poife of battle lay, and arn», of force, 
To throw defiance la the front of duty. 
Look round, unruly boy ! thy battle come* 
Like raw, diBJointeil mult'iing, feeble wrath. 
A war of waters^ borne againll the rock 
Of our firm continent, lo fume, and chafe, 
And (hiver in the toil. 

Guf. Miftakcn man ! 
' I come iinpower'd, and itrengihen'd in thy weaknefa ; 
For tho' the ftrufture of a tyrant'g throne 
Rife on the necksof half the fuif'ring world, 
Fear trembles in the cement ; prayers, and tear). 
And fecreC curies fap Itsmould ring bafe, 
And fteat the pillars of allegiance nom it : 
Then let a linglc arm but dare the fway. 
Headlong it turns, and drives upon dcAru£Hon. 

Trol. Profane, and alien to the love of Hqav'n t 
Artthou ftill harden'd to the wraih diving 
That hangs o'er thy rebellion ? Know'ft thou not 
Thou art at enmity with grace, caft out, 
Made ananaihema, acurle enroll'd 
Among the &ithful, thou and thy adherent* 
Shorn from our'holy church, and oQer'd up» 
As facred to damnation ? 

Gil/. Yes, I know, 
When fuch as thou, with facrilegious hand. 
Seize on the apoflolic k^ of heav'n. 
It then becomes a tool forcrafty knaves 
To Ihut.out virtue, and unfold thoTe gates. 
That Heav'n itfelf had barr'd againtf the lufli 
Of avarice and ambition. Soft and fweet. 
As looks of charity, or voice of lambs 
That bleat upon the morning, are the words 
Of chriftian meetnefs ! miffitm all divine ! 
The law of lovefole mandate. But your gall. 
Ye Swedilh prelacy, your gati hath tum'd ' 

The words of fweet, but indigefied peace. 
To wrath and bitternefs. Yehallow'd men. 
In whom vice faniSifies, whofe precepts teach 
Zea] without truth, religion without viruiej 
Who ne'er preach heav'n, but with a downward eye, 
That turns yotii fouls to drofs j who, fliouting, hob 

-Tbe 
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The (logi of bell upon ui. Thefta and rapes, 
Sack-'d towna, and midnight howling) thro'lhe realm, 
Receive your fanftion. Oh, 'ria glorious raifchief 1 
When vice tarns holy, puts religion on, 
Aflumes the robe pontifical, the eye 
Of faintly elevation, bteffethfin, 
And makes the feal of fweet offended HeavV 
A fign of blood, a label for decrees, 
That hell would fhrink to oivd. 

Cfifi, No more of this. 
Guflavus, wouldft thou yet return to grace. 
Add hold th)? moliotts in the fphere of^duty. 
Acceptance might be found. 

Guf. Imperial fpoiler 1 
Give me my father, give me back my kindred. 
Give me the fathers of ten thoufand orphans. 
Give me the foni in whom thy ruihlcfs fword 
Has left our widows ehildlefa. Mine they were. 
Both mine, and ef'ry'Swede'e, whnfe patriot breoll 
Bleeds ia his country's woundings. Oh, thou canft not ! 
Thou haft out6nn'd all rArk'ning ! Give me then 
Myallthat'a left, my gentle mother there. 
And fpare yon little trembler. 
' Crljl. Yea, on terms 
Of compa£landfubmil3ian. 

Guf. Ha ! with thee' ? 
• Compaft with thce ! and mean'ft thou for my country. 
For Sweden ? No, fo hold my heart but firm, 
Altho* it wring for't,'tho' blood drop for tcara. 
And at the fight my ftraining eyes Hart forth— 
They both fhatl perith firft. 

Crifi. Slaves, do your office. 

Guf. Hold yet Thou canft not be To damn'd f My 

I dare not afk thy bleffing. Where's Arvida ? [mother ! 
Where art ihou ? Come, my friend, thou'ft known lemp- 
And therefore beft canft pity, or fupport me. [tation, 

At^. Alas ! I Jhall but ferve to weigh thee dowDwan), 
To pull thee from the dazzling, fightlefs height. 
At which thy virtue foari. For, O, Guftavus ! 
My foul is dark, difconfolale and dark ; 
Sick to the world, and hateful to myfelf. 
I have no country now ; I've nought but thecj 
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And nieuid yield up the mt'rcfi of mankind, 
Where thioe's in qucIKop, 

Auiufia. See, my foti reletiti, 
Behokl, O KioR ! yet fpare us but a momenf ; 
His little tiller fliall embrace his kntes. 
And thefe fond arms around his duteous neck, 
Shall join to bend him to ub. 

Crijf. Coold I truft ye , 

Atv. I'll he your hoftagc, 

Crift. Granted. -' 

Guf. Hold, my friend 

yHrrt Arvida brtaks from Guftav'us, and pejfes wCri- 
ft.ern'i^r/V, "vihde Augulla ani/Gullava ga aver to 
GuftavuJ. 

Aiigufa. Is it then giv'n, yet gtv'n me, ere I die. 
To fee thy facj, Guftacus ? Thus to gaic. 

To touch, to fold thee thus ? My ion, roy fon ! ' ' 

And have I liv'd lo this ? It is enough. 
All arm'd, and in thy country's preciou) caufe 
'Terribly beauteous ; to behold thee thus ! 
■ Why, 'twas my on!y,hourly fuit toHeav'n, 
And 'now 'tis gVanCed. Oh, my glorious child ! . 
Blefs'd were the throes I felt for thee, Guftavus ; 
For from the breaft, from out your IWaching bandit 
You flepp'd the child of honour. 

Guf. Oh,' my mother ! , 

' Augufta. Why ftands that water trembling inihyeyet 
WhyheaFCs thy bolbm f Turn not thus away ; 
*Tis the lall time that we mult meet, my child, 
.And 1 will have thee whde. Why, why, Guftavug, 
Why is thit form of hcaTlnefe ? For me, 
I -truftf it is not meant ; you cannot think 
So poorly of me. ! grow old, my fan. 
And to iheutmoftpenod of mortality, 
I ne'cr-fliouldfind a death's hour like to this 
Whereby to do thee honour. 

Guf. Roman patriots ! 
Ye, Decu, felf-devoted to your country. 
You gave no mothers up ! Will annals yield 
No precedent for this, no elder boaft, 
, Whereby to match my trial ? 
■ -rf*i«/a. No, GuitSTUs; 

I For 
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For Heav*n fti II fquares our trial toour ftrcngth. 
And thine isof the forcmoft. Noble youibl 
Ev'u I, thy parent, with a confcious pride. 
Have often bow'd ta thy fupierior virtues. 
Oh, there ii but one bittemefs in death I 
One only fting— ■— ■ 

Ga/. Speak, fpeak! 

Aagujl. 'Tia felt for thee. 
Too welt I know thy gentknefs of Tout, 
Melting as babes ; ev'n now the preflure's on thee. 
And bends thy lovelinefs to earth. O, child I 
The dear, but fad toreiafte of thy affllflion 
Already kills thy mother. But, behold. 
Behold [hy valiant followers, who to thee, 
And to the falih of thy proiefling arm. 
Have giv'n ten ihaufand mothers, dauj^hieri too, 
Who iu thy virtue yet may learn co bear 
Millions of free-bcm fons to blefs thy name, 
And pray for iheir deliverer. Oh, farewel t 
Thit, and but this, the vety lafl, adieu 1 
HeaT'nGtvii^orious on thy arm, my fon. 
And give thee to thy meiics. 

Crifi. Ah.ihoutrak'reftr 

Giifiava. O, brother! an'tyoufirongeithan tbacmaii? 
Doti't let him take my mother. 

Auguja See, Guftavvw i 
My little captive waits for one embrace. 

Guf. Cometo my arms, thou lamb-like faciificej 
Oh, that they were of force to hold ihee ever. 
To tet thee to my heart, there lock thee clofc, 
And circle thee with life ! But 'twill not be. 

Gafiaua. I'll (iaywiih you, my brother. 

G*/. Killing innocence ! . 
That I wag born to fee this hour ! 
The pains of hell are on me ! l*ke her, mother. 

Gajiava. I will not part with you ; indeed I will nor. . 

Guf. Take her— Diftradion! Hafie, mydeartft mothei'l. 
Oh ! — elfe I Ihall run mad — quite mad — and fave ye. 

Arv, Hold, Madam — Hear me, thou moll dear Gufta- 
ThuB low I bend my pray'i-; rejeft me not j [vuil 

If once, if ever thou didfi love Arvida, 
Oh, leBTC me here to anfver to the wruh 

Of 
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Of this fell tyrant ! Save thy honout'd raothn*. 
And ihat fwect lamb from flaoghter. 

Guf. Cruel frienilfhip ! 

Crift, And, by my life, I'd take thee at tfey woTtl, 
Thoudoubiydamn'd! buttbat I kcow 'twould pleafe'tBee* 

Aagujla. No, gcn'rou* Prince ; thyblood (hall never be 
The pnce of our diflionour. Come, my child ; [thee. 
Weep not, fweet babe ; there fhali no harm come nigh 

Crifi. 'Tis well, prond dame ; you are return'd, I fee. 
Each to bis charge. Here break we off, Gultavui ; 
- For to the very teeth of thy rebeilioa 
We daCli defiance back. 

Cuf. AiaB, my mother I 
Grief choaka up uti'mnee j elfe I have to .&y 

What never tongue unfolded ^Yec return, 

Come back, andl will giie up all to fure thee t 

For on the cov'ring of thy facred heSd 

My heart drops blood. Thou fountain of mjr Ufe t 

Dearer than mercy is to kneeling penitence. 

My early bleffing, firft and lateit joy. 

Return, return, and fave thy loft Guflavui \ 

Crift, No more, thou triflcr ! 

^ugvfta. Oh, farewel for ever I 
I \_Exetini Ci'iHiKtn and hh party. OMVarat and bii par^ 

Guft, Then fhe is gone Arrida ! Andcrfon ! 

For ever gone Arnoldua, friends, where are yc ? 

Help here! heave, heave this mountain from me— -Oh !^ 

Heav'n keep my fenfes ! Sd — We will to battle : 

But let no banners wave — Be ftill, thou trump, 
And ev'ry martial found thargives the war 
To pomp or levity ; for vetjgeance now 
Ie clad with heavy arms, fedately ftcrn, 
Refolv'd, butfitent aa the flaughter'd hcapi 
O'er which my foul is brooding. 

Am. Oh.Goftivus ! 
Is there a Swede of «s, whofe fword and foul 
Grappler not to thee, as ro M they hold 
Of earthly efVimation ? Said I more, 
It were but half my thoaght. 

And, On thecwe gite, 
. Ai one unknown till thiBiM|HHtantfamr j 
Pre-eminent of men ! 

S!m: 
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Siv. Accurs'd bs he. 
Who, In thy_leadioK, will not fight, and ftri.e, 
Aaii bleed, and gaip with plcafurc i 

iin3. Weareiblne^ 
All, all, both we and ours ; whom thou thdedi^ 
Haftdearlj; purchas'd. 

jfrn. I'ho',' to yield us.up. 
Had fcarce been lefs than virtue. 

Gb/ Oh, my friends ! 
I fce-'ti» not. for man to boail his llrengti 
Before the trial comes. This very hour. 
Had I a thoufasd parents, all feem'd H^ht, 
When weighVagainft my country ; and, but now, 
Ona motberfecm'd of weight to poize the world,- 
Tbo-' copfcisuB truth and realbn were againft her. 
For, Oh, howe'cr the partial paffions fivay. 
High Heav'n affigno hut one unbiafs'dway j 
Direft ihro' ev'ry oppofition leads, 
Wdere ftolsee decline, and many a fleep impedeti 
Here hold we ob, tho' thwartinj; fiends alarm, 
Here hold we on, iho' devious fyrens charm i 
In HeavVs difpofing pow'r events unite. 
Nor aught can happen wrong to him who a^t aright. 

End of the Fourth Act. 



SCENE, the Rtyal TiitU 

Eattr Criftioa and Mariana. 

Ckistina. 

HARK, Mariana! lift— No.allufileiit 
It was Dot 6incy, fure — Didfl thou hear aught i 
Mar. Too plain, the voice of terror fei».'d my car. 
And my heart finks within me. 

CriJIina. Oh, I fear ' 
The war it now at work !— A> wiifda, methought, 
Long borne thro' hollow vaulli, the found approacH'd ; 

One 
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a thojrand notes 

it fwell'd 

To diOant fhouti, now coming on the gale ; 
Again, borne backward with a parting groan, 
All funk to horrid riillaefg. 

Mar. Look, ray Princefs; 
Ah, no! wiihholtl thy eyes ! the place growt dark, 
A fudden cloud of farrow Sains tbeda}', 
Aad throws iti gloom around. 
Enter four Jlavcj ai tearing thtMia ^ Augufta and Gu&a< 

Ta vn a bier ctvertJ; four vjenuit, ix cbaim, fello'ia 

iMetping, 

Crijlina. Whence are you, fay, you daughters of afflic- 
Their fpeech is in their tears— Avert, ye faints, [tion ? 
Avert that thought! — Soft — hold ye ! I've a tear 
For ev'ry mourBer — 'ih ! ILooh iiniieT the covirlng. 

Mar, What mean you, Madam f 

Criftian. Reflexion, come pot there— See it DOt, eye* ! 
How art thou fplit, thou blood of royalty ! 
Ciofe at the palenefs of its parenl-bieaft 
The b;ihe lies flaugbier'd. Tell me, who did this i ■ • 
No, hold ye — Say not that my father did it j 
For duty then turns rebcK Cruel father ! 
Oh, that fome villager, whofe early toil 
Xifts the penurious morfel to his mouth, 
•Had claim'd my birth ! Ambition had not then 
Thus ftcpp'd 'twixt me andhear'n. 

Mar, Go, bear it hence ■ ' — ■ 
Turn, turn, my royarmiittefs. 

Criftina. Ab, Augufta ! 
Among thy foes thou'rt fiU'n ; thou'rt fall'n in virtue. 
Exalt thyfelf, O Guilt \ for here the good ~ 
Have none who may lament them. Sit we down ; 
For I grow weary of" ihe world ; let Death ' 
Within his vauliy durance, dark and flill. 
Receive me too; and where th' afilii£ted reft, 
There fold me in for ever. 

Enter Laertes, 

Laer. Arife, Griftina ; fly, thou royal virgin! 
Thismorn beheld thee miftrcfs of the North, 
Bright heir of Scandinavia ; and this hour 



OUSTAVUS VAS;A, fit 

Hag left tbee not, throughout ^y wide domi^°°*f 
Whereon to refl thy foot. ■ 

Criftlna. Now, praile to Hdv'a \ 
Say but my father lives i 

LatT, At your command 
Itrent; and, fromanelghbVingfuminit, view'd 
Where either hoft Hood adverfe, llernly wcdg'd, 
RefleAing oc e.ich othci't gloomy frooc 
Fell hate and lix'd deBance. When at once 
The foe mov 'don, attendant lo the fteps 
Of their Guftavu^— He, with mournful pace. 
Came (low aod filent ; till two haplefs Danes 
PrickM forth, and on hi$ helm difcharg'd iheir fury: 
Then rouz'd the lion— To my wood' ring fight 
His ftature grew twofold \ before his eye 
^lAll force feem'dwither'd, and hia horrid plume 
Shook wild difmay around ; as Heav'n's dread bolt 
He fhot; he pierc'd our Id^iona ; inhisftrengih 
His Ihouting Iquadron gloried, rulhiiigon 
Where'er he Jed the battle. Full five timee, 
Hemm'dby our mightier hoft, the foefeern'd bft, 
And fwaliow'd from my fight ; five times a^ain 
Likefiarbeihey ilTued to the light ; and ihrice 
Thefe eyes beheld him ; they beheld Guftavus 
Vnhors'd, and by a hoft girc fingly in. 
And thrice he broke through all. 

CrijVtna. My tlood ruiw cbiU. 
£^tr. Withfuch aftreauous, fuchalabour'dconfl^i^t, 
Sure never field was fought ! until Guftavus 
Aloud cry'd, Viftory ! and on hisfpear 
Rear'd high th' imperial diadem of DemnarV. 
Then flack 'd the battle, then recoil'd our hoft | 
His echo'd, viiflory ! and now would k'oow 
No bounds ; rout foUow'd, and the face of fight-^— 
She henb me not. 

Criftlna. Oh, ilUftarr'd royalty \ 
My lather ! cruel, dear, unhappy father ! 
Summon'dfofitddeQ! fearful, fearful thought! 
Step in, fweet mercy ! for thy time wag ija ! 



Eniit 
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Enttr Criftiera, Jtf'mg, vliihiiut his hti'ttt, itt difardefy 
his fiutrd hriikeii, and hii garmaiti blt«4> i ^ tbrovn 
away his fuierd, and fftt^_. 

Crift. Gire usnewarinBof proof; frefhhorfes, quick! 

A watch without thrre^Set a ftandard up, 

To guideourfcatter'd powers — Hafte, my trieodi, haflcL 

We muft begone Oh, for fome cooling Aream, 

TonakeamonareVsrhirft ! 

Lair. A poft, my liege, 
A recond poft frum Denmark fayt- - 

Crift. All's loft. 
la it not fo } Begone ! Perdition choak thee ■ ■ J- 

Give me a moment's folitudc — Thought, thought. 
Where wouldft thou lead ? 

CriJUna. He fees me not — Alas, ala«, my father! 
Oh, what a war there lives within his eye ! 
Where grcatoefs ftriiggles to furvinre itfelf. 
I tremhle to approach him ; yet I fain 
Would bring peace to him — Don't you knotr me, Sir? 
My father! look upon me : look, my father! 
Why ftrains your lip, and why that doubtful eye. 
Thro' fury melting o'er inc i Turn, ah, turn ! 
1 cannot bearitsfoftneft—— How ! nay, then. 
There is a falling dagger in that tear. 
To kill thychild, to murder thyCriflina. 

Criji. Then ihou'rtCriilioa. 

Crijlina. Yes. 

Criji. My child i 

Criftina. I am. 

Crijl. Curfcmc, then, curfeme! joinwithheav'n, and 
And hell, to curfe ! [earth, 

Ciifiina. Alas! on me, my father. 
Thy curies i»c on mc ; bot on thy head 
Fall bleffings from that Heav'n which has this day 
Preferv'd thy life in battle. 

Ctifi. What hive I 
To do wiih Heav'n f Damnation! What am I? 
AH frail-and trandent as my laps'd dominions-! 
Ev'n now the folid eartb prepares to Hide 
from underneaib me. Nature's pow'r cries our, 
Leave him, thou uuiTerfc ! — No — Hold me, Heav'n ! 
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Hold me, thou heav'n whom I've fbrTakca— bold 
Thy creature, iho' accurs'd ! 

Criflina, Patieoce and peace 
. Pol&ft thy mind I Not ull thy pride of empire 
£'ergaTe fuch blefs'd fenfaciun, as one hour 
Of penitence, tho' paiaful — Let us hence- 
Far from the blood and buAle of ambicioa. 
Be it my taft to watch thy rlfing wilh, 
To fmooth thy brow, find comfort for thy cares. 
And for thy will, obedience ; ftlll to cheer 
The day with fmiles, and lay the nightly down 
Betieaih thy flumbers. 

Cri_fi. O thou all.that'3 left me ! 
Ev'n ip the riot, in the rage of fight, 
Thy guardian virtues watch'd around my litad. 
When eiie no arm could aid— for ihro' my raiika. 
My drcliog cmops, the fell Guttatus rum'd ( 
Vmgeance ! Hecry'd, and with one eager hand 
Gtip'd i3& my diadem— hl> otherarm, 
^High rear'd ihcdeathftjl fteel — fufpendedyet; 
" For in his eye, and thro' hii vaiying face, 
Confliiiing pafEona fought — he look'd — -he ftood 
In wrath I'riudant-" Then, wuh gentler voice: 
Criflina, thou haftconijuer'd! Go, hecry'd, 
I ]^ietd thee to her vi^tuei. 

£««■ Trollio and Guardf^fvitrit Jrava*. 

Troll. Hafte, OKing! 
The foe hath hem'd ui rouod ; O haflc to fave 
Tbyfelfand ub ! 

Crift. Thy fword. [r*fci afiv»rdframi»u aftb* Gaardi, 

Troll. What means my — 

CriJ. Villain! 
Well thought, by bell! Ha! Yo, — thou art our miaifto-, 
Therev'rend monitor of vice — thefoil, 
£anefuland rank with e^'^y principle. 
Whence grow the 'Crimea of Kings. Firftperifli thou ! 

Who taught the throneof p(»w*rtofix on fear, 
And raife ita fafi^ty, from the public ruin ; 
Fall thou iuto the gulph thyfeif haft Jis'd 
Between the Prince and people; cutting ofF 
Communion from the ear of royalty, 

Fi And, 
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And mercy from complMnt— away, away. 
Thy deaib, old inaD, be on thy monarch'i head ; 
On ihine, ihe blood of all thy countryraen, 
^\'tio fell bencaih thy coiufcls. [£x»irft 

Troll io atlnr^ts u rife and lh*M Jpeah. 

Trcil. Thou bloody tyrant ! late, too late I find^ 
Nor ^ib, Dor gratitude, nor friendly trufl, 
No force of obligations oan fttbfiA 
Betweeo the guilty — Oh, let none afpire 
To be a King'i convenieikce ! Has be virtue*, 
ThofearehisowD ; fail vice* are his miniHer*!. 
W ho dares to ftep 'twiit cnv^ and the throne, 
Alike to feel the caprice of hii Prince, 
As public deceflation.— Ha ! I'm going 
Butwhither? Noonenear! to feel! to catch 1 
The world but foran inllant! fbrooeray 
To guide my foul I Her way growt wond'roui dark, 
And down, down, down ! {Die-i, 

EMer Guflavus, Anderfon, Arnoldui, Sivard, t^c in tri- 
umph. Gw&aviii advancfs, aadthtrtfi ran^ ibtmfthfis 

»H tacbjidt pftbefage. 

Guf. ThatwebaTeconquer'djfirilwebeiidwbetv'a! 

ulaii.' And next to thee ! 

JUl. To thee, to thee, Gnftavut ! 

Gtif. No, matchlefs n»n ; my brothenoftbewti! 
Be itmygreateflglory lohavemtx'd 
My arms with youn, and to have fought for once 
Like toiDalecarlianj like to you, 
The fires of honour, ofa new-born fame. 
To betranfmitted, from yourgreatmemorial. 
To climes unknown, toagefucceedingage. 
Till time fliall "erge upon eternity, 
And patriots be no more— 

Arn. Behold, my Lotd, 
The Danilh prie'ners, and the traitor PetCTlbn^ 
Attend their fate. 

Guf, Send home the Danes with honour, 
And lei them betterlearn, &om our example. 
To ireai whom next they conquer, with humanity.' 

jin4. Buttbcnfor Peteifool 

Of. 
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G*/, Hii crimes are great ; 
A fingle ileaih were a reward for treafon : 
Let him flill Uaguilh — Let him be esit'd^ 
No more to fee ihe land of libeny, 
The hillg of Sweden, nor the Dative fields 
Of known, endear'd idea. 

And. Royal Sir, 
This U to pardon, t» encourage Tillaios j 
And hourly to expofe that facrcd life, 
.Where all our fafety centers. 

Caf. Fear diem not. 
The fence of virtue is a chief's beft caution ; 
And tVe firm furcty of my people's hearts 
Is all the guard that e'er fliall wait Gaftavus, 
I am a foldier from my youih ; yet, Anderfon, 
Thefe wars, where man muftwound himrdf in maiii 
Haveibraewhat (hocking in them : truft me, friend, 
Except in fuch a caufe as this day's quarrel^ 
I wovi'd not fhed alingle wretch's bbod 
For the woi-ld's ernpire ! 

j4ra, O c;faUed Sweden ! 
Blefs'd people! Heav'n ! wherein have we delerrM 
A man like this to rule us ? 

E««r Arvida Itading la Criftina. He rtttis t» Guflavus, 

Cs/ MyAmida! 

Arv. My King ! O hail t Thus let me pay my ho- 
mage. [Kneih. 

Guf. Rife, rife, nor fliameourfriEnddilp. [frailty. 

■ Arv. See.Guftavus! Behold, ndrlongerwooderitmy 

Guf. Bt faithful, eyei ! Ha I Yes, it m»ft be f,.. 
'Tis-ihe — For Heav'n wnuld chufe no other form 
Wherein to trfafure every menial virtue. 

Crifiina. Rcnown'd Guftavus ! mighrieft among men ! 
If futha wretch, the eipiiveofthy arms, 
Trembling and aw'd in thy fuperior prelenec, 
May find the grace that ev'ry other finds, 
Forthouart faid tobe of wond'rousgoodnefs ! 
Then hear, and f) excufe a foe's preiumpiion ! 
While low, thin low you fee a foppliant child, 
Now [heading fur a father, for a dear, 
"Muth lov'd; if cruel, yet ujihappy father. 

* 3 O, let 
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O, let him Tcape ; who ne'er cao wrong thee more I 
If he with circling Dations could tiot fiand 



Gu/. Ha! thatpoftuie! 

rife— furpriz'd, my eye perceiT'd it not, 
CriHina ! thou all form'd for excelletice ! 

I've much ro fay, but that my tongue, tin' thoughtf 
Are troublfd ; wart'd on by unufual paSoni. 
TwM hehcc thou haiifft it in (hy power to alk, 
•Ere I eoiild offer— Come, my friend, affift, 
Inltrua me to be grateful. O Crillina ! 

1 fought for freedom, not for crowna, thou fair odc. 
They Ihallfit brighter OD that beauteous head, 
Whofeeye might awe the monarchj of the earth. 
And light the world to virtue— My Arvida \ 

Arv. O great and ^fio^, and glorioui to the lafl £ 
I read thy foul, I fee the gen'roui conflict, 
And come to fix, not trouble thy repoTe. 
Cou'd you but know with what an eaeer hafte 
J fprung to GTCcute tby latccommanas ; 
To fliield thi« lovely objei2"of thy carea. 
And give her thui, all beauteous to thy eyei ! 
For I've no blifi but ihinc, have loft the form 
Of ev'ry wi(h that's foreign to thy happineft. 
But, O, my King! my contju'rer ! myGufiavui! 
It griere* me much that thou mull (liortly mourn, 
E^o on the day in which thy country's freed. 
That erotvns thy arms with conqueft and Criflina, 

Gvf. Alas ! your cheek is pale— You bleed, my bro- 
■ jifD, I do indeed — to death. [ther ! 

Giif. Yoii have undone me ; 
Jtalh, headftrong man ! O was this well, Arvida ? 

[Timj/r*™ him, 

Arv. Pardim, Guftarus ! mine's the common lot^ 
Tbefaicof thoufondsfiiU'n thu day in battle. 
I bad refolv'd on life, to fee you blcfs'd ; 
To fee my King and his Crlftina happy. 
Turn, thou beloved, thou honout'd next to heaT*a ! 
Atid to thy arms receive a peniceni. 
Who never more Iball wrong thee, 

Civ.MnGooglc ■ 
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[T^trnj andemiraets hiiHt 
Ana. Thy heart beats comfort to me '. in thii bresfl. 
Let thy Arvida, lei thy friend furvive. 
O, ftrip his once lov'd image of irs frailties. 
And ftrip it too of e^'ry fonder thought. 

That may give thee affliftioa Do.GufiaTus; 

It is my tafl requefl ; for hcar'n and thou 
Ai t alt the care and bufinefs — of Arvida. \_Tiitt, 

Gttf. Friend ! brother ! fpeak — He's gone— and hero 
That'sleftof him wbo was my life's beft trcalure, [isaU 
How art thou faLl'n, thou greatly valiant nun \ 
■ In ruin graceful, like the warrior Ipear 
Tho'fhiver'd in the duft — fo fall Guflavus— 
But thvu art fped, halt reach'd the goal before me t 
And one light lapfe throughout thy courfe inriitue 
Shews only thou wcrt man, <»dain d to ftrive, 
But not attain perfeftion.— 
Doll thou too weep ? rranfcendent, loTcKeft mud I 
Pardon a heart o'erchare'd with fwelling grief, 
That in thy prefence will not be exil'd, 
Tho' ev'ry joy dwells round thee. 

Crif. O Guftawii ! 
A bofom pure like thine muft Toon regain 
The heart-felt happinefi that dwells with virtuej 
And heav'n on all exterior circumftnnce 
Shall pour the balm of peace, {hall pay thee back 
The blifg of nations, bieaihing on thy head 
Thefweets that live within the pray'rsof foca 
Subdued unto ihy merits— fare, farewell 

Gtif. Thou (halt not part, Criftina. 

Criftina. O— I mufl— 

G'a/: No, thou art all that's left to fwectea life, 
And reconcile the wearied to the world, 

Criftina, It will not be— I dare not bear— — 

G./. You mufl. 
I am thy fuppliant in my turn— but O 
Myfuit is more, much more than life or empire. 
Than man can merit, or worlds ^ve without thee, 

Criftina, Now aid me, aid me, all ye chafter poiv'rt 
That guard a woman's wcakneft ! — 'twrefolv'd— 
Thy «WD example ^umi tby ftiit to filence. 

Nor 
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Nor tbink alone to bear the palm of *irtuei 

(Thoui who haft taught the world, when duty callt. 

To throw the bar ofer'ry wifti behind them. 

Exalted m that thought, tike thee I rife, 

While cv'ry left'ning palEan finka beneath me. 

Adieu, adieu, moft hooour'd, ftrlt of men, 

I go, I part, I fly, but to deferve thee. 

<?»/. Yet ftay — a moment— till my utt'ring heart 
Pour fonh ia lave, in wonder poor before thee. 

Thou cruel excellence Wou'dft thou too leave me-? 

Not if the heart, the arm* of thy GuftaTUi 
Have force to hold thee. 

Crijiiiui, O delightful notes » 
Thai I do love thee, yes, 'tis true, my Lord, 
The bondofvirtue, frit o d tlii p '* fac red tie. 
The lorer'e paics, and all the fiber's fondnefi. 

Mine has thefiameofev'ry love within it : 

But I have a father, guilty if he be. 

Yet is he old; if cruel, yeta father, 

Abandon'd now by evry fupple wretch 

That fed his years -n'txh flattery. 1 am alt 

That's left to calm, to fowh hie troubled foul. 

To penitence, to virtue ; and perhaps 

Reftore the better empire o'er his inmd. 

True leit of all dominion— Yet, Gollavii», 

Yet there are mightitr reafons — O fatewcl ! 

Had i ne'er lov'd I might have llay'd with honour. 



AnJ. Behold, my Lord, behold the fans of war, 
Of triumph, lurn'd to teara i while from that eye 
All Sweden takes her fate ; and fmiles around, 
Orweeptwith herGuftavu*. 

jlrn. Wilr thou not cheer thete, lay, thou great de- 

Siv. O General ! [liv'rer t 

\fi Dolf. King ! 

idDali. Brother! 

iJDalc. Father i 

^. Friend [ 
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Gvf. Come, come, my broihen all, yea I Will drive 
To be the fum of every title to you; 
And VOL) fliall be my fire, my fnend rcrWil, 
My filler, mother, all that's kind and dear. 

For lb GuflivQs holds yc O I will 

Of private palTiotiB all mylbul divelt, 
And take my dearer coud try to my brealt. 
To publick good trantfer each fond defire. 
And clalp my Sweden with a lover'i fire. 
Well pleai'd, the weight of all her burdeni bear ; 
Difpenfe all pleafure, but engroCi all care. 
Still quick to findf to feet my people'* woet, 
Aa4 wake that milliont may enjoy rcpofe. . 



♦^♦^ 
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EPILOGUE. 

By Way of Entertainment. 

By Mr. OG L E. 

Intended for Mr. W'right, Mrs. Gifard, and M'l, CSivr, 

Mr. Wr;oht. 
J^^ELL, LaJiii, i« ibt caurtyoitr fiea/uimitf 
"^ Bm, Upper-Rtgiany GnUery, and Pit. 

Our patty trtmbliagfor hisfirft ijfay, 
Ttar'dto di/mifiyou, iMyenfa-v'dhiipLtf. 

Cry'dNtll (jn ftyfer tbt hajbful rtgut) 
' Giiii'tmajake! ajaktvjai once in vepu t 

* Thui aHlhuri Mi'd, in Irfs judicious tiner, 

* ffTjeamtrryrpihguuvjetitbtiigbtMcrimet, 

* Taal (faia Crijiina) «wbV bit ruin o-mim j 

• Vflbing, tut virtur, takes this virluaws town, 

• tff ! let bis epilogiie he tdean ami cbafte. 

« m, is thefenf, >f ev'fj man of.^Jie! ' 

High T»fi ibe ccniia ia cur room effiate. 
Where tragic Kings and ^cens maintmn dehatf, 
Wicn,ia! ^ve heard, ^^ your pcmiershfgan ta riji^ ^ 
Whtfe btrrid cat-call is eur iMerfi exci/e ! 
Out inmaji palace fell the U>ud d-ffenlion ; 
Where eacb new ira^e^s a new conventien, 
Whence-ojt deiermin'd wilbeat farther paibeTf 
Ta gittejiati, tftheene, and of the ether. 

Mn. GiFFAKD. 
Ouraulhar en ihihrave and chafe relies % 
iielhinki, the viriuaus are iht only wife. 
And, if his mufe, vjilb voice exa}red,fngs. 
Of camfi and ceurli, ef minijlers OhJ king' ^ 



EPILOGUE. 
Tet, it not, to thtgrtat, b'ts rules ttiifia' d ! 
His moral ii a leJcK t« manktad. 
Jf virtue f ieaainui; vice, A/erm'J, In dra'j^t • 

Tint, that applaud hirrt, found jaar »wa applan/e, 
Whtre vice, dijtafte, vjiere virtue, gives delight. 
Alike, vjhojtidge er paint, are juft md right. 

Virtue, liki vice, efcafes the puhlic eye. 
In buitihle life, yet hlaxts in the high. 
Hence, Iragt/fy, that o=L<ms tin •vulgar ^ight. 
Shines, ivith the King, in a mildfphere if light. 
Or •vagrant, with the ^ranl,fhains la run, 
A burning comet — not a chetriugfun! 
ThatiMorihu worth, be fy Gujtavus inovm : 
^Qre glcrievs in a mine, than on a threne / 
And, for Crijiina, might I hate afmile, 
Lefs great vnasjhe in empire than exile! 

Some luerth itfhovjs, to aim at 'worl^ praife,^^ 
Tlien, wther not the plant that jou mayraife! 
Crajh not hiiyouih f Not— give him age tofpread! 
Tor vie have heardyou rumbling e'er hit head, 
tcllafev^fiajhes, -with portelttem blaxe. 
To blafl lb' amtitiaus branches if hit bays ; 
. J"«, if f eft farrows flrean^d from virtuous eyei^ 
If rife, from gen'rcus breafts, regaling fghs ; 
Refrejh'd hy the attack, the laurel ftands. 
And dares the loadrji thuader- —of your hands. 
Mrs. Clivb. 
Great the defign !—l gram — the moral, good! 
Uut, 'litmy weainefs, I amfi^andhlood. 
What virgin, here,fo tender andfo kind, 
IVau'dnot htr love, 'Milh her own hands, unbind f 
Preliminariesfettle in the dark. 
And, Iho' fbe loft her father, /* herjpark t 
Or, when Jbe bade th'aittndant. • Save him! F^!* 
Wou'dfhe net fend, a billet, bj-the-by T 
Jiol article T 'Tisnenfe fe lofay. Not! 
Had fbe no feel, "o gaefs, ef'whal-ls-vihai t 
At her exptnce, ike ^rrai Gujlavuijbines ; 

My lover, he!- r.ifnJ him to the mines. 

ArvidaJaUs I—Gujiavus waits his end! 
And many afpoufecarejjisfucb afritndt 
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JT^B, Itf him luail hit diall j then, rift U Vff. 
CiafpthtftiidmaiJ, wfiriatahi hisw^e! 
Jit btldbtr in-hii camp ; might bflj, almu ; 
Confttlfimi/iin" iumoMit; ba4^flxi»ii. 
Thy cinmliyiieit — luilliliimit thtt—t)^ third Jajf—^ 
This iirutifure, thi true Hiberniait koojl f ■ 

Sue, J/ergivi lim. Ht's aytimg ieginatr ! 
lietquiuafreftitati ! And yd, afinwtr ! 
For^vard, it pieafi .' trt awiwart/, U delight .' 
fit taanti a iia^ haad M guide him right ! 
A m-viceyet—'hJuiiihim—He iviiimt/id-" 
Fall many a vjidovi •wijbtijach a friend ? 
£w'« mair^d damti/nay think a greater curfe 
fhijlaviptrfer'mtr, that gr^i iuorfe-and--UJalfe ! 
Thii. with a hlujh,i fay, behind nrji fan— 
(Uierifii the iqy^Jloii'll raft him ta a man ! 
Mr, Wright. 

The caufe ii /jearJ. Tegmtle, andyt irave, 
'TiijeariU damn him— But, jmu Join tefaoie'" 
then, f)hii Gufia-vas, who his country f'ted ! 
Tcflm of Britain, praije, the glorious Smrde f 
jhia, bravely rai^d, andgdiereifiyrdtai'd, 
from hloodfiain'd tyrant, and perfidious prieft, 
Tlitfitttt and church expiring, at a breath ! 
Who held a life ^Jlav'tj worfe than death I 
Rfform'd religion ! re-efiahUJh'd laio ! , 
..-And, thatjBU darctofraift hint, bail Kajau!" 
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